
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



'FP-i^ 



IMy 



HARVARD 
L I 1^ R A R Y 



• 





.\ 



VASSALL MORTON. 



// 



% i0btl. 



BT 



FRANCIS ^ARKMAN, 

'BXBTOftT OV TBI OOXSPIIACT OF FOSnUG," AID * 
BOCKT HOOTAOI UWE.** 



EcriT* qvl vmidnil Chacnn k ce mttler, 

P«at perdn impuntoient d« Tencrd ot da pspler. 



BOSTON: 

PHILLIPS, SAilPSON AND COMPANY. 

1856. 






m i. ':.^S 



v/Vo 



;voC</| 



Katorvd, MmHlBg Id An of CnafrM^ la IW T««r l«M. Vy 
la Ite Ctek't OAe* or IW Dtattkt l>iwt «jf U« DMrfct of 




Wassail Ill0rt0n. 



^VV^A^A^/VSAAi^w 



CHAPTER I. 

B«mote firom towni he ran hii godly race. — OdUUmith. 

*'Macknioht on the Epistles, — that's the name of 
the book?" 

^^ Yes, sir, if you please. I am desirous of consulting it 
with a view " 

" Well, this way, Mr. Jacobs. Here's the librarian. Mr. 
Stillingfleet, let me introduce my friend, the Reverend Mr. 
Jacobs, of West Weathersfield." 

*' I am proud to make your acquaintance, sir," said Mr. 
Jacobs, taking the librarian's hand with an air of diffident 
veneration. 

*' Mr. Jacobs wishes to consult Mackwright on the Epistles." 

" Macknight, if you please, Dr. Steele." 

" O, Macknight. Will you be so kind as to let him have 
the use of it in my name ? " 

"If you will go with Mr. Rubens, sir," said the librarian, 
**he will show you the book." 

(3) 




4 VA»^I.I. XOETO!f. 

*''ni:ink viMi, nir,'* rij»lli 1 Mr. Jarolm, t«» whom flic wonU 
M-> r>- n\ Iri ^<» <I : aiul In- fiilluwfil thi* a'*si>.*ant amnn,* the 
u! ■'•. ■ ' ii .1 lirsiil. •Iptiii- pr.i^-p-*-, tiir. t.j Kim. th«- %• ry a;r he 
l»r. .i*'ii 'I !*triiutl r* il'il-iit lit' 1» arriiii.:. aiul thr ilu^t U-ni-ath 
h:^ !i- t riiiiM I r.iti il to Mi''iK*f. 

Ur. Stci-lo ri-iiuuu-il Ix'himi, convcnlnc with the libra* 
ri:i(i. 

"My fri»n'l h.-i** •inMn thin;.: iif tho nnrji :it :ij»«»-!.'Ii • •:m- 
]>lii :!\ ltan:;iiu' :ilNjiit him titill. He lonk'* with .i-> !;;<i 'h anc 
a* M.irv;ir»l Cull*-:;!' library x* I iliil iii)-*'-!! turtyilv- \. .ir- a^r-s 
nh'ii I c .iiin' il'iwii ffiKii Sl« iiUn to jiiiii thf !>• -ijTn.i:» i l.i**." 

•• S.I you raim- fr'»m StruU-n I Did nut uM John M-^rtiin 
r.»:n«- !"r iiti ih*.' **,in\i- jilan- ? ** 

**'!*•» U' Hiiro hi' tiiil. IIo WM tho Kh>nr f>f tho tmrn. He 
p-illi li iliiwu t!)" (»M I iap^Hiard mL'«-tiiu htniMr that hin father 
um il ti» prv*arh in, and huilt a new one fur him: lic*Mih-« u'ir- 
iiu* a "-.irl ill h;i?iin. -s t4i half ihr ytnm.^ mon of tho ^illairr." 

■*Ik» you M*i> th.it iinil«'r.:niiliiato at the rml of tho halU 
*>tan«lin4 hy thi* la^l alrnvi". ri.ulinjf?** 

■* ^ I «• ; what alt'tii! hiiu ? Ho Aoi-m^ a harilv, pHHl-lo«»kin^ 
vnun^ liiliiw rriini :h." 

" Hi' i« Jiihn M«>rt>Mr!i !M»n." 

•• N it |»«"»*ihlu? I rrn.i miIh r him wh«ii h*' wa« a rhilil. 
hut ha* I- iml won him f^if th««' t«n yi arn. Aftor hi- fathrr'* 
ili.i!':i, I :* niithiT ti»iik )iim tn i-*.iir>i{»i , tii U- oiiui atfd ; h':t 
uhf ni'\iT ramo tiark : *hi* *\\f\ in Tar;*.'* 

•• M :- \\r. M-r!. n* ■•:.!> « lull — i* h«' n«it r " 

** Vi » ; hiH tir^t wifr hail n^i ohiMroii ; ami aHi-r In* Kail 
htirii «1 hor, — uhith, Ky the «ay. I holievo Ha« thu ha{>|»ii-at 




TAM&JLLL X0BTO2f. 5 

hoar of bis life, — he married a very different Bort of person, 
Ifargaret Vassal!, this boy's mother." 
««^\rhat, one of the old Vassall race ? " 
'^ Exactly ; and, I suppose, the last snrviyor. I nsed to 
know her. She was a handsome woman, and, bating her 
&mily pride, altogether a very fine character. She managed 
her husband admirably." 
** Why, what need had John Morton of being managed ?" 
** 0, Morton was a noble old gentleman, a merchant of the 
old school, and generous as the day ; but he had his &ult8. 
He made nothing of his three bottles of Madeira at dinner. 
Mid besides Ah, Mr. Jacobs, so you have found Mac- 
knight" 

** Yes, sir," said Mr. Jacobs, coming up, " I have the vol- 
umea." 

"* See that young man, yonder. That's the son of your old 
friend, Mr. Morton." 

*' Really ! upon my word ! Ah ! Mr. Morton was a friend 
to me, sir — a very kind fnond." 

And, in the simplicity of his heart, Mr. Jacobs glided up 
to the student, and blandly accosted him. 

** How do you do, young gentleman ? I knew your worthy 
^er. I knew him well. I have often sat at his hospitable 
lx)ard on anniversary week." 

Thus addressed, Vassall Morton looked up from his book, 
—it was Froissart's Chronicle, — inclined his head in ac- 
knowledgment, and waited to hear more. 

"Ahem ! " coughed Mr. Jacobs, a little embarrassed : ** your 
&ther was a most worthy and estimable gentleman : a true 
1* 




ft TAMALL SCOETOy. 

frirnd uf the freblc and dostitutr. Ahem ! — what cIom are 
you in, Mr. Morton ? ** 

** The junior cUrtH,*' iiaid the voun^^ man, a aupprcMod smile 
flicki'rin^ at the corniT of hid mouth. 

" Ahem ! 1 ho|K*, vir, that, likr your father, you will lung 
live to he an honor to your native town.*' 

•' Thank you, sir.'* 

•' 1 wish you fjtHid morning." 

**(i(MKl morning, nir,*' said Morton, divided hi*twi*cn an in- 
clination to Hmile at the iMld, humhlc little fif^ure U'fure hiu« 
au«l an unwillingness to wound the other** fi'elings. 

•* Are you ready to go, Mr. Jacohs ? " said Ur. Steele. 

" If yim please, sir, we will now take our df|>artun* ; " ^ 
gathering the four volumes of Macknight on the l)|ii!6Ue« 
undtr his arm ; — ** Good morning, Mr. Stilling tli-et ; good 
muniln-.;. Mr. Kubens. I am indebted to jour kindness, gen- 
tle nun — ahem I " 

** 7 his is the way out, Mr. Jacoba,** said Steele to his diffi- 
dent frirnd from W^st WvathersAeld, who, in his eniliarraiia- 
ment, was gtiing out at the wrong door. 

** I iN-g yuur pardon, sir ^ ahem!" replied Mr. Jarobii, 
with a h&^hful smile. And Dr. Steele, pointing to the true 
exit, UMhered his rustic and nivercnd protege from the sarrvd 
precinct of learning. 




CHAPTER II. 

Rlcht hardie bsitb in arnist uid pUy.— Si£r Asvii L}fnd»ay, 

** Morton, what was the little old fogy in £hc white cravat 
•aying to you just now in the library ? '* 

^ Telling me that my father was a worthy man, and that he 
hoped I should make just such another." 

** Ah, that was kind of him." 

** What a pile of books you are lugging ! Here, let me 
take half a dozen of them for you. You look as if you were 
training to be a hotel porter." 

** I am laying in for vacation." 

"WTiat sense is there in that? Let alone your Latin, 
Greek, and mathcmatioi ; what the dense is vacation made 
for ? Take to the woods, as I do, breathe the fresh air, and 
sec the world at large." 

'* Do you call it seeing the world at large, to go off into 
tome barbarous, uninhabitable place, among mosquitoes, 
makes, wolves, bears, and catamoimts ? What sense is there 
in that ? What can you do when you get there ? " 

" Shoot muskrats, and fish for mudpouts. Will you go 
with me?" 

'* Thank you, no. There's no one in the class feather witted 
enough to go with you, except Meredith, and he ought to 
know better." (7) 
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*• Stay :it h'imi% l!ii'n, ami improve your mini!. I nhall ho 
oir !o-morrnw." 

" Y<'H." 

Mr. Ilcjraro Vinal nhni^ji^iHl hi^ whouMrrs, a morrmmt 
whirli (MiMfil S4i|iliin*lr'» iiml Soncca to rwajK* fmm umlrr hia 
arm. Mi»rton ^athv-riil tlinn out of the mud, and thru»tin»( 
lh» III lurk aj:iin into th"ir j»l;u'c, U-ft hi!« Imnlrntd fi-llnw- 
stutlrut to make tho hcni of hia war towards hia den in 
Stuu^htun UAL 




CHAPTER III. 

MoBTOx, en route for tha barbaroas districts of which 
Vilial had expressed his disapproval, stopped by the way at a 
spot which, though wild enough at that time, had ceased to 
be a wilderness. This was the Notch of the White Moun- 
tains, perverted, since, into a resort of quasi fashion. Here, 
arriving late at the lonely hostelry of one Tom Crawford, he 
learned from that worthy person, to whom his face was well 
known, that other guests, from Boston, like himself, were 
seated at the tea table. Accordingly, descending thither, he 
saw four persons. The first was a quiet-looking man, with 
the air of a gentleman, aftd something in his appearance which 
seemed to indicate military habits and training. Morton re- 
membered to have seen him before. At his side, and under 
his tutelary care, sat two personages, who, from their dimen- 
sions, must have been boys of some seven years old, but from 
the solemnity of their countenances, might have passed for a 
brace of ancient philosophers.' They looked so much alike 
that Morton thought he saw double. Each was seated on a 
volume of Clark^s Commentaries, to raise his chin to the 
needful height above the table cloth. Both were encased in 
tonics, strapped about them with shining morocco belts. 

(9) 




Tli'-ir Hinall poMnnii wrrr ti-nninatnl at imc cml by miiriirro 
hhiit-H nf Hiiiurwliat iiilatitili patti m. aiiil at the i>t''iir Sr 
ciiiirriiii'.:^ hLnN. \\\'.'h ih.ilkv i"::;|ii< \! iii^. |t.i!< . ii:i.i:. .1 *}•*, 
\iriii!^Iiii l'iiri-lu.tilH. ami inmitlt-* ]i'ir.-«- •! ii;i wi'Ai .111 ( \;ir <••:<•» 
of an \i« 1 11 ft (an-, ab>trii!io nK-iiitatiuii, ami tliu iiuM r\|H ri- 
i-iict-il wi«tili>iii. 

In aiiuucnu'ut at thrM* phfimnu-na, Murton tunit-«l uvxl 
Ut^^^AT^iii the fiiurth m«*inlK-r f>f thr |>arty ; ami h* ri- hr vti- 
i-utint' mi a m-u- rniDtiim. <if alikiml c|iiitf (litff nut. Ilitht-rtii. 
in \i\* ioWr^fv •iit-Iti«iiiin, hr h.-i*l nut mtv nfti-n ni«*t, « \. i p: in 
im:fc;;inati<in, with tha^nii>n of iN-aiity, lin-filint;. ami r< r.iii- 
nii-nt Mhirli lM>liin^i» to the limt lift* of rititVaml i%h:>-h Ur 
niiw ^aw ill the |M*rmiu (if a yoiin;; la<ly, a year nr tun hi« 
jiinii.r. He lunj^ni fur a pn'teit ti> aililn'««!i hi-r. hut fn-mU 
mim- : wh<'n ht-r fathrr — for miih he wi-ini-'l — hr»>ke «- 
h-nr«\ ami arroiitAMl him. 

** I )hv yimr jtariion : if it {Mimiihlr that you arc the ».in of 
John Mi»rti»n : " 

•• Y.«." 

** lit* wa« my fathrr'n ol«l frirml. I thmiifht I cnuM 
ikTafi-. ly iii:«!ak«' yniir likf'iii'«i4 to }oiir motiuT." 

** I Uliiir 1 ha\r thi' ]il«'Aiiure nf H|M*akin^ to (*i>I>>ml 

1^ «lir ini lin(*«l hiH hrail. 

" y\\ f.!ii' rliiu'* to nif. I ?ji»ii, thniu'h I havr no ri.:h! to 
it ijiiw." 

ll'-i.4l !■ !l tlii' anil* li»n;» iN-fuf. r\i han^iti^' tip- r.i'i^-h 
friiii!:rr »< nicf !nr ]>iir«tiilii m«>n' tn hi« ta«tr. 

••I'lMin my woril,'* |>tir«uc(l I/^nlie, **after r«in%tr^iiik; !i»r 




TA88AI.L MOBTOK. 11 

some time with the new comer on the scenery and game of 
the mountains, '' you seem to be aufait at this sort of thing." 

^ At least I ought to be ; I have spent half my college te- 
eations here." 

^' It is unlucky for us that we must set out for home in the 
morning. You might have given us good advice in our sight- 
•ering." 

^ Crawford wUl tell you that I am tolerably well qualified 
to be a guide." 

** You do not look like a collegian. They are generally 
thin and pale with studying." 

*'*' Oflcner with laziness and cigar smoke." 

" Very likely. You seem too hardy and active for a stu- 
dent." 

Morton's weak point was touched. 

" I can do well enough, I believe, in that way. Crawford 
was boasting, last year, that he could outwrestle any man in 
New England. I challenged him, and threw him on his back." 

" You ! Crawford is twice as heavy and strong as you are." 

2^ am stronger than I seem,^ replied Morton, with great 
complacency. 

And Leslie, observing him with an eye not unused to meas- 
ure the thews and sinews of men, saw that, though his frame 
was light, and his shoulders not broad, yet his compact pro- 
portions, deep chest, and muscular limbs, showed the highest 
degree of bodily vigor. 

" You arc quite right. I would enlist you without asking 
the 8urgcon*s advice." 

Here the nurse, attendant on the two philosophers, ap- 
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pearcd at tho door ; and tbrT, obedient to the mnta i 
•crambliHl ^avcly from their •I'ats, and, with aolemn strpa, 
withdrew. MLis Ix'ulie presently followed, and Morton and 
her father were Ivtt alone. 

** You are from Hon-ard — are joa not ? *' 

- Yea." 

** IX} jou know Horace Vinal ? ** 

** Very well ; he ii my claMmate.*' 

** U he not thought a very promising young man } *' 

** He if our tirat scholar.*' 

** I hear him spoken of as a young man of fine ahilitiea.** 

*« Ami he knows how to make the beat of them." 

«" Not at aU dissipated.*' 

•• Not at aU." 

^ And a great student.** 

•• Digs day and night" 

** A little ambitioua, I auppoae." 

"AUtUe." 

•• Hut rery prudent.** 

•• Uncommonly so." 

** An ezcellent youni; man/' exclaimed Leslie ; ** I think 
Tery highly of Horace Vinal." 

Morton cast a sidelong glance at him« and there was a cot* 
ert smile in his eye. He began to see a weak spot in his 
com]Nim<m. 

** Hr will certainly make his way in the world,** purvurd 
lieslic. 

'• No doubt of it." 

** Ue b mH to fond of oat-door ezerdm aa yon aotm 
to be/* 
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** He IB good at ozi6 kind of exercise." 

** What's that ? " 

" He can draw the long bow." 

Leslie did not see Aorton*s meaning, and took the words 
Utcrally, as the latterlntended he should. 

" What, have you an archery club at college ? " 

^ No ; but there are one or two among us who use the 
bng bow, now and then, and Vinal beats them by all odds. 
But he is very modest on the subject, and never alludes to it. 
In fact, there are very few who know his skill in that way." 

'* It IB all the better for his health to have some amusement 
of the kind." 

" Yes, it would be a pity if his health should suffer." 

" I have often thought that his mind was too active for his 
constitution." 

Morton cast another sidelong look at Leslie. Though he 
admired the daughter, he refrained with difficulty from quiz- 
zing the father. 

•* You seem to know Vinal very well." 

** Yes, thoroughly ; I have known him from childhood ; 
he is the son of my wife*s sister, and I am his guardian. I 
watch his progress with great interest." 

** You will see him, I dare say, reach the top of the ladder. 
At least, it will be no fault of his if he does not." 

" I am very glad to hear my good opinion of him confirmed 
by one who has seen so much of him." 

And, rising, he i^ft the room. 

'* A very good young man, this seems to be," he thouf^ht 
to himself, as he did so. 
2 
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** AmiaMo, rimhI natuml, ami ull that ; hut ronr iwifl, for a 
man uho h.-ui scrn huni MT\iri'." thmii^ht Morton, on hi« ]iart. 

Till' party r>-a«^t-iu!>U «l in tlu* inn ]».Lrliir. Ma^trm \Viu:arii 
anii MarliMiroiuh, ha\ini; i;uintil a n-prii'vi- from thc-ir lianUn- 
nu'nt. liuMi-d tluniM-hL-ii at tlu- taliU', tlit* unv in ])urin;; «i\rr 
linuHti-r on Natural Ma>;ir, thi* other in noU-int; a |inihU*m 
of Kuclid. I«C!iltc \iL'Wi-fl thi-M' infant divrniiuns hy no m«-anii 
with an i-yc of fu\or, aiul MMin haniMhrd the ntudrnta to a 
retirt-nu-nt mon- Niiit«'d la thi-tr tondt-r yean. The M-ntc-ncc 
o\t-ri*aiiii- all tht ir philosophy, and thry were rarried u!f 
howling. 

Miiftiin, mtanwhile, wa*i hreathin^r a charmrd air; and 
though dirtidrnt in the pn-M'nre of latlieN, and not IiIm rally 
endiiuisi hy natun* i«ith the ^ft tif t«>n^iii't«. hiii /i-.d to inin- 
m<-iiil hiniM'lt' to the pnnI «»pinion of Mi<»^ Kdith I^-kIio 
availed stinunhut to nupply the defiTt. He had n<'«rr mi\i d 
with the worhl. itinvrntionally no railed, and knew an miuh 
of liulifH at I if m«-rniatds. liut liavin;: an arilent tem|M-ra- ] 
ment and a Uuinttir ima;:ination : bein;; addicted, morrmt-r. 
to Knii!«^rt anil kimlriMl writern ; and, indeoil. vi<titrd with a 
ciiiu:ii<rin^ i it' that aiitii{Ue h.;ht uhich modern tolly de«pi4r«, 
hf w-i'>dd h.i\i- Urn rcailx, wtih thi- e)e of' a haniUiwiir Io- 
nian iijMin him. for any ra>h and ridiruloua exploit. Thi« 
f\tr.i\.t.:i!i<-c iliil him no manner of harm. On the rontrary, 
it uiTit !.ir til kei p him mit of miM-hief ; fur in the hn a*t i»f • 
T^:« X i'i'i^*«*ir a < hi\alr« «i]Uf in«linrt liattlrd a^ain^t th*- t;r- 
/• ?i- \ i.r ^i,;iir'- i* Minid. .in»i t.ui^ht hi* x^*r\ou« i-riri^;-* sj 
Ai I K . * .ij- r itii- r i:i I • .4- i- •• UidiU 1 x- niic% ^'Wllu^ f: i:Ti^, 
tk'.-\ t'f i.k'. th.i't in an\ m-«« i >nim< ndaMe ri-cn-ati«iL« 
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The close of the erening foand him with an imagination 
much excited. In short, decisive 83rmptoms declared them- 
•elves of that wide-spread malady, of which he had read 
much and pondered not a little, hut which had not, as yet, 
ntunhered him among its victims. Among the various emo- 
tions, novel, strange, and pleasorahle, which hegan to possess 
bim, came, however, the dismal consciousness that, with the 
morning sun, the enchantress of his fancy was to vanish like 
t dream of the night. 




CHAPTER IV. 

M«»KN'iNO rarii*', ftTnl thr Ii*!»lio* «!• partial. M«irti.n 
wat(h'-il t!i" I'lm^H-riii;: r.irria::r» till it (ii-apjN an il ili^wii thr 
ruKir<''l j:»»r^ »»f thr Nntrh, thon ilit- w a «i««« p hn-ath. and 
rurfully U tiHik him^flf to hi** ilay*» !«j»«>rt. Ifo oxplurctl. nnl 
In liun<(T tH«- )iLii k |hmiU anil plunicin;; catrotlc^ of thr Saro; 
but fur iinrt* that \iv thciu^ht of the tnmt, hf thi»u^ht trn 
tinit-N iif I'Mith I>'!«lie. 

Ttiuitrtl^ ni^rht. hnwovrr. hr rrtumrfl with a hutkrt rrMnn- 
ahly Will tillnl : anil, an ho drew near the inn. he mw a 
Toun;: man, nf hin uwn a;^, or thfrfalmutM, Hitting undrr tho 
ptiri h. Iff had a rant of ffaturm whi« h, in a feudal muntrr, \ 
WMulil ha\e lichen taki'n an the iii;rn (»f ntdiK* hirth : and I 
t)inii;*h ht' won* a idnurhrd (Ai hat and a nm^rh twi-nl fntck, 
thiMi^h hi*i attituiie wa.H can*Ifi»4, thtm^h hi* he hi 1ie(wiH*ii his 
teeth a rtimmnn rlay ]iil>e, at which he puffi-d with much rrl* 
i<ih. ^ut\ thiiu»;h hr wan rt>n%'tT<iins* nn i af«y tmn^ mith two 
Btti ii;.i*i d (il'l \'i*rnifint f.imi«T*. with fare* likr a ]ia:r of| 
l-ilv ! .• ' !— . )' : t.'iMi K'lt !*»•■ III"*'? ii!.;ir.i. ti*--! c\' ««»'i!.l| 
l.a- ■■ Vis- ■. : ■. ' -t ».!\i f •] .ill a ifi-ittlriuan. 

Ab aotin aji Mortim saw him, he ahoutvd a jo}'ful icrrelin^, 

(16) 
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to which Mr. Edward Meredith, rising and going to meet his 
friend, replied with no less emphasis. 

" I thought," said Morton, " that you meant to do the du- 
tiful this time, and stay with your father and famfly at the 
sea shore." 

" Couldn't stand the sea shore," said Meredith, seating 
himself again ; " so I came up to the mountains to see what 
you were doing." 

" You couldn't have done hetter ; but come this way, out 
of earshot." 

'* Colonel," said Meredith, in a tone of melancholy remon- 
strance, '' this seat is a good seat, an easy seat, a pleasant 
seat. Why do you want to root me up ? " 

** Come on, man," replied Morton. 

*' Show the way, then, Jack-a-lantem. But where do you 
want to lead me? I won't sit on the rail fence, and I won't 
«it on the grass." 

** There's a bench here for you." 

•* Has it a back ? " 

** Yes, it has a back. There it is." 

Meredith carefully removed a few twigs and shavings which 
lay upon the bench, seated himself, rested his arm along the 
back, and began puffing at his pipe again. But scarcely had 
he thus composed himself when the tea bell rang from the 
house. 

'* Do you hear that, now ? Another move to make ! 
Didn't I tell you so ? " 

*' Not that I remember." 

*• Please to explain, colonel, what you expect to j^ain by 
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always bubbing about an you do« like a drop of quick - 
wiver/* 

** To bear j«iu, one would take you for the laziest fcUow in 
the univerne." 

'* Tbcn''ii rfaA4»n in nil tbtn^A. I keep my Titxd energies 
af^ainiit tbe time of nee<l, instead of wasting them in unne- 
ct'H»ary gyrations. I^dien at the table ! New Yorkers in 
full fi'athiT. <ir I'll lie Hbot ! Now, what the dense have lace 
and ribUins to do in a place like this ? ** 

D tiring the meal, the presi'nce of the strangers was a check 
upon thiir nmTeniation. 

** Crawford,** said Meredith, when it was ovcr» ^have you 
had that sofa taken into my room } ** 

*• Yes, sir/* 

•* And the arm chair?*' 

•• Yes, sir.* 

«* And the candles ? ** 

" Yes, sir." 

** All right. Now, then, colonel, alhmM** 

The name of colonfl was Morton's college eobriquet. 
Men-ilith led the way into a room which adjoined his bed 
chamU'r, and which, under his direction, had assumed an air 
of gn^at comfort. Morton took possession of the soia ; his 
friend of the arm cliair. 

••What's the word with you?" began the Utter; -art 
yon bound for the Adirundacks, the Margalloway, or the 
reno»Kirot ? *• 

** To the Margalloway, I think. You mean to go with me, 
I hope." 
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** To the Margalloway, or the antipodes, or any place this 
nde of the North Pole." 

" Then, if you say so, we'll set off to-morrow." 

" Gently, colonel. One day's fishing here. We have six 
weeks hefore ns. What sort of thing is that that you are 
smoking ? " 

" Try, and judge fbr yourself," said Morton, handing his 
cigar case. Meredith took a sample of its contents hetween 
liis fingers, and examined it with attention. 

** I always thought you were a kind of heathen, and now 
I know it. Where did you pick up that cigar ? " 

*• Do you find it so very had ? " 

** It would not poison a man, and perhaps might pass for a 
little better than none at all. But nobody except a pagan 
would touch it when any thing better could be had." 

" I forgot to bring any from town, and had to supply my- 
self on the way." 

" That goes to redeem your character. Fling those away, 
or give them to the landlord ; I have plenty of better ones. 
But a pipe is the best thing at a place like this, and especially 
at camp, in the woods." 

** So I have often heard you say." 

** Mine, though, made a sensation, not long ago." 

" How was that ? " 

" The whole brood of the Stubbs, bag and baggage, passed 
here this afternoon." 

** Thank Heaven they did not stop." 

" They came in their private carriage. I nodded to Ben, 
and touched my hat to Mrs. S. You should have seen their 
&ce8. They thought there must be something out of joint 
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in tho mrrlianiMm of tho uiu^iTyc, when a jK-r^on «»f thi-ir 
arqiiaiiitaiio* cituM b<' svx-n Niintkiii;; a pijic at a ta\i'ni door, 
likr a iNi^-trottiii^ I^^hIllan." 

•• Ydu ithoulil ha VI* a.<*ki'(i lU-n to >»o with ub.*' 

** It would l>v the worst nmrtyrdum thi- |MM)r devil ever 
Lad to pais tliroui;h. lii'ii iicfiiirtl di!«pli'a«ed with tho ncr- 
nery. lii* ^nys tliat the White MountatiiH arc n«)thin^ tu any 
one whii, liki- himHilf, ha!« M»en the Aljw." 

•' Tray wh* n tli'l Stuhh Pee the Alji**? " 

'• <). r\\v whtilf family ha^e wm the AI|m», — thf Aij**, 
Italy, th«- Khini', the nuliiiity ami ^i.iitr\. and e^rry thing A^ 
that r.iirii{H- alfi'ril.t. Thi-y all swiar hy Kun#|M-, and h«iM; 
the MM I i.f Anierira dirt ehi-ap. Vtm ran Mre with half an| 
cvf what thi y are ^- an uQcumnumly had iniitatitm of an in-j 
dilt'< rrnt nuidi. 1." 

•• I^ t thim |»asiH for what they arc worth. Have y»iu romr 
aniit d and eipiipjM-d — rifle. Idanket, hatehet, and so forth : '* 

'• Vi-1, and I lune hnm^ht an oil cloth lent." 

** >o riniih the U'tter ; it i.i more convcnimt than a hirvh 
Urk «l:ant>.'* 

** I ^i\«- \ou notice that I mean to take my rase in that 
tint." 

*• I ht'lw \iiii will.** 

••()ii«- I an \m: i i>mf«irtahle in the wimhIs, an well a« eUr- 
wh«'rr. K( lueniUT, colonel, tliat we are out for amuM mc-nt« 
and nnt afti r »ialp«. I^-t nummer, you drove ahead, rain 
or «hin«*. thmn^h tliii-ketit. and nwanifM. and |M»nd«. an if you 
wrr«- iin iMiin'- • rfainl ••!' Iiii .mil «li uth. K^r thin ome. liavc 
mrrry on frail humanity, and niiMh-ratf ymir ardor." 

Morton KaTc the plcdfcv re<|uirvd. They paMed the even* 
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; in arranging the details of their journey, set forth and 
!nt three or four weeks in the forest between the settled 
tricts of Canada and Maine, poling their canoe up lonely 
earns, meeting no human face, but smoking their pipes in 
sat contentment by their evening camp fire. They chased 
bear, and lost him in a windfall ; killed two moose, six 
sr, and trout without number ; and underwent, with exem- 
iry patience, a martyrdom of midges, black flies, and mos- 
itoes. And when, at last, they turned their faces home- 
rd, they wiled the way with plans of longer joumeyings, 
more bear, more moose, more deer, more trout, more 
Iges, black flies, and mosquitoes* 




CHAPTER V. 

T«iQth ••(! tlw> |««'V.aiHl rii'Mtufw Al tt># h*lm; 
K«i:mr il>4« >•( th«- •«nr|<iii|( vLirtwiii*! • ■wAjt 
TLftt, LiwhM ID irnm rr|.«>, ri|wto \m •vrbibf {•rvT' — Oncf . 

It waA a week lieforc ** clus <laT/* — that orentful dnj 
whicli %«a.H virtually to close the rulle^ career of Morton and 
hiH ciiiit<'iii{M)ram'9. The little janitor, commonly calUnl 
raildy <)*Fliiin« waM rin^in^ the erenin^ prayer bell from the 
ctiiH»I:i (it* Harvard Hall, — it« t«ine ma« dull and muffled, 
iHini<* u'rai 'IcM iMiph(>mi>re having lately painted it i»hite, ir 
pidt' and out, — and the atudentu were muftterini; at the 
HunnmiTi*. The m-date and the f^y, the tender frenhman and 
the vrntra)>le nenior, the prvMiperoua city beau and the awk- 
ward country bumpkin, one and all were filini^ fri>m their 
reniMTliv** (piarteni towards the chafiol in rniversity Hall. 
The M\ rpa*rd ; the loiterers quickened their steps ; the last 
lielatrii fre«*hman, iftith the dn*ad tif thi* proctor U^forr his 
eyfi, ^Nniinir.i frantirally up the sti'ps ; and for a brief s|tac« 
all wa^ fiili rirr ami solitude. Then there was a murmuring, 
ru«hin;: ««Mind, a« of a comint; trmfte^t, and rniversity Hall 
di*^'Mr/»-l its rt.nti nt«, rastin;* forth x\\** fr^nhmen and jutiiors 
at nitt- li'Nir. ami th** sophoinorrs and nt-mitm at the other. 

Of tiii •«• U*t wa* Morton, who, uith thru- or fimr of his 
cUmi, walkrd acn>ss the college yard, tii«ard<* th** ^rr^t ^atr- 

i22» 
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way. By his side was a young man named Rosny, carelessly 
dressed, but with a lively, dare-devil face, and the look of a 
good-natured game cock. 

** I shall be sorry to leave this place," said Morton ; " I like 
it. I like the elms, and the gravel walks, and the scurvy old 
brick and mortar buildings." 

** Then I am not of your mind," said Rosny ; " gravel or 
mud, brickbats or paving stones, they are the same to me, the 
world over. Halloo, Wren," to a mustachioed youth who 
just then joined them ; '' we are bound to your room." 
^ That's as it should be. But where are the rest ? " 
*• Coming — all in good time ; here's one of them." 
A dapper little person approached, with a shining beaver, 
yellow kid gloves, a switch cane, and a very stiff but some- 
what dashing cravat, surmounted by a round and rubicund 

*' Ah, Chester ! " exclaimed Wren ; " the very man we 
were looking*for. Come and take a glass of punch at my 
room." 

" Punch, indeed ! " replied Chester, whose face had changed 
from a prim expression to one of great hilarity the moment 
he saw his friends — *' no, no, gentlemen, I renounce punch 
and all its works. The pure unmixed, the pure juice of the 
grape for me." 

'* But, Chester," urged Wren, " won't the pure mountain 
dew be a sufficient inducement ? " 

" The good company will be a sufficient inducement," said 
Chester, waving his hand, — " the good company, gentlemen, 
— and the good liquor. But what have we here ? Meredith 
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anil Vinal walking tide by «iile. Good HoaTcna, what a con* 
junction I *' 

'I'lu* (iliji-rtM iif (*hi'!*tiT'!i a.itoni.thniont, on a Hattt'rin^c invi- 
tation from Wrm. j« lined the I>arty, which, however, waa 
weukeni'd by the tomjMirary •octuion of lUitny, who. plrad* 
in^; an frrand in thf villa^t\ \v(i them with a promise to re- 
join thfui HiHm. Ilia itlocc waa in a few momenta more than 
■u])iiliL-d by a n<'w (tarty of rvcruita, ainong whom waa Stubb. 
Arrived at Wren's ri»um, the desk and other appliancrs of 
■tuily were banished from the table ; bottles and glaasci 
uiiur{K.-d their place, and the company compiHM*d themaelvet 
for ei»n\ersatiun, must of them permitting their chair* to 
stand <|uietly on all fours, though one or two, like heathen 
Yankees from the liackwixjds, fi»rccd them to rear ram|iant on 
the hind lei^h, the oceu|»ant*s feet resting on the ledge over 
till' tinjuare. 

A frw miuuti'** |taj«sed, when a 4uick, tirm step came up tha 
itairit. anil K«*siiy i-ntered. • 

** II«i\% :irr )i>'.i a.;ain. l>iek r '* sai<l Meredith. 

**(uM.d i\eiiiiig, Mr. Kdsny/* tchitcd 8tubb, who aat 
alfiH ii:i the uiii«luw M*at. 

** Kit : %»bat'K that?" demoudtd Utisny, turning sharp 
rii-.inil ujMiii tbi la4t »}M-aker, uith a Cue divided bi-lmcen in- 
il;^':.i:. •!! an>l lui^pCl'itrr. 

"I hAi'l, *li>Kid ewning.* *' replied Stubb, much discun- 
n iv !. 

•• All. I wl.v didi/t }M»i HAX, • (i.wid muriiiru'.* yi i»!i rday, eh? 
— wi.- . I lu' t \ii 1 i:» n..-.:..a, ■ h : M> ,\.i\v im ihi- « .it di- 
n<. ■/ tuiitit.,; i.j the Lti2ii]kUi\. ** Mr. l*chjdai;n >;u'bS, hi-tv. 




YASSALI. MORTON. 25 

gave me the cut direct ! It was the pepper-and-salt coat and 
the thunder-and-lightning breeches that Stubb couldn't think 

of bowing to when he was walking in Street, with a 

lady. Look here, Stubb," — again facing the victim, — 
^ what do you take me for ? and what the devil do you take 
yourself for? I know your dirty femily history. Your 
giand&ther was a bricklayer, and the Lord knows who your 
great grandfather was. The best Huguenot blood of France 
runs in mp veins ! My ancestors were fighting at Ivry and 
Jamac, while yours were peddling coal and potatoes about 
London streets, or digging mud in a ditch, for any thing you 
or I know to the contrary." Stubb gasped. " Your father 
his a crest painted on his carriage ; but where did he get it ? 
Why, Cribb, the engraver, stole it for him out of the British 
peerage." 

Stubb, who was weak and timorous, here rose in great con- 
fusion, muttered something about conduct unbecoming to a 
gentleman, and meaning to require an explanation, and ab- 
ruptly left the room. 

** That job is finished," said Rosny, composedly seating 
himself. " His bill is settled for him." 
' ** But, Dick," said Morton, who had been laughing in his 
isleeve during the scene, " do you want to be considered as a 
Frenchman or an American ? " 

** I'm an American," answered Rosny • — "an American 
and a democrat, every inch." 

Rosny had adopted democratic principles and habits partly 
out of spite against the class to which Stubl) belonged, and 
which he was pleased to designate as the " codfish aristoc- 
3 
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nry/' ami fartly Ui-a;i»r he thiiiii^ht that lir cnuM thim mn^t 
effi't-tiiully ;;aiii thr cntl.t ot' hiit ii!i|k;i:ifht, hankrrinLC amliiti«in. 
llin a!ii-' ^tnr. tii. hi .iil nt uii ciiiiuut liu/iuuii; ran. hail 
Ihi-u iiri*.' :i (•• A:ittiia i>\ thr ]HTM-cutii>iih Mliith t.illfUtti 
thf r«'\<M .t:itia o!' tin nii. : of Nantes. The Iaiiiil% h.iii hvi .1 
c\rr •»!:»' 1- ill jKt\irty ati«i itii<«rurity ; \el thU fiery voun^ di m- 
()ri.t! iiouilsht-il au inonliiiuti* pride of hirth, atul nt:%i>r fur^<a 
that hi- U.I4 ile.M' luii li troin a line cif Hurlik^ luthlm. 

*• Ni', un" said li<'?»iiy. a- M>>rt(»n piiiihi-d a j^laiiH tnwaitU 
him, •• tiiinkin^' in iuain: : ui\ niK — Well, a^ it'n aUiul ihr 
la^t t!u.' ," — tilling the j:*-*""*. — " here'i* tn y«»u all." 

••'Ih'- la.-t time!" Kiitl M"»rt.in; •• fhals a «li<*:nal word. 
If ni\ n- \t fmr \:ir- :i:» a^ {ilia<>a:.t a.-. thv>e la.*: l.a\e Uvn, 
I will n« \«T ( Miii|tia:ii t,: i!»i lu." 

•• I t» 11 \«iii. ini)".." Ka:»l .Meri dith, whii wa* trani)uiilT piilT- 
iiu at !•:•« I l.-.if. *' ihi- (Tiam id' uur li\e!t i^ hkiinnic-«i alriaiiv 
Ilm.,'.. ai:d tiiHiMe, hurr\ and worry — that mill \w the •t4»ry 
will. :it'f', ii!' u*. nion- nr le«»!4, tn the i nd of citir da\ft.** 

••K'..:Uatid t.ttM;il< ! " i\c lainu-'l llit^ny; '*.««» mueh the 
Iwtt' r. • >■ ■:-» pla\ 'KHt at thi" r«»M»'h« *t i;ame ' — that'* jii»t 
iii\ I.I-'-. Willi 'Aa:.!^ t4i tn* al«(a\<i |i.ititilint( a)»<>ut nn MiKH.ih 
Wat' r ■ <'i"' ■ f' • :■ I tiijx^Iit, a ^'ale astern, and hrt-aker* all 
r » ;ii 1 -- tl .it •» III* ,;.i:i:- ." 

•• I- :\ . . !. hi«» !.i** . " H.iid ( hi nIif, ohrUfcCjfin^ hi* 
>.1j".:'. ! : ■■ ■• 1 S-. ;■,».•*'■ .i -a'.ainaruier lti\e* the tifi , h'lt I 
tl 'Ii*' ' '\ : tk •' I :.■.;.■•'. ' — • '.lie l:nt "li>}-t« la' i< will' 
— • J '!i I* ! ( :n f>'n" .' < hi- t ha*i » a:!ir ii;** «•'!•.«!, a:« I 
uK :* :. :. I .■ .*. ;!. i. : .rn* Ii •::: ;t, a:i i riia*i-^ auntii* r. I 
prttfi*»« t'uf I h.l(i<H»]th\ of Uiiratr — enjo) the hour a» :t f.irt. 
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All ! he was a model man, a man after my own heart, a gen- 
tleman and a man of the world. He could drink his Faler- 
nian, and thank the gods for their gifts." 

Rosny whispered in Morton's ear, " Chester ought to 
have been bom a century ago, among the John Bulls, up in 
the cockloft of Brazen Nose College, or some such antedilu- 
rian hole." 

In spite of these derogatory remarks, Chester, besides 
being one of the best scholars in the class, was noted for a 
social, jovial disposition, which, though, like Fluellen's valor, 
a little out of fashion, made him a general favorite. 

" Speaking of the next four years,'' said Wren, *' I wonder 
what plans each of us has made for that time. For my part, I 
have no plan at all, and should be glad to profit by the sugges- 
tioiis of the rest. Come, Chester, what do you mean to do : " 

" Expatiate," said Chester, expanding his hands, and there- 
by revealing an odd little antique ring which he wore ; " take 
mine ea^e, roaming, like the bee, from blossom to blossom. 
I 'will leave the earnest men — bah ! — the men with a mis- 
sion — to grub on in their vocation. I will renounce this 
laud of cotton mills and universal suffrage. P^irst for Paris, 
to walk the Boulevards, and go to the masked balls and the 
opera ; — rive la bagatelle ! — then for Rome, to saunter 
through the Vatican and the picture galleries, — but not to 
momlize with a long face over fallen grandeur, and the muta- 
bility of human affairs. Xo, no, gentlemen, I bclon;,' to an- 
other school of philosophy. I will sit among the ruins of the 
Forum, and laugh, like Democritus, at the image of Death. 
Then I will recreate myself at Capri, like the Ciesars before 
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mc ; then enjoy the dolcefar nientf at norcncc, and rwnl the 
Turican jioets in the sbadei of Vallombrota.** 

'* Hut, Chfiitir/' int*.'q)u»ed Wren, "don't }ou ever mean 
to marry and nettle down ? ** 

" I object to that phraiie, * nettle down.* It cmlU up diin- 
^eeable images. It reminds one of the backwoods, log cab- 
ins, men in shirt sleeves, and piles of |Hne boards and lumber. 
Yes, certainly, I mean to marry. What man of taste would 
leave matrimony out of his scheme of life ? One likca to 
gather his treasures n>und him, lus pictures, his vases, and 
statues ; and how can he adorn his rooms mith an omame&l 
more exquisite — where can he find a piece of furniture moro 
charmingly moulded — than a beautiful woman ? ** 

This Hourish, between jest and earnest, he proDoaaced 
with a graceful wave of his hand. 

" If, when you have married your beautiful woman,** Mid 
Morton, " you find you have caught a Tartar, it will terre yoo 
right." 

" \\v9X him,** said C*hester ; ** hear the barbarian. He will 
always be conjuring up some image of dL<i4uiet. * Rett, real, 
perturbed spirit.* ** 

" He could not rcat, if he tried,'* said Horace Mnal. 

** No, he is one of those utlfortunatcs who lie under a 
tence of endless artirity. It is a disease, with which 
are afflitti-tl for the sins of their ancestors ; and for the warn 
of mine 1 was bom among a whole nation of such. PeiptC* 
ual m4>ti(in. bustle and whirl, — I grow dixzy to think of tt» 
They cannot nst thi'mselvcs, and will not let any one elti 
reaU Alma}s pursuing, idmays doing, never eigoying. A 
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true American cannot enjoy. He would build a steam saw 
mill in Arcadia, and dam up the four rivers of Paradise for 
cotton factories." 

" But, Chester," said Wren, " that is not at all like Mor- 
ton; you know he hates utilitarianism." 

" Yes, but still he cannot rest. He would not build saw 
mills and dams ; but he would be sure to fire his rifle at some 
of Adam's live stock, and set all Eden by the ears. Come, 
Morton, I have told the company my plans. Let us hear 
what yours are." 

" My guardian wishes me to enter the law school." 

'* You are twenty-one now," said Vinal, " and can do as 
yuu please." 

Yinal was a very tall and slender young man, with a 
stron;:ly marked face, though thin and pale ; a grave, thought- 
ful eye, and compressed lips, expressing a kind of nervous 
stlf-control. His dress was very elaborate and scrupulous, 
thou;,'h without the smallest trace of foppery. He was less 
pjpular in the class than Morton, but had the reputation of 
greater talents. This he owed, perhaps, to his habitual re- 
serve ; for every one thought that he understood Morton 
thoroughly, while few pretended to fathom the silent and self- 
contained Vinal. 

'* I should like well enough to study law," was Morton's 
non-committal answer. 

" I thought, Morton, that you were more of a philosopher. 
Here you arc, a young fellow, full of blood, and worth half 
a million, and yet you speak of buckling down to the law. 
That is all well enough for poor dogs like me, who ^,o into 
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the mill from necr«iity. We drudge on for twenty ream or 
more, till we have iicrm{ied toj^ther a comixrtency, or Mime- 
thing bettor, {lerhaiw, and then we find that we ha\e fur- 
gotten how to enjoy it. We have grown m> uaed to harm'si 
that we are good for nothing out of it, and sacrifice body and 
•oul to our profeiiiiion. You have reached already the point 
that we are itraining for. The world if all before you, man ; 
launch out and enjoy yourself.** 

^ Didn't you just say,** asked lU>sny, ^*that Morton couldn't 
reat, if he tried ? ** 

** I said he could not rest, but I did not say he could not 
enjoy himsi*If. Ix>ok at him : his che<*k is ruddier and 
browner than any of us. Nolnxly would lielieve that a fellow 
like that was not ma<le to enjoy life. I know Morton. He 
could roam from blossom to bloss4>m, as (*hester says, with as 
good a will as any body. He has an eye for the fair sex, cor- 
rect as hi* is at present. He knows a pretty face from a plain 
one. The d<*vil will catch him yet with a black eye and a 
rosy ch<i-k.*' 

^* Then." said Morton, ** he will show his good opinion of 
my taste.** 

Hofiny, who hail his own reasooa for disliking Vinal, here 
bn>kf- in nithtiut irremcmy, — 

** lU' gad, Vinal, he will bait his hook difTervntly when his 
fishes f«»r yt»u.*' 

** How will that be, Dick ? '* said Meredith. 

** With a fi%e dollar liank note, and a I>ing puff in a new»» 
paper ; and \'inal mill jump at it like a mackerel at a red rag." 

Vi:i.J Isughid, but mith a bad grace. 
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*' Riches and fame ! " eaid Chester, anxious to smooth 
away all traces of irritation — *' riches and fame ! I call those 
legitimate objects of pursuit ; and the black eye is positively 
praiseworthy. Come, Morton, let us hear y«ur plan. You 
have not told it yet.** 

" I defer to Rosny — he is my senior. Dick, some ten jor 
twelve years from this, I suppose I shall vote against you for 
the presidency.** 

" Thank you. By that time you will have no whig party 
left to vote with. The democrats will have it all their own 
way. 

" I have often wondered what could have induced a driving 
man of the world like you to come to college at all. You 
have been here more than a year ; and in the same time, 
with your previous knowledge, you might have learned as 
much any where else at half the cost. You are not the fel- 
low to regard a degree of A. M. with superstitious venera- 
tion.'* 

*' You are right there, colonel. I am of no kith nor kin to 
some of your New England old fogies, who would give their 
souls for a D. D. or an LL. D. — and get it, too, though 
they know no more Greek or Hebrew than I know of Choc- 
taw, and can barely manage to stumble along through the 
Latin Testament. What's a piece of sheep's skin to me ? 
Humbug is the current coin all the world over, and just 
as much in this free and enlightened country as any where 
else. I have schemes on foot, — not political, — no matter 
what they are, — out in the western country ; and I happen 
to know that a degree from Harvard University is the medi- 
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ciiu' that suits my ra«i' : wi'h that fur if;\ rp ili-iifin!-. I %]\td\ 
carry it o\fr all c-itiiip*-tlttir*t. \*"*» Ui\i, ifztiiiriiii:; is ih«* 
utirtl ; ami thr man uhn hhuIiI rise in thr murM must u«o 
thf hli'iipiiiK !*tnm's.** 

'• Vnii'n a \i«tin» i»l* th- nati'iiial ili-i-aHf. Himny," naitl 
C'h- stt-r. '• Iti^in;: in th« wurl-! I — that*', the iilea that n.iin 
u-. It*!* that that iiiakt-* n^ l-an, ••tar\fl:ni», n"r\ •»•.:•. ti <!- 
li •»-. «i_\ "ijifjitii-. h\ )»'■' *:"ii<iri.ti-, -^ thi- ni'i-; ppitj^rnr.* aiit! 
ni«'-t lint ••mt'>irtal>Ii- jn it|.!i' t»n rarlli. Sit ilnwn. man. ari i 
taki- yt'iT t\i<r. Wh.il ■.'.ii'i' n will thri%»' il' i-\ir\ ]»].iut ::i it 
ni'iN? ' V iliu »»p I'^t r\ i'a\. ami -.it iMit in a l** tti i plaf • • ** 

'• Ah. that'* fc-jHul iliM (riiif fnr yni. You hnvr kjii! n*«Tl.:i.^ 
tn »:aiu. an«l a triMnl (hal tn {**>*•. >;anil up fi»r thi xfatu% yM««. 
iihl ^Kiy : I \\iit:lil. in vifir pla< o. I^nik at mr. though. 1 
i%a*> I lit aiiritt at fi»'.:rt«'»n. — jian'nt* tl«-a»l, — mH a ai.i in 
m\ ]Miiki:, — autl pinti- tht-n I havr tumhlfil ah^n.; thr<>i.;j:i 
t!,' «».i"..| a* 1 I'll. 111. V"iu tairt kill m'-. I haM- nmr" h*** 
l!;.ii: a i.i!. 1 ha\i In • U thr>uii uli m\ Vark a tlu/i i; :..;.«; 
! ■? •:.• harl'-r I \\a* tlun;^' ilnwn, th-- hi;;hrr I U<(inii>: .;» 
a;.i::i \V1.\. I have kn<iun tht t;mi' whru I ua« .-! i.t !>» 
r.ir!i a *>hiil !i^ hy ^hu^illiii/ mumu nif a ^iiii-ualk. I i.i'r 
tr:i I m\ haiiil at i'\i'r\ thin*:, — printi-r'fi wmk. I « t«r:::«-. 
{Nili!:)^, fi*:!::i/, k< fjiUi); fit IiimiI. — an^l tin \im mip**-** 1 
«h.ill in- I null lit ti> n '.t in th** ntii<i all m\ tla}<i: Not a • t 
• •f it I kr: •^« m\ i iif In tti r. I'hi- tmif uill mnu-ui.ia 
) m"l'i *•■«■ i.;i ^h'i.»?it..» i.p lik»- a riKkit." 

M' fi a hr i.iil K'-iM- a^.iin^t thr %im<li>H intcmiptril him. 
n.'l. lixiktn.; <M.t. hi« ainiitor* «a^« a U'ntirf lila/in^* uith {ic- 
rtih.ir ■plrndiir umh T thi- Hiniidw* of th>' chaiiiU'r whrir thr 
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Ficolty were at that moment in solemn session. Three proc- 
tors and a tutor were hastening towards the scene of outrage, 
when a stentorian voice from the adjacent darkness roared 
forth a warning that there was a canister of gunpowder in 
the fire expected every moment to explode. The prudent 
officers therefore kept their distance, busying themselves with 
noting down the names of several innocent spectators, while 
the bonfire subsided to a natural death, the g^powder hoax 
having perfectly succeeded. 

Mr. Wren's guests resumed their seats, mingling with 
graver matters the usual badinage of a college gathering; 
ind when at leng^ they separated, only a lonely light or two 
glimmered from among the many windows of the academic 
barracks which overlook the college green. 




CHAPTER VI. 

An if with lli^vrn » iNirpmin tli*-T h«>l iuaIa 

To I>ra> tl*i pi>lf|i«a — nil i tn tn* «r|l |ailil, 

Tbt>, t'Bi. i|*>«i>iitlT a« tlfir U:U*-i* •ll-l. 

hill. *mi W. mwl •u;r>ir. r.|ua]l« f-irUI : 

Ij 'I'liiig •-•M ii ti mr iiti|mf<l<ilia>'ljr ii|«< lit 

Tlutt «iii lb>' k'Kvr li-a««4 »■• ui<iiiuinitit. — i^trf^u. 

Mk. Era ST Is* Flixtlock sat at his counting room, in hi» 
old leather- bottomed arm chair. Va^sall M«>rtoii, hin newlr 
eiiiaiici{)at-d ^ard, just twenty-one, stood bi*fore him, the 
undisputed master of Ium father's ample wealth. 

»• What, no profession, Mr. Morton ? None whatever, sir : " 

'• No, sir, mme whatever.** 

The i)Iii man's leather}* countenance expressed mingled 
wruth and concern. 

Fhntliirk ftas a stanch old New Knglander, boastin;^ him- 
t*v\: a trtie ilesccndant of the Puritans, whose reli^tms tenets 
he inhiTitnl. stloiifi ^ith most of their faults, and not a few 
of their \irtiies. He was narrow as a vinegar cruet, and just 
in all hi** dealings. There were three subjects cm which he 
CI mill roiMi r-i- with inoTv nr les* intelligence — ]>idities. thetd- 
o^\, .I'ld ^ .-::»•■'»•'. H'\t»n'l th'^**, hr kn«'W nt)thinu' ; and 
« \t' ;•' A:-! Ti'.iM li;-»t »r\ ii:i I pratiial sri !!i<-. Ii * ba»l a:i in- 
distmrt j.:- a tint auy thiii;^' ni«»re r.imr uf t vjl. !Ir ilistrustrd 
a furei^ii- :.a!id abliorred a K.»:..:i:i ( a:!i«»lit. All j»'»'try, but 

• 34) 
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Milton and the hymn book, was an abomination in his eyes ; 
and he looked upon fiction as an emanation of the devil. To 
the list of the cardinal virtues he added another, namely, 
attention to business. In his early days, he had come from 
his native Connecticut with letters to Morton's father, who, 
seeing his value, took him as a clerk, placed unbounded trust 
in him, and at last made him his partner. He was a youth 
of slow parts, solid judgment, solemn countenance, steady 
habits, and a most unpliable conscience. He had no follies, 
allowed himself no indulgences, and could ei^oy no other 
pleasures than business and church-going. He attended ser- 
vice morning, aflemoon, and evening, and never smiled on 
Sundays. His old age was as upright and stiff-necked as 
might have been augured from such a youth. He thought 
the rising generation were in a very bad way, and once gave 
his sun a scorching lecture on vanity and arrogance, because 
the latter, who had been two years at college, very modestly 
begged to be excused from carrying a roll of sample cotton, a 
yard and a half long, from his father*s store at one end of the 
town, to the shop of a retail dealer at the other. 

" What, no profession, Mr. Morton ? " 

*' None whatever, sir.'* 

Morton was prepared for the consequence of these fatal 
words, and sought to arm himself inith the needful patience. 
It would be folly, he knew, to debate the point with his 
g\iardian, who was tough and unmanageable as a hickory 
stump ; who would never see any side of a question but his 
own, and on whose impervious brain reasons fell like rain 
drops on a tarpauline. Flintlock, therefore, opened fire unan* 
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•wcrcMl, and diitcounictl for a full hour on duty, pnipriotT, and 
a due rvupoct fur what he called the general trnae of the 
coinmumty, which, as he ajuiuri'd hiii auditor, doniandji that 
every one rthuuld have some fixed and stated calling, by which 

! he may be recognized an a worthy and useful member of so- 
ciety. Sometimes he grew angr)*, and scolded his ward with 
great vehemence ; then sulmided into a pathetic strain, and 
exhorted him, for the Mike of his excellent father, not to gruw 
old in idli'uess and frivolity. Morton, respectful, but obdn* 
rate, heard him to an end. assured him that, though renoan- 
cing commerce and the professions, his life would by no 

^ means U' an i^iU* om*, thanked him for his care of his |>rup- 
erty, and took his leave ; while the old merchant sank bark 
into hiM chair, and groaned diMiudly, because the son of his 
resjKctcd |)atrun was on the road to perdition. 

A moment's retrogression will explain the young man's 
recusancy. 

On a May evening, some two months before the close of 
his collr^i* rareiT, Morton sat in lonely roeditatitm on a 
w<km1<ii Im lu'h, by the classic border of Fresh Pond. Hy 
e^rry cantin «if polite fiction, his meditation ou»:ht Ui ha^c 
U-rn 1 :u'r(t«iM*d by some objett of romantic demotion ; but in 
truth thry were of a nature wholly mundane and sublunary. 

Ill* hail Ui*n much exercised of late ujion the choice of a 
can-4 r fur his futun* life. He liked none of the professions 
for it«< 1:'. and hail no need to embrace it for support. He 
lii%t<l a* t;Mii, and lii\fd uttiilt ; was ainbitiims and fund of 
appIa-.M . He ha<l, Minreovir, enough of the American in his 
coni|)ofiitiun never to lie happy except when in pursuit tf 
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something ; together with a disposition not very rare among 
young men in New England, though seldom there, or else- 
where, joined to his aboxmding health and youthful spirits — 
a tendency to live for the future, and look at acts and things 
with an eye to their final issues. 

Thierry's Norman Conquest had fallen into his hands soon 
after he entered college. The whole delighted him ; but he 
read and re-read the opening chapters, which exhibit the 
movements of the various races in their occupancy of the 
west of Europe. This first gave him an impulse towards 
ethnological inquiries. He soon began to find an absorbing 
interest in tracing the distinctions, moral, intellectual, and / 
physical, of different races, as shown in their history, their 
mythologies, their languages, their legends, their primitive 
art, literature, and way of life. The idea grew upon him of 
devoting his life to such studies. 

Seated on the wooden bench at the edge of Fresh Pond, 
he revolved, for the hundredth time, his proposed scheme, and 
summed up what he regarded as its manifold advantages. It 
would enable him to indulge his passion for travel^-icad him 
over rocks, deserts, and mountains, conduct him to Tartar/ 
tents and Cossack hovels, make him intimate with the most 
eavagc and disgusting of barbarians ; in short, give full swing 
to his favorite propensities, and call into life all his energies 
of body and mind. In view of this prospect, he clinched his 
long-cherished purpose, devoting himself to ethnology for the 
rest of his days. 

He had a youthful way of thinking that any resolution 
deliberately adopted by him must needs be final and couclu- 
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■tTf, and was fiiUj convinced that his present detennination 
was a spcciea of deatinv, inrolring one of three rraulu — that 
he should meet an earlj death, which he thought very likely ; 
that he should he wholly disabled by illness, which he thought 
scarcely possible ; or that, in the fulness of time, say twenty 
or twenty-five years, hb labors would have issue in some pro- 
digious work, redounding to his own honor and the un- 
speakable profit of science. 



0-i 




CHAPTER VII, 

Til a dan thing to tnrtl like a mill hone, 

Still in the place he waa born in, round and blinded. 

Beaumont and FTdeher. 

A xovEL-MAJCER may claim a privilege which his betters 
must forego. So, in the teeth of dramatic imities, let the 
story leap a chasm of some two years. 

Not that the void was a void to Morton. His nature 
spurred him into perpetual action ; but his wanderings were 
over at length; and he and Meredith sat under the porch 
of Morton's house, a few miles from town. The features of 
the latter were swarthy from exposures, while those of his 
friend were somewhat pale, and had the expression of one 
insufferably bored. 

** Colonel, you are the luckiest fellow I know. Here you 
have been following the backbone of the continent from Da- 
ne n to the head of the Mbsouri, mixing yourself up with 
Sjwinlards and Aztecs, poking sticks into the crater of Popo- 
catapetl, and living hand and glove with Blackfeet and Assin- 
n iboins, while I have been doing penance among bonds and / 
Tnort;^^agcs, and title deeds and leases. My father has thrown 
up responsibility and gone to Europe — and so has every 
body else — and left all on my shoulders." 

"Your time will come." 

(39) 
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** I hope HO." • 

*' But what news is there ? " 

•' Xothin;;/' 

** What, no thin*; since I went away ? " 

*• Tlie old story. You know it as well as I. Now ami 
then, a new enj^aj^ement came out. Mrs. A. approved it. ami 
Mrs. 15. didn't ; and then characters were discunned on l»oth 
sides. Somcthin*' has been said of the balls, the o|KTa, and 
what not ; with the usual talk a})out the wickedness of the 
democrats and the fanaticism of the abolitionists.** 

** You appear to have led a pay life.*' 

•• Very I — we need a war, an invasion, — something of the 
Bort. It would put life into us, and rid us of a ^reat deal of 
nonsense. You were bom with a stimulus in yourself, and 
can stand this stajniant sort of existence ; but 1 need some- 
thin;^ more lively.** 

'• Then po with me on my next journey." 

•• Are you thinking of another already ? Rest in peace, 
and thank H»;ivtn tliat you have come home in a whole hkin.** 

*' I have done the North American continent ; but there 
are four mi>re lef^, not to mention the islands.'* 

** And you nuan to see them all ? '* 

••(Vrtainly." 

•• Yf )ur science is a conveniont hobby. It carries you whcr- 
fviT ynu fiiTiry to l''»." 

•• Yim vnuh\ nnt il.t J»c tti-r tlian ;;o with m<*." 

" I Viuiw it: hut. it" wi-h'^ wen' h-irsis I ;iin train- 
ing l)l(.-k t(i t:ik- Tii\ I larc. I uin a iii«>il<l fldi-r Krnther to 
that youngster in thr \\;i\ «>i' ( ..Itixatiiig hih mind and m.)rals; 
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and when I have him up to the mark, I shall gain a year's 
furlough for my paimt. But when is your next journey to 
begin — next week ? " 

** No, I mean to pin myself down here, and dig like a mole, 
for the next ten months, at least/' 

** If I had not had ocular proof of what a determined dig 
you can be, I should set down your studies as mere hum- 
bug/' 

" But I wish to hear the news." 

" I would tell it willingly, if I knew any." ^ 

" Have the Primroses come home from Europe yet ? " 

"Yes." 

" And the Everills ? " 

" I believe not." 

** Xor the Leslies, I suppose." 

'* For a reasonably sensible and straightforward fellow, you 
have a queer way of making inquiries. You question like a 
lady's letter, with the pith in the postscript. You ask after the 
Primroses and the Everills, a stupid, priggish set, for whom 
you care nothing, as earnestly as if you were in love with 
them, and then grow indifferent when you come to the Les- 
lies, whom you like." 

" Did I r " said Morton, in some discomposure ; " I ask 
their pardon. Have they come home? " 

" Not yet, but I believe they mean to come as soon as they 
have staid their year out." 

"And that will be very soon — early in the spring, or 
sooner." 

" Now I think of it, I made the acquaintance, a few even- 
4* 
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inL.'!* a '-:«», of a jktsuii who, 1 Ijcli'.vc*, U a relation or coiinec- 
lioii oi yours — iMiss Funny Ktistun." 

" <), yes, shi- is my third, hmilh, or fifth cousin, or som*.'- 
thin^ i»f that sort; but I ha%'c not seen h«.'r since slw was tm 
ytiirs nlil. She \v;is a j;ri'at romp, then, ami very plain," 

*' That kst fail in*; is cured. She has ^rown very hand- 
sume." 

'• The lirst Aulin;; oui;ht to be cured, too, by thi** time.'* 
** I am not so clear on that jx>int. She is a prl with an 
ubumlancf uf education, and a ^ood deal of a certain kind nf 
mcMmjilishment — music, and so on — but no brecdin.: at a'.l. 
ll' >he hail had the trainin;^ of fro«>d M)ciriy, she would h.iM- 
been one of a thousand. As it is she cares fur nolwHly, and 
dix's a'i-l "ays whatever tomes into her mind, without the 
lea>t p-::.ird to consequ< nces or appearances." 

•• !).» s she affect naturalness, indcjK'ndenco, an<l all that ? " 
•' No, >hc affects nothin;?. The material is almiraMc. It 
only n'-.'ds to Ik* nfineil, {Hdishcd, and toned down. It's un- 
l.:i ky. I oluuel, but in this world every thin;; worth havin;; is 
i)r»\' ii in piices and mixed with something; that <me doesn't 
want. It's an even balance, ^mmI and Iwd ; then**s no use in 
^roiij^' ojf int«> rapturts about any thin>;. One thim; is cer- 
tain, tliou^h: this cotisin of yotirs has character enou;;h to 
>; :;':.1\ :i:.iti rial for a dti/en Mis« rrimn»scs, without any visi- 
•■: .!:!:r:r;t:.»n." 

•• I -lii';!! liitr t'l s- '■ hiT. I'll l'o to-m«»rrow.*' 
•• ^ I'l ^< ?? r. r.;t Ti-.w t-11 m-- >o:ii- thin-.: more about 
\..';i ■■ rr. ; ." 

.\:i'i. in ri;»I\ to his {rl- Tui'- •jU'stion'*, Morton pn>rcodwl 
to n late - u« h in» iib 'i* • i- U i-l In f.dlm him. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

Beauty b a witch 
Agatnat irhoae charms faith meltoth into blood. 
D. Pi^ro. — If thou wilt hold longer argumenti 
Do it in notos. 
Btnedick. — y owy divine air, now ia his soul raTiahod. 

Much Ado about Nothing. 

Morton visited his cousin, Miss Fanny Euston, a guest, 
for a few days, at a friend's house in town. By good fortune, 
as he thought it, he found her alone ; and, as he conversed 
with her, he employed himself — after a practice usual ^^'ith 
him — in studying her character, and making internal com- 
ments upon it. These insidious reflections, condensed into a 
para^ra])h, would have been somewhat as follows : — 

** A fine figure, and a very handsome face ; but there is a 
lurking devil in her eye, and about the comers of her mouth.'* 
Here some ten minutes of animated dialogue ensued before 
his observations had shaped themselves into further results. 
*' She is exceedingly clever ; she knows how to think and act 
for herself. I should not like to cross her will. There is fire 
enough in her to make a hundred women interesting. She is 
none of our frosty New England beauties. She could love a 
man to the death, and hate him as well. She could be a 
heroine or a tigress. Every thing about her is wild and cha- 
otic, the unformed elements of a superb woman." 

(43) 
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Il«rr. i\\o i-orivcroatifin ha^in:; lantiil a lialf Imnr "T mon*, 
hi'« iin.i.-i!'..tli«iii In^;:iii to di^tiirli tii** ili il>ii-(iiiii*i ol' hi> p!i;i-i%- 

ai::il\-;-, ^\^■!i, In hi', m \ati<iii. liit iini«tiii\ hn^ti-*, ^l:•1 
JiiiH •«. • :.!• rlri.:. ?r<ii^ht iii-* /c '^■•fi•^'*'■ in a »!ii-«-. >ln' i^-- 

|tl.i'.'.! u ln:ir\ !1'';h ll;;. mi y nt" ili- ■ir*'-. ulp! u.i* i li-j':- :.: 
xiy-'U !.♦' ik*-. j'.ir*;.-^. j'.iiritin-r". :»J»«l th' •-;»• r:i. 

•'I :i" '[ iLiit .i-'iv \'"i. Mr. Mortun. it' yni h.Oi m . :i 'lin- 
n\H..:;\ :;. i\ |..,. ::.." 

" V. «— .i! !l. •■.... ',...!:■ r'-.*' 

•' Il:;t sur. 1\ \.. : l..l^ • rt .nl it.*' 

•• N. . I aiii 'ii i:-.:il tli* ;ij« ." 

" 'l"h» ri ih.ink II-.iM-ii t-ir it," i m1.i;?ti -i lii* iiiu t*r< :n><r. .>>-.• 
cm;*:'! ; •• inr of .i!I ir;-ijii lity. nii*l mi* !.i!i«tii, :i:ii! tin- -i; mi. 
wir. .lr.i\\!i tra-ii. li i,i;\*iiii t arri«o ;r.«uy tltc j-aiisi. 1.%'ry 
lmi\ !• .li". }t:m 'h-i atio«> \iv i?* thi* !a<lu>iii. ntnl «%»r\ ^nhIv 
a»i:!'.:r. - !i::.i S'i.i.-r hi" i** thr fashion. I':it lit- i«t a I'-il-Mr. 
a i.i ■.. I ,: ■» a- .• r : :li* u-\ imthin^' in him." 

"J ) . ■ \' !-^: .:. ( all< (1 forth a prut^ «•: Ironi x\iv \^h: * »ii- 
inir* r 

•• W .\ I a*k." -ai'l >f'»rtim to hi* iii'i«»iii. "uho an- \ "-.r 
!;'i raM ! i^ ififi* : " 

•* N.i! t:.i latti r-'!ay j»«m t?! — thr Ti niij*o!:san *; fuMil ; 
tht ;r ; .1'.!..: ::. r-.rit r:*rn ii ii?i initilt to tin- >a\on t.iHtj-.n ." 

•• II-.!. 'ir.:' 1 Ntii* Jiim •. "jou an' n'«l n'iiti- r»'a*'i!u'-l»'.'* 

•• o: ..i.r--- 1 a:'i ii'it. It'i ii<»t a woinan'ii jint\iiji«- to lir 
r« a-..;. »■ !• 

"!»••% 1 *i' ■*« rj'iH ;•! thi-*><' {KM ?:i-al h* r* «:i-«, Mr M-ift..**' ' 

*•<•■. !".. « .'itr.in, I thiitk that T*un\»i III ha- ..•ii-r: ^ri at 
hi-auti<-i." 
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*' If be sometimes wrote like an angel," pursued Fanny 
Eoston, ^' I should find no patience to see it in a man who 
could put upon paper such parrot rhymes as these : — 

* Not a whit of thy tuwhoo, 
Thee to woo to thy tuwhit, 
Thee to woo to thy tuwhit, 
With a lengthened loud halloo, 
Tuwhoo, tuwhit, tuwhit, tuwhoo-o-o ! ' 

Bah ! it puts one in a passion to hear such twaddle." 

" I see," said her friend, " that nothing less than your own 
music will calm your indignation. Pray let us hoar the bal- 
lad which you set to music this morning." 
** I will sing, if you wish it ; but not that ballad." 
And she seated herself before the open piano. 
** What do you choose, Mr. Morton? " 
*' The Marseillaise. That, I think, is in your vein." 
" Ah ! you can choose well ! " 

And, running her fingers over the keys, she launched at 
once into the warlike strains of the hymn of revolution. Her 
voice and execution were admirable ; and though by no means 
unconscious that she was producing an effect, she sang with 
a fire, energy, and seeming recklessness that thrilled like 
lijjhtning through her auditor's veins. He rose involun- 
tarily from his seat. For that evening his study of char- 
acter was ended, and philosophy dislodged from her last 
stronghold. 

Half an hour later he was riding homeward in a mood 
quite novel to his experience. He pushed his horse to a keen 
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trot, OS if by flercone?^ of motion to keep pace ^'ith the fienr 
iuflucnce that was kiiulling all his nen'en. 

*' I have had my fancies lioforc this/' he thought, — •• in 
fact I have almost been in love ; but that feeling was no more 
like this than a draught from a clear spring is like a drau;^ht 
of spicetl wine.*' 

That night he fully expected to be haunted by a vision of 
Fanny Kuston ; but his slumbers were unromantically dn.*am- 
less. 

Time days later, he ventured another visit ; but his cousin 
had returned to lier home in the country. liy this time 
he was conscious «>f a great aljatement of ardor: and hi'* 
equanimity was little moved by the disap|xjintment. In a 
week he had learned to look back on his transient emotii^n 
as an etKrvescenee of the moment, and to regard his relatiM- 
with no sliirht interest, indeed, yet by no means in a li-rl:t 
wliieh could Idind him to her glaring faults. lie summon' • I 
III) *^^^ ^^^'^^ ^"' <^<*iihl recall of herself and her family, and 
cliirtly of luT father, whom he rcmemluTed in his UiyhfHHl .is 
a rouirli, atlilrtie man, whose black and bushy eyebrows wert- 
usually ii)Mlract<'d into stmiething which seemed like a frown. 
Thi'Si' lMiu>h recollections were liir from doing I'.uston jiyiiirr. 
He was .1 man of ni;L*(ruIine and detrnnined charactiT. II:s 
will wa<4 >tron>:. bin jKissitms violent: he was full of pn ju- 
i!if'"i, at:! \\hi!i tliwarlcd or contradicted, bin nige wa«« lormi- 
»!,i- i II:- li«ii!nr wa"* iini|ut*stii)ni'd : ht* was mi»Ht bluntlx 
;t:il m:i:;i.i-- ij .I'-I;, }...:- -t. V,-t lliro'ij!! til- r-nk and iron 
(»t lii<( rh.ii.KtiT. tli-. r«' Tan. kmiwn td Imt frw. a dilivate M'tu 
of |*oi til ill- 1 ill ^'. 'I lu- music of his daughter, or the verses 
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of his &vorite Bams, could often bring tears to his stem gray 
eyes. For his wife, whom he had married in a fit of pique 
and disappointment, when little more than a boy, he cared 
nothing ; but hia fondness for his daughter was unbounded. 
He alone could control her ; for she loTed him ardently, and 
he was the only living thing of which she stood in awe. 




CHAPTKU IX. 

EIW* n# BmB*|oi» JAmate JI0 «iWr pn«Dp«rai*at 

Amoxo Morton*« acquainUncc wu a certain Mim BUoclie 
Blondel. Thej had l)ecn schcNtlmatea when children; and 
an, at a later date, Miiui Hlanche hod been fund of makin|( 
long vinita to a friend in Cambrid^, during term time, Mor- 
ton, in common with manj othera, had a cuUe^ acquaintance 
with h(*r, M> that they were now on a (boting of eaay inter* 
coumc. Not that he liked her. On the contrary, ahc had 
initptrt*d him with a very emphatic avemion ; but being rather 
a iikirniir»hor on the outpoati of MicietT, than enrolled in the 
main battalion, ahe waa anxioua to make the moat of the ac- 
quaintance ahe had. She had the evea of an Argua, and waa 
aa sly, nmooth, watchful, and ruMte aa a tortoiae ihell eat ; 
wcmdrrfnlly dnti'rous at finding or making goaaip, and on- 
weari«*(l in fi4>win;( it, ImMidcaat, to the right and left, 

(>nr evening Mt*rt4>n «aa at a liall, crowded to the %rrge 
of Kulftiratiun. At length he found himaelf in a comer from 
which there was no rtinat, while the atately pro|Mirtiona 
of Mm. Kredi'rir (fuIdrnlM*rg Imrred hia onward ptugreaa. 
But when that dit«ttnguuihe«l lady chanced to more aaide« ah* 

(4i) 
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revealed the countenance of Miss Blondel, beaming on him 
like the moon after an eclipse. She nodded and smiled. 
There was no escape. Morton smiled hypocritically, and 
said, ** Good eyening." Blanche, as usual, was eager for con- 
versation, and, after a few commonplaces, she said, turning up 
her eyes at him with an arch expression, — 

** I have a piece of news to tell you, Mr. Morton." 

^ Ah ! *' replied Morton, expecting something disagreeable. 

" A piece of news that you will be charmed to hear." 

" Indeed." 

" Why, how cold you are ! And I know that, in your 
heart, you are burning to hear it." 

"If you think so, you are determined to give my patience 
a hard schooling." 

" Well, I will not tantalize you any more. Miss Edith 
Leslie sailed from Liverpool for home last Wednesday." 

"Ah I" 

" How cold you are again ! Arc you not glad to 
hear it?" 

** Certainly — all her friends will be glad to hear it." 

'* Upon my word, Mr. Morton, you are worse and worse. 
When a gentleman dances twice with a young lady on class 
day, and twice at Mrs. Fanfaron's ball, and joins her in the 
street besides, has she not a right to feci hurt when he hears 
with such profound indifference of her coming home after a 
year's absence ? " 

Morton could hardly restrain the extremity of his distaste 
and impatience. 

** Miss Leslie, I imagine, would spend very little thought 
5 
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upon the matter.*' And be hastened, fint to change the con- 
venation, and then to close it altogether. 

Having escaped from his lair informant, he remained di- 
vided between pleasure at the tidings, and annoyance at the 
manner in which they had been told. 

In a few days Miss Leslie arrived. Her beauty had ma- 
tured during her absence. She was conspicuously and bril- 
liantly handsome, and was admired accordingly, — a fact which, 
though she could not but be conscious of it, seemed to afR^ct 
her very little. Morton found her but slightly changed, with 
the same polished and quiet frankness, the same lively conver- 
sation, not without a tinge of sarcasm, and the same enthusi- 
asm of character, betraying itself by an earnestness of man- 
ner, and never by any extravagance of expression. He had 
many opportunities of seeing her. Miss Blanche Blondel 
being but rarely present, and, in his growing admiration of 
her, the charms of his unbridled cousin &ded more and more 
from his memory. 
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prDtichfvl, excojit lhrou;;h thi* nv li-.iMi of (•crtjiiii proscribed 
forms ami c-T'-iiiJiiiirs. IK- s lili>:ii initidd those m horn he 
thou.;ht his iuliriors, arid wa** \-. ry I'lnnul an. I 4-\arl towariU 
the >''li.vl i\'\v Mhimi hi* atkno\\li-l;^«-d as his CMpials. As to 
iiuperiors. he coiiiV'sscil iioiie, i'xm pt in the hii^ht >t ranks of 
thu r.n:;lish aristniTacy, upon \Uioni ho hwikcd with ;:ri'al 
rcvir'-nte. He thi)Uj:hl that then- was mi really izmtd >oiii ty , 
in Anu rita, vxn pt the soeiety of Iioston. of whiih h«- re- 1 
yarded himself and his eonnertiim** as tlie crime dc In crnn*-.) 
He cherished a just hereditary seom of upstarts and par- 
venus; fur already nearly half a century had expired since 
the Stuhl.s lK^;:an to rise on piMen win^s from their nativ .» 
mud. Nor was this their only claim to ancestral emimm«' ;. 
since a judii-iou> inxestment of a little Hurplus income at tliel 
C'oll(v^• (jf Her:ilds had revealed the };ratifyin^ truth that the 
Stuldi> of Itijstim were lineal descendants of Kini; Arthur. 

Mrs. rrimruMC was a very henevulent and estimahle ]M-t>u:i. 
whn kmw nnthin^ of the world heyond her own circle, and 
Io<ikrd \\\\\i dire Pprehensitm un any deviation from tin.- >tai:- 
dard I'f mitrals and manner> width she had Ikv-u aicu>ti)::i« il 
to ri-,;ard as the (nrrect and pri>per one. Miss Constance 
rrimr'">e nali/ed Stuhli's nu»t exalted ideal (»f a ynun^; lady. 
She was \ery pretty, hut with a face cohl and unchan;:in^ tis 
marMr. S)ie carried an unquestionahle air of ^ood, n«>t to 
va\ It! hi^'li )ire( .liui; : haxin>: in this jwint an ad\anta;:e n>i r 
h' r 'ii'iTlj. r. \\hi'«. >t\l»* savorfil a little cf the siniplii itv i.f 
hi r a:\ ■• :ir ■in-liij-t, T!i" iM:it'-ri;d, irid- i-d, va-i vt-rx "1 ;.- 
drr ; I'.t ir i.ai n 1 1 i\ d a < n ilit.^Mt- p.>li-»h : and ihnuiih >hi- 
had liotl.i:.^,' tu -aj, -'ii- 'laid it with an undeniahle ^rrarr. 
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Morton and Meredith paid their compliments to the group, 
the former hastening to mingle with the crowd again, while 
Meredith remained to exchange a few words with the pretty, 
modest, and too-much-neglected Miss Wallflower. 

" Upon my wprd, Mr. Meredith," said Mrs. Primrose, 
*^ Mr. Morton has found a singular pair of acquaintances." 

*' O, yes," said Meredith ; " those are particular friends of 
his." 

" Very singular ! *' murmured Mrs. Primrose. 

Morton was walking slowly up the hall, conversing with an 
odd-looking couple — a heavy, thick set man, in the fantas- 
tic finery of a Broadway swell, and a woman of five feet ten, 
thin and gaunt, with a yellow complexion, and a pair of fierce, 
glittering eyes, like an Indian squaw in ill humor. She was 
gorgeous in silk, brocade, and diamonds, and her huge, 
gluvelcss, bony fingers sparkled with jewelry. Her husband, 
on his part, displayed a mighty breastpin, in the shape of a 
war horse rampant, in diamond frostwork. 

" Mr. Meredith," murmured the horrified Mrs. Primrose, 
** pray who are those persons ? " 

** Al>origines from Red River. Mr. and Mrs. Major Orson, 
of Natrhitochcs. He is a speculator, I believe, of more 
wealth than reputation." 

*' .Vnd are they friends of Mr. Morton ? " 

** O, Morton is a student of humanity. He met them at 
the tea table, and thinks them remarkable specimens of nat- 
':ral history." 

Mrs. Primrose did not hear this explanation. The trio had 
now approached within a few yards ; and her whole attention 
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wmi abnurbed in liatrning to the hi^h, penetrating Tnice of 
the female o^n*. 

** Thrri'*!! nnr threat and i^luriuuA tiling abuut Natchituthrti,'* 
remnrktMl Mrn. Ornon. 

•' What* A iliat : '* ankiMl Murton. 

•' Yuu ran p-t cv» r\ thin;? thrre to «-al that heart ran i»i»h." 

•'That's a fact," Huiil the major; '• thrrt' ain't no diiruuiit 
un th.i'.'* 

••<i.i:af. aij'l tNh. .inii fruit, am! v«-ifi-taMr*." purMiiul the 
Ijilv ; ** ati\ I'liin^ ami iaitv ttiiu;;. 'ilif imrth rant ctimiM'tc 
with it. 1 t 11 tfH. Th) ri ';« thi- iMini}«aii(i ! <), my! Ihii 
ym r\i r • at a |iiiT:ij>,tnii ? " 

" .\« M r."' 

" 1 iu-n ynii Afir^ ;;i>t Mmitthiui; t4i lock lurwanl to. Thai't 
a tWii tlia* M a lioii. Why. ^r. ymi can U-^in at tht tail, and 
i-at iiiiii i-i< un a-.\.i\ to the hi-ad. and thi* Uims i» juftt hke 
marri w *. \: nut^i *• my mouth water tu think tif it ! " 

*M ). i: . .;. ; " nil .1 the major, with Mnk|athvtic enu>tiiin. 

•* \-i i l). !i ih- If'iil ! Think of tin* {»• arhe» ! Thi% Ivral 
yriT :..i^'\ \i\'\ • fi-.rTin rn pi-arhrs all h.illi-r ! ** 

" ^ I «. " a>Mi d the major, and to ha^r your own Ini\« to 
«^;:i .1]) th'- ircr au^\ titMW 'cm doun to ymi ; and to »it un- 
ii> r i:\'- -l.a |i- a.\ lUv aftt rmnm eatin;; 'cm ; — tliat* tiir way 
t.. 'i.y ' ' 

•* It * all tfi' liiti'* ni»;i;rni i«» {r«»od for. ju^t to piik fruit " 

*' I r.iii! :■ ^uTiir animaU. 1 fthoulti think," oli»rr\i*tl Morti'". 

'■ Wrll. tht\ \tf : and thr i;ri>wi>d-up nii:,:rrfi ain't much 
bit If r. Ill think i»f that L:irl. Cynthy. major. My ! mami't 
nhr line t*f '< m ! The major it, uul of all account, tim tender 
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to his niggers, and if it wam't for me, they wouldn't get a 
speck of justice done. Why, what are all those folks moving 
for ? My ! supper's ready. I'll go in with this gentleman, 
major, and you may foller with any pretty gal that you can 
get to come with you. I ain't a jealous woman " — turning 
to Morton — "I let the major do pretty much what ho 
pleases." 

Mrs. Primrose drew a deep breath. " There must be " — 
thus she communed with herself — *' something essentially 
Tulgar in the mind of that young man, if he can neglect a 
cultivated and refined young lady like Constance, and at the 
same time find pleasure in the conversation of a person like 
that." And she considered within herself whether it would 
not be best to warn Constance not to encourage any advances 
which he might in future make. On second thoughts, re- 
flectinp: that his position was unquestionable, his wealth great, 
and that she had never heard any thing against his morals, 
bhc determined to suspend all action for the present, keeping 
a close watch, meanwhile, on his behavior. 

While Morton was thus brought to the bar in the matronly 
breast of Mrs. Primrose, while the jury were bringing in a 
verdict of guilty, joined to a recommendation to mercy, the 
unconscious young man was leading his companion to the 
mpjKT room ; where, furnishing her with a huge plate of 
oysters, he left her in perfect contentment. 

Xot long after, he encountered Meredith. 

** How do you like your friend in the diamonds ? " 

*' She's a superb specimen ; about as civilized, with all her 
jewelry, as a Pawnee squaw. She has a vein of womanhood. 
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though. I HAW hrr. in tin* t'M nHim. toinllo a kitten mHo^ 
fuot ha>l U-cn triulilcii ujniii. iit tiiiiK-il\ an it' it had U*in a 
chilli.- 

'* l! \"ii h:iil iK't lutn -o ^'iny with hiT. you ifcoulil have 
iiii-i .1 jn-r-'"!! iiiui ii U tti r \ii»rtii \'i!«r tinu-." 

•• \Nhii\ that : " 

" Mi^^ l',i:iri\ Ivi**!":!." 

*• Oil Mj'.i III- ail ih.it -»i.i- i- h' ri? : '* 

•' >iii' iriM In ri . — i:i tli.it r<"»iM uiljolnini:. Hut nho h.u 
p»iir ; }!»:; 11 -t •• iinti^ii; i-: h' r t«i-niuht.*' 

•• \V:I! iiiit hrr U :t.^' h'-n :inl'.i' t- \iiu to <tny • " 

Till- ij'n s:;.iii. ;i, h- -i» 'k* ;•. hi-l :i -munil iJt" i'ran*k;u-«« ; 
hut tin "•Ji.iliP I-.il ?r»;V'i iMi'-t !h" < oiircs^nl. th:i!. IM j»|»:*- i*!" 1»:4 
t'rii uiisiiiji 'it Mmiiitii. ami h> aiiminitioii uf Mi<»^ 1a-!«Ui\ h«* 
^la-* a iiJti'. j«alii»|H n|" hin trirliil. 

" -Nm." n pl;t-,l Mi-rriliih. '* it** nut nt" thr ijufstinn. I m!:*i 
^i- ot: !i,i- iliy a:t r t -iiuirriiU. iJy the wa\, \i»u m%rr t'lj 
nil ii>\\ \t\i itki li MixH Liiotiiii.** 

" \ I • ..-ii <;M:ii>niU nti-iliui; iifitliiii;; hut to be cut, jml- 
i^iml. aTiii HI r I " 

'• I: - t. -i U:.-. I tlii'tk. t-r th.it. Th»- iw>h-hil«^- ^huuhi ha%r 
t'^.'iu f.« : r*' 4 i^'h'i • i:. >hi i-. ij«iiti' unturiii' <l. ari-l •,;.;!#• 
MM 'Ti* liHjH -it ^hi!)j-«ii. 1 II li .iM- xiMi hi n- til :.ill in i.-^** 
\\.'\ !. T. :* \"ii !.hi : '• .: i!" \iiu i!<i. ri'h'Ui-1. %t»'i'll U- a ji-*i 
.: .. . ■ .'..■ r !■ .i:i 1 !a\«- }**-i !• r." 

1 * •■■■■ •'■.:•:-• vi hit t'r;rTiil'4 tuMf w hich \>'*\ M'»r! ■:: 

i -■ • ' ■ :•■•!•• tr'."i Mrp il:?li K.j«l h:u)<*i-lt' a /••nr^iin.' 
!'.f ^I.■.■. 1 J*.::". l.-;«r>>i.. hi-ltl iu aU-\a2ii'r h\ a %iT\ liwly jx*r- 
<i ptj ,ri ■»: iirr Ia*l!* 




OHAPTEK XII. 

Wm 70Q WOO this wUdoftt? —J:aaar»}ic and ACnidUo. 

Mebedith went away, as he had proposed, leaving Mor- 
ton at New Baden. The latter soon came to the opinion that 
he had never yet found so interesting a subject of psycho- 
logical observation as that afforded him in the person of his 
relative. Miss Euston. She seemed to him the most wayward 1 
of mortals ; yet in the midst of this lawlessness, generous 
instincts were constantly betraying themselves, and a certain 
native grace, a charm of womanhood, followed her wildest 
caprices. She often gave great offence by her brusqueries ; 
yet those who best knew her were commonly her ardent 
friends. 

Mrs. Primrose looked upon her with her most profound 
and unqualified disapprobation. Her daughter copied her 
sentiments ; while Stubb thought her an outside barbarian of 
the most alarming character. Fanny Euston's perceptions 
were very acute. She saw the effect she had produced, and 
seemed to take peculiar delight in aggravating it, and shock- 
in;^ the prejudices of her critics still more. 

One afternoon, Miss Primrose, Mr. Stubb, Fanny Euston, 

Morton, and several others, set out on a horseback excursion, 

matronized by Mrs. Primrose. At a few miles from New 

(fi9) 
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liadrn. Mnrton finiml hini«»rlf riilin^r at hi«« rousin'n Mr, a 
littlr lM>»iri<l th«* rest. 

•• I).i vi.u knnw, I rami' thi-* morning, to a-^k ynu to j.iii! 13* 
on <»iir walk til Klk Ui<l::«'." 

" Ah. I am surry I wiv* in»t thi-P'." 

•* ViMi wrn- tlurr ; liut you mtiih-iI ^> «lrr|i in Ivan};.>i', ■■: 
•• ini«- othi-r uf ymir favorites, that I hail no heart V* inf- :- 
rij-t \ III." 

•• Hut tliat wa* quite ahuunl. 1 shouhl like to have tfon* " 

" I am ruriiMis to know what Knik you wen? im» busy with. 
Siiinithln^' of Srott*M — was it not ? " 

'• N'lt jiriri-irly." 

•'Nor i»!K- III' tin- H'u novels.," pursucil Morton — •' th'vio 
ar ntit atti r your ta?»t»-,** 

" \«.t al all ; thi van- all full of wmie ^rraml n'fi>nn or phil- 
antiiri>;>i'- si-hmir, or Uiv sorrows of Mime <lrstitute. unintrrt-«S- 
in^' l.t*ii- wri'ith. uiih whom you are n*i|uireil to iiyni{iathi/f*. " 

** Ni-i an- not ni'iulilMl aftt-r thi* ]>hilanthr(i]ne miMlrl. Hut 
may I .i-'k. what Imhik was entiTtainiu^ you im) murh ? ** 

•• Na;ii' r's I.iti- of M«introM'." 

** Ai.il ilo jou liki- it : " 

-I:.'.... I I .lo." 

'• A:; I \ iU lik«» M«»!itr.is. }'* 

" i . r*.i.iil\ I liki Liiii.** 

** 1 iiHiM haxr sworn it. IK) you rt-memlior Ui« %Tr«<'4 ti> 
tin- 1.1' ly I if hi« hrart : " 

•• Tl*at 1 do," saiil Kanny Huston,^ 

• I..kr A I- \in.lf r 1 «.U rri|pi. 
An I I wtll rr.^n aluiif . 




CHAPTER X. 



7or three whole dayi 70a thru may rest 
From offlce basine«, newi, and strife. — Bipe, 



Whex the Bummer heats set in, Meredith, one evening, 
drove to Morton's house, and, arrayed in linen and grass- 
cloth, smoked his cigar under his friend's veranda with as 
much contentment as the thermometer at ninety would per- 
mit. The window at his side was that of the room which 
Morton used as his study, and the table was covered with 
books. 

** Colonel," said Meredith, ** what a painstaking fellow you 
an,* ! Ever since you left college — except when you were off 
on that journey, which was one of the most rational things 
you ever did in your life — you have been digging hero 
among your books, as if you were some half-8tar>ed law stu- 
dent, with a prospect of matrimony." 

*• I've done digging for the present. It's against my prin- 
ciples to work much in July and August." 

** What do you mean to do ? " 

** Set out on a journey." 

** I suppose so. You are a lucky fellow." 

" Give yourself a vacation, and come with me." 

" No, Fm in for it for the next two months ; but I will 
have my revenge before long." (^^) 
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Th« thundrr crttbnl ftrrfM« the heavm. 

The fatal hour «u mmr ; 
And ay tirnke in. with muffled be«t. 

The 'larum cf thr i!riiiu. , 
Thrrr wu madnr** uti the ewlh below. 

And ani^rr in the iky, 
And Tiiunf? tipl nM aii-1 rii-h and poor. 

Came furth to tee him die. 

* But when h^ caxne. though pale and was, 

lie Itxikrd «'• •^rrat and hit;h. 
So n'lhlr waa \ti> uiAiuT (runt. 

So calm ht« "t* a.ifwt ryr,— 
The ra'ibl** li.iit f.if'i r»' t-j »JiMOf, 

And I a« \i iiMi. *.• ! i h;« ^rrath. 
r^r wr'.I th« T kriew t^je hrrw* «4ml 

Was fare to f n c wi'.'i death.* 

Fannv Euston'ii rye kindled, at if at a ttnin of warlike 

" (ii» on." 

•' I have fi»r2ntti'n the rest." 

•* Tiicn pray fiml tho ver»en and nend them to me. ^Thy is 
it that, an you nay, n\ir\\ men are nut of date?" 

** What pUrt*, or \%hat career, eould ther find in a commer- 
cial i'>-iiitr\ : " 

•' Thr!i wliy wrrf wr li-»ru in a eommrrrial countrr ? " 

" V<> 1 .-^ini to makr an i>Irai iicM i>f Montrose.'* 

** N't I. 1 am 11* it the ftihiKil i;irl you take me for. I 
baM- no il* al hi-r». 1 do n(*t U^Ilrxf in ideal hc*rti«*4. Mont- 
ruk- wa^ a T:::.n. uith tm* faulta uf a nun : full of faults, and 
Tet not a > a i njan • /h«»r " 




CHAPTER XI. 



The oompftny it ' mixed,' (the phrase I qaot« it 

As much m saying, they're below your ooUoe.) — Byron. 



Oy reaching New Baden, towards night, they learned that 
there was to be a dance that evening, in the hall. 

** The dense ! " ejaculated Meredith, as they entered ; " have 
we come all this distance to find old faces again at New Ba- 
den r Look at that comer." 

Morton looked, and beheld a solemn group taking no part 
in the amusements, but scrutinizing the scene with the air of 
superior beings. He recognized the familiar countenance of 
Mr!*. Primrose, ^^'ith her daughter. Miss Constance Primrose, 
and her daughter's friend. Miss Wallflower. There, too, was 
Mr. Benjamin Stubb, Morton's classmate, and Miss Prim- 
rose's reputed admirer, with several other kindred spirits. 
Stubb was a tall and very slender young man, with a grave 
and pallid visage, and an uncompromising rigidity of cravat. 
Tliough his brain was unfurnished, his morals were reasonably 
;;ood, and he went regularly to church, believing that there 
was, he could not tell how, an inseparable connection between 
good society and the ritual of the English church. He 
prided himself on his gentlemanly deportment, and regarded 
a lady as a being who is under no circumstances to be ap- 
5 ♦ (63) 
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♦• Yen, a very fine bone, indeed. Steadr. boy ! Steady, 
now!" 

** A capital bone ; but be needs a spirited band like youn 
to mana^^o him.** 

" Wh«>a ! (luiet, now I — poor fellow ! *' 

Hiiii lant endearinf^ addrma wan checked by a sudden jolt, 
produced by a ipasmtKlic movement of tbc bor»e, wbadi 
•book the cavalier to hi« very centre. 

** Puniab him well with your *pun, Mr. Stubb, and let 
bim run ; tbat*t tbc way to cure bim of bia tricks. Suppose 
we try a race together.** 

*' Thank you. Miss Kuston, but the fact is — Wboa, boy ! 
wboa ! — I mean, the stableman told me that be is ntber 
abort of breath.** 

** O, never mind the stableman. Come, let*s go.*' 

^ Thank you. Miss Euston, I believe not to-day.*' 

** You astonish me. I will lay any bet you like — yoo 
•ball name tbc wager — any tbing jrou please.*' 

^ Really, tbis is a little too bad ! ** solilcM|uiaed tbe borr 
fled Mn. Primrose. ** Mis^ Euston, I entreat of you — 
beg — - tbat we may have no more racing. It b very daag 
DOS, besides being — » " 

** What is it besides being dangerous, Mn. Primrose } * 

•• Very indecon>us." 

** I am %er)' sorry, for I have s(*t my b<*art on a rare 
Mr. Htttbb.*' 

*«Mr. Morton," said tbe distressed lady, asitle ti 
yott&f gentleman, ** you are a prudent and mikm^J 
i ; play use yoor infiuence." 
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She was interrupted by a most uncanonical ejaculatiQii 
from the author of her embarrassments, which, though 
couched in a foreign language, petrified her into silence. A 
sharp gust of wind had blown away Fanny's veil, and she 
was on the point of dashing off in pursuit of it. 

" Stop ! '* cried Morton, " you'll break your neck. Let 
me get it for you." 

The veil sailed away before the wind, and Morton spurred | 
in pursuit, delighted to display his horsemanship before 
ladies, though it had no other merit than a tenacious seat 
and a kind of recklessness, the result of an excitable temper- 
ament. The ground was rough and broken, and studded 
^*ith rocks and sa>*in bushes, and as he galloped at a break- 
neck speed down the side of the hill, in a vain attempt to 
catch the veil fljing, even Fanny held her breath. He 
secured his prize, as it caught against a bush, and returned J 
to the road. 

" Now, Miss Euston," said Mrs. Primrose, looking folios 
at the offender, " I trust we shall be allowed to go on in 
peace." 

There was an interval of repose. Stubb regained his pracc 
of mind. Miss Primrose, with whom ho fancied himself in 
love, smiled upon him, and his self-conceit, before shaken in 
its stronghold, was returning in full force, when Fanny, who 
nourished a peculiar spite against this harmless blockhead, 
and whom that afternoon a very Satan of mischief seemoJ t) 
pcjssess, again rode to his side, and renewed her solicitations 
f jr a race. 

** Miss Euston,'* said Mrs. Primrose, ** 1 am certain you 
6* 
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wuiiltl «1» nnthin:; mo unl.nlylikr a^ t.i firrc Mr. Stubh to 
mn* a:^aiii'«t It; a will. ('«iri>iil< r thf i\ainj>ii- ymi uuiild M-t 
to (ftnri^iaiia (fi»Hliii^, who alwa}*> iiiiitat' s what nhf m-i 4 
ynu tin.'* 

Tlu- w»)rtl^ wi-ro inilil ami nmtlnrly: htii tin* finint*'- 
n.itin- iif thr Diitia.'' '1 iiiatmn hail an um >i!iipri)ini4in«: 1>h.k 
:>I" ri pn h«n*iii)n, wliii h lAa-ji- rat'-«l l'.i!i!i\''» uaywar*! \\n:i\ r 
'»'-\nM'l :ii. .I'iiip-. Shi- h- ^ari. it it tr.ii-. a li\i-ly rini\ir'»at:"ii 
im ;^' sural t.|0- w'.lh th«- iul-lli^-- !it Stii!»h, hut, m«j:i»:::.- . 
liy al:- T'laV ly iJi-tJiin;: .111 I p\i ::i:j^ hi r hnrM-. and i.r,'-:: : 
l:vii !i jilay u \arii'y nf a!i!:. •«. shi <ti:itri\iil !<« iiiti ■ : h : 
\ .!;.;'.i:.-'i:i'-« -t.rtl with th-- lik«' t 'inta^ion. Hi' j-rar. • :. 
l»l ::i.'« I. a:itl i hafi-d, till hi?* ri«l.rwa-» hrini;:ht !•• tlu* \trj 
i)i" tl -pair. 

ri:-- r-al h.i-l hir '.w ipiitr narnu-. ruiinin;; thn»iu'L a 

ihii k i-T' ■•t, r'n .J' :■■:»:. 1 i hi fly hy v. h utti r^ in tht- \\.:\\ . 

ani !; :*»!■ i** • !' '.ii- j-ii t .r* «»'r!c in '•»iTM»ii< r. I"ai:iiy*!i irni'.i' :. 
t!.' .i l\' ".r iri'i- Nli--. <ii.-i;!>^. a litr;..- ^jirl nf iMart' . :;. : .. : 
r:'l :■ :. a :'• 'A r ■ U i:i a-I" a:.« i»:' t'.« : ••. wh' !i vuiM'. :i!\ \). . 
•i.iv. "... : : ! :r:iir.,'. a-' ...!-'. 1 .i!i 1 '.!• ■:.'• 'la!''. 

** W'i I an! ^'1 a:!y fart:.-, r : t:. :■ * a ^rri a! trt-t* Ijl.'. 
a :■'** thi- r-a I." 

A •.•\iri* th'ir.ih T .:■.:*! nf tin- iii:h! Uf-iri hail nxrrtKr .■. 
3 h'vjl". k. lh«- rr..:.k "t" whi-h. jiartlx * «taii:i il h\ :h«' :■ • '* 
a-i I *-:.i:i. h.i *, |"..r::ul a *arri- r a^--';! fnir frt fr •:» '■. 
.T ■•.*■.! It «.i» i'Mp -* ' !• !.i T I-** thr-'M^h th<- H.H>(1« .•• 
'■'"■■• - i . a-i tl. \ N» : \ :;. «l. :.h , .i?;.l ih>ikrd »:lh .i 
lar:^: 1 j- .'.^^h ■>!.•:' .s^ , 

il -v \' r\ I'ltp.-.:- ,• ' ■■ fcii'l XJ^. rvr-T-s. 
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" WTiat shall we do ? " inquired Miss Gosling. 

"Why, jump over it, to be sure," said Fanny. "Mr. 
Stubb and I will show you the way.'* 

" You are surely not in earnest ! " cried Mrs. Primrose. 

" Of course I am. I have taken higher leaps at the riding 
school, twenty times." 

*' You had better not," said Morton, who had alighted by 
the roadside to draw his saddle girth. 

" It is too dangerous to be thought of for a single mo- 
ment," added Mrs. Primrose. 

"Our horses," pursued the indiscreet Stubb, "are not 
used to leaping, and some of the ladies would certainly be 
hurt." 

" The fool I " thought Morton. " He has done it now." 

Fanny threw a laughing, caustic glance at her victim. 

" Mine vnll leap, I know ; and you are not a lady. Come, 
Mr. Stubb." 

" Miss Euston," interposed the excited Mrs. Primrose, " this 
must not be. I am here in your mother*s place, and she will 
bold me responsible for your safety. I forbid you to go, Miss 
Euston." 

Fanny looked for a moment in her face. Morton caught 
the expression. It was one of unqualified, though not ill- 
natured, defiance. 

" Come," cried Fanny again, and ran her horse towards the 
tree. She leaped gallantly, and cleared the barrier ; but it 
was evident that she had lost control of the spirited animal, 
who galloped at a furious rate down the road. 

Morton was still on foot, busied with his saddle girth. 
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** The cm.y child ! " esLclaimrd Mrs. Primrose ; ** her hone 
is running away. Cio afti-r her — pray I — Mr. Stubb -~ 
•omrboily.'* 

*' O, quick! quirk! — do," crird litllc Mi** (ioftling, who 
idulizfd Fanny, and wax in an apjny (if fright for hrr. 

Thus exhorted, ihr drsiK-rali- St'ihh rried, •• Ui-t up," and 
g:al loped fur the tree ; but his horsi' balked, and. Irapau 
o-Hidi-, tuMiMi-d him iuti> the mud. The la^liea screaniod. 
Morton would have laughed, if he had not been too an&ioui 
for Funny. 

*' (nt out of thr way, StuM*," he cried, mounting with all 

dr>|Kit('h. 

Mi"** l*rimr«»*e'K admlrrr ^athfrtd himiu'lf up, ro,:a:ni'd his 
hat, nhii'h had taken retUijt* in a puddle, and liMikt-d u ith 
h >rri)r at a ghastly white rent acroM his knee. M<>rt« n 
^piirr-d liiH hark .-|.;ain4t the liarrier, whirh the it* n.*t rlearvd 
witii ili:Ii«uli\, Htrikin^ hi«« hind htM»fi« a.** he went ovrr. Art r 
riilinu' ri nhitrt distann*, he diM-overed Fanny, and »aw, t». his 
fjr a'. I' \i*(, that »h»* wa* re,;ainin,; control nvir hrr hnr**. 
H.ilf a !:iilt laitluT uu, the ntad tiixulfd. Th«' lar>;- r J.ra-iri 
Ini ti» t!i" ri,;ht, Morton «li I ni»t know whithf^r ; the h:r. i.\ r 
turned !i. liif li-ft. and after circling thntu^h thr w.»*i»i* : r 
tw I iir t>ir. mili^, i^^urd up«»n thr hi^h roail. Fanny, ^y): > 
wa* !.:'i.iri'.! Mf th'- ».iy, tmik thr ri^^l.t hand branch. In » 
(*-^ i:u:i'it.n av.rr, >hc had brought her horse to a trot, ar.d 
M'jrtin rid' i.p tn her niiir. 

** V>*u ar*- tx .-I r th.in I am. if you know whrre we are 

glilTl.- ' 

*• I thti-.i^ht \ . i *?. .* !' • •■ iv Yn«; wrrr t.i havc b<<rT 
our guili 
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** We are on the wrong road. You should have turned to 
the left." 

" But have you no idea where this will lead us ? " 

'* Into a cedar swamp, for what I know. Had we not 
better turn back ? " 

" O, don't speak of turning back. I am in no mood for 
turning back. Let us keep on. I am sure this will bring 
us out somewhere." 

^' As you please," said Morton, knowing himself to be in 
the position of an angler, whose only chance of managing his 
salmon is to give it line. 

" ^\Tierc are all the rest ? " 

" Holding a convention behind the tree, I suppose. At 
least, I left them there." 

" And did not Mr. Stubb dare the fatal leap ? " 

" He tried, and was thrown into a mud puddle." 

" No bodily harm, I hope." 

" No ; beaver and broadcloth were the principal sufferers. 
But his conceit is shaken out of him for twenty-four hours, 
at least." 

" Then I have wrought a miracle, and can claim to be 
canonized on the strength of it." 

*'" I hope you may he ; but I never expected to see your 
name in the calendar of saints." 

" As you ^^ill not allow me to be a saint, I suppose you 
consider me as mad. Sanctity and madness, they say, arc 
of kin." 

" A hair's breadth, or so, on this side madness." 

" Then I am entitled to great credit for keeping my wits at 
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ftll. What rCMonablc girl would not be driven nuul with 
Mrs. l*rimr«)So t«i watch ht-r, ami disapjirovc of her, and cor- 
rect h*»r ? Strange — in it not? — that wime people — if 
Mr*. rriiiiruNc will allow iiu> to um- hh inelegant an cxpret- 
iii«>ti — arc alwavK rulilnii^ one u;jdin!(t thi- ^rain.*' 

*' To ^ivc you your due, I think yuu have |Mud off hand- 
Huinel) auy ^ru«lge yuu may owe in that quarter/* 

'* Tin-re is cons«)latiim in that. Tell me — you arc of thv 
out-siHik^-n sort — are you not of my opinion? Ixt mi* 
know y.»ur miiid. Mr. Siubh L* " 

" A |»"iiM»> • 

*' A:itl thr rr;inro*t«i are ** 

*• r:iin:cre>tin,:.'* 

•• Fnr uninti-n-itinu', ^ay insuffiniMe. If Lucifer wi»hct to 
pain iiK' oM-r to lii« Md(.% lit Mrs. i'riniroiic be made my (guar- 
dian anw'' 1. and hi^i work is done.** 

*' VuTir lpir*i' ha?i cast a shiK*," taid Morton, abruptly, — 
*• Vts ; ;*:i.l hi is liiiu- U'Milcfc." 

** It ii x)\i-s hruki n, itiiny ruad. I wish wo were at the cr.d 
i.f it *■ 

•• So il.) 1. If thr- i!u;:ds wuiild break for a monunt, a*, i 
: h t\^ liH u,f mill, I could form iio.'iu- idia of the din-cti -u v. . 
ar-- l*'l! ♦uiii.:. " 

•• \V*.\." -..i; I I'.triri\, !m a!. inn, !• Hiking ut I.- r ^^a:f '::, " : 
■ :tt i;i i-*! ■• \. ry u- .ir " !!iri^." 

M ■:?.•:. !m „My» I I b \ f\ .i:i\;<iu-, I^r hi* frii;-.-:. ■■ -.. , 
V 1.' '1. ;i ::i .:i. li* .I'T- r, t!. \ • .i:ii'- ii|» ti ^ l>r< a ! r?Ti '.,•*: 
...!' r^ t( il (hi- uilui, iU<i «it:uid a nuin thurou^^hUrL' of tl.v 
wiiodcutt^ri. 
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** This looks more promising/' said Morton ; and turning 
to the left, they pushed their horses to their best pace. Twi- 
light came on, and it was quite dark when they emerged at 
length upon the broad and dusty highway. In a few minutes 
they saw a countryman, with his hands in his pockets, and a 
long nine between his lips, lounging by the roadside. 

" How far is it to New Baden ? " 

" Wal,'* replied the man, after studying his querist in 
silence for about half a minute, " it's fifteen mile strong." 

Morton looked at Fanny, whose horse was very lame, and 
who, in spite of her spirit, began to show unmistakable signs 
of fatigue. 

"Is there a public house any where near ? " 

" Yas ; it ain*t far ahead to Mashum's." 

'* How far?" 

" Rather better nor a mile." 

On coming to the inn, Morton commended Fanny to the 
care of the landlady, an honest New Hampshire woman, 
remounted without delay, and urged his tired horse to such 
speed that he reached the hotel before half past nine. His 
arrival relieved the anxieties, or silenced the tattle of the 
inmates ; and in the morning Fanny's uncle drove to the inn, 
and brought back the adventurous damsel to New Baden. 




CIIAPTKIl XIII. 

M> D will w... Ih* <• m|- «t. 
All 1 «••! IT. t> tbiir >^«t — Itufkj* FUmtn, 

Til- n fly U iiuj.-«, f r ■ nii Ih^y 
C ii |U< r 1 ir l!t«t run »■•> — Omnr 

MitKrikv h.'iil Wen for snmc time ttf npinion that he had 
Ik'ttiT lra\i' Nrw nail«>n; jit still ihf ]ihilo«tphic ymilh •tail 
on, — A wrck liiiiu'<T, — a fnrtniuhl Itm^er, — aiul i^till !;•• 
Ili!.*i n il. It uttulil )k.' ttMi niui li to uy th:it hi* i»a.4 in 1«>^ - 
\%ith h:4 haiiiNi>iii(\ «Liri'-ili'\il ci'ii-jn: hut \\\* fiiintl i«x« 
^riMtly trnulihil in ri';;;iril to her — ^hakt-n ami to%fM'tl n ::i. 
a \.irif ty uf oinMirtiii^ «-iiiutinns. Thv multiplii il antl mn- 
*taii?ly fhaiu'in:; |ihaMr4 <»f hrr rharartrr, it* f^trnn.; hut 
utti rl\ uiti^MMnu-tl r<'Kimri.'i.'>, its franknrf&<(, rnthu<»ia«m, *ht- 
<*t.i?!'in n!" all ilf-rrit iir ]tn*trn*ion, an«!, in •pit** i»f hi r 
wiiilip ^-, II tin p \. ill «if womanly ti mh nn«*« whirh now an i 
t)i< :i )>i trayril it^-lf« all f-uii«.piri-il to krrp his intiri»t ««tm( - 

\\\. \.\ ;• i!!;l',ill\ I \i ill'!. 

i»:.' <\.:.iri/ \v I \\ th- iMwh.! j '.a/.M nf tli.' h..!. 1. a:.'.. 
:•.' '.. i. ..: T." fliTt uith •i'lit'i-if anil a t :;:ar, x%alki->l tnwar I* x 
r .-!! ..r' r. I'M r/r'\* •! \\\*\\ a \» iM ,;rajK- ^in*-. an<l !«!anilin«* 
a:i. •-/ I • ! ,*• I ..f \ii-.!»^' ( l!n* ar !*r' f.^.t i.f iKi t:ar«lrn. A* 
h- 'lr« \* • '.iv ! - -iH tJh ^-l I'M •»! l.ilit -' iln ••n-^, nn»l f«iun>l 
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the seats already occupied by Miss Fanny Euston and two 
companions. Morton knew them well, and joined the party. 
As neither the affected graces of the one companion nor the 
voluble emptiness of the other had much interest in his eyes, 
he directed his conversation chiefly to Fanny. In a few 
minutes the two girls exchanged glances, rose, and alleging 
some pretended engagement, returned to the hotel, bent on 
making this casual interview assume the air of a flirtation. 

Morton and his companion sat for a moment in sUence. 

" We are cousins — are we not ? " said the former, at length. 

" At least they would call us so in the Highlands." 

'* Then give me a cousin's privilege, and allow me to be 
personal. Are you not out of spirits to-night ? " 

** ^^^ly do you think me so ? " 

•* From your look and manner," 

" Arc you not tired to death of New Baden ? " 

" Not yet." 

" I am. What is it all worth ? — weary, and vapid, and 
flat, and stale, and unprofitable ! I have had enough of it." 

'* Then why not change it ? " 

'* To find the same thing in a new shape ! " 

** Pardon me if I call that a freak of the moment. You 
arc the gayest of the gay." 

" Xo, I am not." 

" You are a belle here ; a centre light. The moths flutter 
al)Out you, though you do, now and then, singe their wings. 
You frighten them, and they repay you with fine speeches." 

'* I am weary of them. For Heaven's sake, abuse me a 
little. I know you have it often in your heart." 
7 
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'• AbuKC is nomctimrii nothiii;; hut flattery in di»(n»i»^-" 

" Why tin Villi Miiil'* ? That Muih- \ra.H at my cxiKii»e." 

'• Why sliuuKl ytiu itnai^iiio m»:" 

** I iiisi:ft «)ii yuiir tilling u\v its mramii^." 

•' I waj* only thinking that when irihule in an <ihl ^ha;-- 
ha< heroine wia'-isonie, one may Uke to have it juitl in a 
new one." 

•• That iirt.iinly is not Hattiry. Do you know 1 am iv - 
^iunln;^ tt» he airaiil o!" you ? " 

** I cixihl not ha\e thot:^ht you at'raid of any one." 

** Vi's, I am at'raifl of you.** 

"Wh> r" 

*• ll«'ia»i'i'^ you are alwayn »>)>Hervinj; me. Iier.n;*e \.i-; 
|K'nrti:it.' my thou^ht^ ami umlcrjitanil me thoron^rhly." 

" I ;iin h-'is ih'i-ji than you 9U|)|mim'.'* 

*' At hant ytm know all my fault.*. You an* alua\«, in i 
i|'.I -t x\;iy, nuikinLT ;;i!»e?i ami sarcasms at my exii^'n-*.*. a::: 
ttMuiiiiu' up '11 my wraki'Ht points.'* 

•• 1> ) o it nuk«- yo;i au/ry ? ** 

" N" : I r.ithi r lik*- it; litit I \\i*h to rejiay \«»u. 1 «;**. 
t.i U:u\ \iiur wi akn- «»•.■ ;., }iui cannot. I!a\e uiu an\ ? " 

" \ < '«. au aiMi:iiia:i( ( .** 

'* \!: I u;li \nn xA\ nv wh.it th«'y an : " 

•' N\ }..ir. t*i.i*. \.» i m.iy u*.' thrru a.:ain«t me ! VUv uytnu *. 
\ '. k;. •'.» ih- Til. \iii will attark nv uithout meri-\ . an^I ;: 
\o s H ■■ :»i ■ uii.'- . it is a!l i»vit with nu." 

* \\':. I? .1.. \ ii li; .III ■ " 

** 1 Hi All ti.at \»t\i 4 i-jH'* to likf i>:i< .i<4 -nnn a« \'*'i t;:. l 
that \.'U I- an ^ain the least a>hanta^e u\(>r him. If I could 
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really make you a little afraid of me, you would like me all 
the better for it. No, I will show you none of my weak- 
nesses ; and perhaps, if I did, you would not find them of a 
kind that you could use against me. I can strike at you, 
but you cannot hiurt me. I am armed in proof. I defy you.** 

In saying this, at least, Morton showed some knowledge 
of his com|>anion*s character. To defy her successfully was 
a great step towards gaining her good graces ; for with all 
her wildness she was very sensitive to the good or ill opinion 
i)f those who could comj)el her to respect them. She became 
very anxious to know what Morton thought of her. 

*' You say that you do not understand me thoroughly. 
What is there in me that you do not understand r " 

" You may say that I do not understand you at all.'* 

** That is mere evasion.*' 

•• Who can understand the language of Babel : *' 

•• Do you mean that I speak the language of Babel r " 

" Who can understand chaos : *' 

'• And am I chaos r You are beginning your peculiar 
't\l • of C')nij)liment again.'* 

•• Do not be displeased at it. All the power and beauty 
n{ the universe rose out of chaos.** 

" Now you are flattering in earnest.** 

'• You are difficult to satisfy. What may I call you ? A 
will Arab racer without a rider ? '* 

•• Tli it will answer better.** 

" ( )r a rocket without a stick ? '* 

'* 1 have seen rockets ; but I do not know what the stick 
in. What is it ? What is it for ? " 
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** To ^ve balance ami aim to the rurket — make it, as tht* 
traiihci-iiiUntalisttf tuy, mtiunt skynunl. and cml in ttan and 
• ^Mcn r.iiii.* ** 

" Wry line I Ant I how if it Iixh no stick : ** 

** Thrn it Hjiarkli'H, and hla/rit. und hiitiic!! im the ground ; 
flit's up and dt>wn, thin ^%:Ly and tliat, jiUyii the douse «ith 
eviTy thin^ and every body, and at last blows itAclf up to 
no pur|nisi'." 

" Ah, 1 .see tliat the stick is very necessary. 1 will try to 
get im*'.'* 

** ViMi !i]K>ak in a Itantering ti)ne,** said Morton, ** but you 
are in tarnrst.'* 

** I am in earnest ! ** exclaimed Fanny Kuston, with a sutl- 
den rhan^f of voice and manner. ** Kvery word that y.iu 
ha\»- ijHiki-n i* true. I am driven hither and thither by fiil- 
in;:<t ami inipiiUes, — S4>me l»ad, s«)me gixxl, — chasinic e%rry 
now fancy liki- so many butterflies or ^iIl-o'-the-%ii»ji». — 
V wi(h<Mit thiiikin:^ of n -suits — restless-— dissatisfied — hr.-l- 
in;; no liiV but in the e\citrm4-nt uf the moment. Sim* • 
tim'*i I liavr hint* of ln-ttir thim^s. Cilini]»M*s nf li^ht 
bn ak in upm me ; but they come, and they go a^^in. I 
havi- no T\i\r of liff, no ;:'iiiUng star.'* 

MurtMii luokctl at liii riim|iAnitm not without a crrtair. 
Si>n^>- of \ii tiiry. Hv saw that he had gaini-d, f<*r the monirr.*. 
a? I* a-t, a!i inrlurni-i- u\tr hir, and rnusinl hrr to the rtpn-s- 
•iiiin uf fi'i lin'pT^ ti> \«hi>ii. )N'rha]i«, shr h-ul nc^«-r gi%rn uttrr- 
u:)i •- '•' fop-. \ tt hi« «>\%n iniml wan any thin;: but tranqu*!. 
Siiiiit t^;ii.* ni'tp than .vliniraiion «a^ itirrmi: ^^ithinhim. He 
fi-lt im]K-IIi-d t«i ( villi jn* farther the pruud spirit which had 
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already yielded up to him some of its secrets. Bat he felt 
that, with her eyes upon him, he could not speak without 
committing himself fiurther than he was prepared to do. In 
this dilemma he determined to retreat — a resolution for which 
he was entitled to no little credit, if its merit is to he measured 
hy the effort it cost him. He rose from his seat. 

** Find your star, Fanny, and you may challenge the 
world. But I sec people coming down the garden towards 
us. Wc shall he invaded if we stay here. Let us walk 
back towards the house." 

When he found himself alone again, he paced his room in 
no very enviable frame of mind. 

" What devil impelled me to speak as I did ? It was no 
part of mine to be telling her of her faults. Am I turning 
philanthropist and busybody ? If I wished to gain her heart, 
1 suspect I have been taking the right course. What with 
any other lady would have been intolerable presumption and 
arrogance, is the most effectual way to win her esteem. And 
why should I not wish to gain her heart? There is good 
there in abundance, if one could but depend on it. -No ; I 
am not blinded yet. This last outburst was a momentary 
impulse, like all the rest ; and to-morrow she will be reckless 
a.s ever. She delights in lawlessness, and rejoices in the zest 
of breaking established bounds. Her wayward will is like a 
cataract, and may carry her, God knows whither. No ; I 
will not walk in this path ; I will not try to marry her. Her 
heart is untouched — that is clear as the day. I wish 
she could say as much of mine. I will leave this place to- 
morrow, cost what it will.'' 
7* 




7S TAMALL XOKTOX. 

A letter from Boston garo him a pretext; tnd biddiag 
&rewell to his cousin and her mother, he took the eariy train 
homewards. The newshoj brought him a paper, and his 
eyes rested on the columns ; but his thoughts ccnticd on 
Fanny Huston and his last evening's conversation with her at 
the foot of the garden. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

* • • One fire hnms oat another^ tmrnlng, 

One pain b lessened hj another's angnlsh ; 
Turn giddy, and be help by backward taming; 

One desperate grief cores with another^ laognlrii. 
Take thoa S(>nie new infection to thine eye, 
And the rank poison of the old will die.—iEosMO and JuUet. 

All day the train whirled along, and Morton's troubled 
thoughts found no rest. 

** Matherton ! ** cried the conductor, opening the door of the 
car, as the engine stopped in a large station house, at five 
o'clock in the afternoon. Several passengers got out ; two 
or three came in ; the bell rang, and with puffing and clank- 
injr, the train was on its way again. A newsboy passed down 
the car with a bundle of newspapers and twopenny novels. 
Morton bought one of the latter as an anodyne ; but even 
** Orlando Melville, or the Victim of the Press Gang," failed 
to produce the desired soporific effect, and his thoughts soon 
recurred to their former channel. Suddenly a violent concus- 
sion, a crashing, thumping, and grating sound, the outcries 
of a hundred passengers, — the women screaming, and some 
of the men not silent, — with a furious rocking and tossing of 
the car, ejected every thought but one of his personal safety. 
All sprang to their feet, he among the rest. The first dis- 
tinct impression which his mind received was that of the map 

(79) 
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in front of him niakini; a flyinij leap out of thr nprn winil«iw 

of th** car, carryiii;^ thr sa^h wiih htm — a (U>\trrou« j>i<Tr of 

jiymfiaHticH, tmly in In* acciiuntril for hy thi* fart tli.it thi- j»iT- 

foriiii-r was a d\'*Ut\\z^i'\*}\vi\ artist of thf (imnil Natinnal Olym- 

pir C'irrii**. Ilin lionts twinkh'il a? thi- uiiniou. an^l \\v ua^ 

fr<inr, ali^ljtin;: on his fi<t like a rat, }'i:t Mnrtftn wa.i t *•• 

mM«!i f'li^'h* -n* il tn laiiu'h. In a ffw mMm- :i?«» ih" lar lU": • 

ti» a r« ^!. «if!:init }'*-i^'Z «»\t rtumr-'l. tli'»tiv'h t!i" ff.nt wa^ 

jKirtl'. lir.ik< II in. iithI \h*' \\\i'A*' •ix\iin^ nil ih«- raiU t » an .i:.- 

^\ ■ lit' liirty-ii\i il- jri i '*. On li>nkin;^ out at the ui:iii><u. *':•,' 

tifst «»*ij I t that r.\' I Mortmi*** v\v u;ih tli»- Ivuva.;!' lar. thri^nn 

iin it«* h:iIi«. \\i*.]\ ihi" »l«Hir n:»p< rinttHt. A« he lonkril. th« »l'"«r 

u|M :)>-il. :iiiil a hrail i mrr^i i! — like a tritoii fmrn th" ih » p. 

nr Itari'iMii'* -^huf*? fri»m a trap ihwir — whiii- with nrath ur;.i 

Iriu'liJ, a!nl *W'arinc with w«m<Jprfnl \i>liihility. Th- n ap- 

)M .11. '\ .iM"!tj. r, ri*iii^ hy the Mp of th*' rir^t, rtpi:il!\ ju!Ii.'. 

I'lit in . h 1' ■.< prnf;iT»o. Thr hrad* }m Inntrnl tn *\Mi ir;« V. 

x\h«i i' lii hi-' II oi-.i'i-il ill lh» rfini))artm( lit of tho }ia^^:iji' lar 

:ill..t!. i! * . tin- lu.ii!*., anil wh«n it w.i* tl'ins otT ihr tra- k. ha ! 

!m » fi mvIiiI ti»i;ithir like clici' in a liox, Miffrrin;: \ari *>;« 

sr .:•' *. init no •iri«i'i« harm. Th«' Srrakinif of thr «lr|r !:%r 

«:i^! .fill a\li' of thi' tcnilrr hail ra'i^ril ihr wholr c{i«A«!rr. 

u:..' :\ ii-.iilil tlmi^'th'** havr pnMiiirrd ftttal conM'ipirnrf* ha I 

U"t !:i !:.iin Im-i-m nj'ixin;? at a vrrr »h»w latc. An it haT>- j 

]•' II* >i. a WW rontii«ion« wrrr it^ «or«t it'sultii. and onr of tKi- 

ni-irnifip: ]4ii'''r«, 

" fi<f pri>f«nn«i 
Alt'! •'■li-l !»»aii tiiui h rrTi-wnrd.'* 

piih-mnly a%t rri-il that maK' liut Pnividrnrr wan mc|K«nAibl« 
fur it. 
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There was abundant noise and vociferation. The passen- 
gers left the train, some lending their bungling aid to repair 
the mischief, while others withdrew to an inn which chanced 
to be in the neighborhood. After looking for a time at the 
downfallen tender and the uprooted rails, Morton, from some 
idle impulse, entered the car which he had lately left. It 
was empty ; and, passing through it, he looked into that im- 
mcAately behind, which had remained safely upon the rails. 
This also was empty, with the exception of a single person, a 
young female figure, seated at one of the windows. She was 
closely veiled, yet there was in her air that indefinable some- 
thing which told Morton at a glance that she was a lady. 
He stepped to the ground, conjecturing whether or no she 
had a companion. 

Five minutes after, glancing at the window, he saw the 
solitary traveller seated in the same position as before, and 
became convinced that she was unattended.* The women in 
the train had left it at the outset. The busy and clamorous 
throng of men alone remained ; and Morton easily conceived 
that her situation must be an embarrassing one. He there- 
fore reentered the car and approached her. 

" I am afraid we shall be detained here for two or three 
hours, and perhaps till late at night. There is a public house 
a little way ofi*, to which the ladies in the train have gone. 
If you will allow me, I will show you the way." 

So he spoke ; or, rather, so he would have spoken ; but ho 
had scarcely begun when the veiled head was joyfully raised, 
and the vcU was thrown aside, disclosing to his astonished 
eyes the features of Edith Leslie. She explained that sho 
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was III! lnr uay from hiT futln'T'> nmntry nr^at at Mathrrton ; 
and tli.ir )i* \\a'< lo meet her :it the station mh thr arrival «if 
thi* ti:iiit. W'lini t!i<- acciili-iit tonk pKict-. ^hi- hail Uiii U i 
tti s<:|)|i'><.i , tniiii til" riin\r!>;ttioii lit* two mi-ii near hrr. that 
thr ti.iisi uiuilil not Ik- \vt\ Ioml; «!• ?.ii:M- I. .i'nl liinl jir» I-rr ■! 
ri'iiLiiiiin^ in tin* car to niin;:liiu' ^^itli thr tiiiMulttioi:<* throng 

out>; I . 

•* It i'. tio tinr an ari"r!i<M.n.*' •ui'ui Mort*»n. ns thi y loll ^b'l 
4|Mit. " In hr Tui;r«- 1 ill tl'.at (.i\i-T!i. Tlii> lane ha« an in^tt.n.: 
NmiIv. Ha\«- }••;! a miiiil to r\:»I'ir»' it:" 

1 i. y walki-tl all uniiii::!} in thr dirci ti-m he {iroiwtM'<l : an«I. 
u*> t).! \ liiil >'•. Moitiiii last man) a >toh'n i^lanci- at thr {ac*- 
' «)t' hi-« i-Mnijmtiion. 'I he miinl nt' the youriL: philo^'-phi-r «a4 
that (!a\ in a ]ViiiIiail\ >U!»i iiitiMi' ^lat^■. It ^i-i-mi il as n 
Ka:i'i\ ivi-:<in liail kimlU-tl within him a tiamr uhiih loiiM 
n-it i.\ its i: Mit.in h«T, y«'t mu-^t m-i'-N tintl hu 1 Mini' wUrt^ ; 
an I a* ii- I \i' m t th;it^f K«!ith I^'-lit*. hr }m ,r:in t.i :'.i i li ^* 
••h !: Ii .1 '!■ ' :• r phu r in h.- thoni^'hl;* tha.) \iv hail i'\*r U ■ 
'..f ■.••s' • •■ 1. 

I'l) X\. si |. i.\ •!: laip- ?.t«»iii| .in aiii- rlit a^Niil..-. wh"-** !■•!• 
t II si.i'u'ii •- -M|i|i'iifiil a rn h iTiij» of ;»ri'«'n mii*^-%: and :n 
th- } iiil .III ••! I iiui'i. uho lo.iki-il hki* a r-lir nf llnnk-r II.'.l 
Ii«'.'. ^\ is ,;.; ^ :i*l\ ih<i|i*iin'^ llrrx\u<»il. 

■* W '. 1* •! ■• s \:.[s Iain h'ail to ? " a*ki*il Miirtt)n. Iinikin^ 



■ 'i "ii:*.- r h .ri .1 i»t» li;* a\»-, «i>«l hi«k hr.»- • 

' i" !s «■{ .1 ri •! ha:i-lki-ri hii-f, and »i v:.ii .1 i(%,t\- 

I \:> •!.• ti- \ ••( I oni.nnint alin,^' th*.* dt »in-d iiilurina- 



tii»n 
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" Well," he returned, after mature reflection, " if you go 
fur enough, it'll take you down to the Diamond Pool.'* 

** The Diamond Pool," said Miss Leslie ; " that has a prom- 
ising sound." 

The lane soon began to lead them down the side of a rug- 
ged hill, between barberry bushes and stunted savins, with 
neglected stone walls, ^^^'^ ^^^ striped ground squirrels 
chirruj)cd as they dodged into the crevices. In a few mo- 
ments they had a glimpse of the water, shining between the 
branches tit', t^mg trees below. 

" Upon my word," said Morton, as they stood on the mar- 
gin, '* the Diamond Pool is not to be despised. We have 
chosen our walk well,^d found a tempting place of rest at 
the end of it." 

*' A grassy bank, — a clear spring, with cardinal flowers 
alonj^ the edge — a cluster of maple trees " 

" And a flat rock at the foot of one of them, for you to rest 
upon. We arc well ])rovidcd for." 

** ]''.xrept that a scat for you seems to have been forgotten." 

** Xo, if I wish to rest, this mound of grass will serve my 
turn. I am used to bivouacs." 

The sun had just vanished behind the rocky hill on the far- 
ther side of the water ; a sea of liquid fire, clouds blazoned in 
;^'olil and crimson, betokened his recent presence. The lake lay 
like a great mirror framed in green. Another sunset glowed 
in its depths; rocks, hills, and trees grew downward; and 
the kini^fisher, as he flitted over it, made a dash at the sur- 
face, as if to peck at the adversary bird, which seemed shoot- 
ing upward to meet him. 
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•» Oiir iiiLOit imairim*/* will Mim Tx*-lic, ••that wr wrn- a 
hiiii«lr<tl iiiilfrt :iuay fnnii ruilnrnd?*, factorii-9, ami all abumi* 
natitiii*^ lit' tli«' kitiil." 

*- Th<-\ uiil fiillitw !((Miii/' said Morton; **thryan» not lar 
off. Thirr in n«) Manet nary from Anu'riran rnt«T]»rinr.*' 

** I knnw it \H omnipotent at .oiNiilin^ a IantlM*apc ; liut I 
hojv th:it thi* on»' nmy 4-S(a|)o. — at li^afit if then* i< no mill 
jirivilri;i- ill thi- ncii^hlitirhooil." 

*• Thrrt- is — an «Arrllrnt one — at the outirt u( the pond. 
iK'Mtnil thr thrrt- vhw* \onili'r. 1 prophmy thM n fiv« yran 
th«'ri- will 1h- a hric k f:ii tury on that mraJow, with a row uf 
onr *!i»ry hitM*if*< fur thf oj^-rativi ««.'* 

** It will 1h- a '^ramlal ami a profaiuUiun. It i^ ti>o firanti- 
fill !-r -hIl l'.i<L' U!»« s. Hut at lra?it that old crd.ir trtT. 
riMiti i ill a I li-tt of till' prt'cipirr, ha< found a naft* unctnary. 
Thi I' ;• \\.j< ;:rowinj: in Kinjr rhtlip'!( tinu* : in its yoimirrr 
dat-* :T "^aw Indian wi;;wam4 titandini? on thi^ hank: an^L 
th« i> :*^ I'tNpiiii;: will ^Ttiw aftrr it, nafi* from Yankee 
a\» "i." 

" n:j.- rann -t W •iiin- nf that. A timr «ill com*' yrt. «hrn 
th>>«- «... V.K will \»' Ma-ti tl to httild a town hall, or «i]H'n an- 
<»t)i r i.i:Iti a<l t:a< k.*' 

••!*..• ?!. \ I .luimt >t«ii!il railftiad^ and fartorir<» in tho 
(I'Hid- O'irNt'w I'.ii.'l.iiii! «iin<«i ti will otill n>main to n-- 
mini ..:ii- tl..i* tlii ri' i* an iih'al h'h\v of lift- — nomcthin^ in it 
lir^i!. • ! .1 •••n"tt\rH .in 1 iMttmi jjin*." 

"Ih-r. i* i« t'u.i! %..!) ar<* uiMT than wc an-. You an* 
iTi:*tr- ^- % ..f a •! ■;t.a:Ti i-f whi«h mm, f«ir the most part, 
kii-.\» :.t::. . r :;'.tiii;i^ ' 
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** Pray what domain may that he ? " 

•* One that is all mystery to me — a world of thoughts and 
sentiments which to most men is a cloudland, an undiscovered 
country, of which ihey may possibly recognize the existence, 
but of whose geography they know nothing." 

" Why should they be more ignorant of it than women ? " 

'' Because they are commonly given over to practicalities, 
mixed hopelessly with rivalries and ambitions. Even in their 
highest pursuits, they propose to themselves some definite 
point to be gained, some object to be achieved ; but women 
are left to the world of their own minds — there they can 
expatiate at will." 

'* That is a dangerous privilege." 

*' They have leisure to muse on the joys and troubles of 
life, and explore depths which we bridge over." 

'* Either your mind has very much changed, or I have 
very much mistaken it. Pardon me, but I fancied that 
you were like lago, ' nothing if not critical ; * or at least 
that you sympathized >vith his slanderous opinions of wo- 
mankind." 

" Heaven forbid ! What treasonable thought did you sup- 
pose me to harbor against the better part of humanity ? " 

** At all events, I never supposed you to believe that the 
better part of humanity passed their leisure time in meta- 
physical reveries and abstruse meditations." 

" You were speaking, just now, of ideals. May not I have 
mine ? " 

" So your ideal woman is a transcendental philosopher, 
seated in the midst of your undiscovered cloudland." 
8 ^ 




66 VA89ALL MOETOX. 

•* Drlivor mo fn>m such a on**! My iilcal in full of thonsht [ 
and ut' tVcliiii; ; but no unc yvt v\vr drcaincil uf branilin)? hrr 
as a iihilo«ii|ilur. Itut uhy diil yi)U think inc* v> \crr 
critii-ul r I ;iin lianily uld enough yvt to Inakc an la^o or a 

Rochi'toiirmlt." 

** And \vi you uiicd alwayH to have some layinK of Roche- 

fouca'dt at yi»ur ton^ur's end.'* 

** I «!• ti -t lii'u. nr\rrth-Irws f<»r a French Mephistophclcs. 
— and all hi»i triU* x\ith him." 

** Wh<n I -aid ns murii. \iiu always told me that his sar- 
ins;^ had a cri-.it df-al of truth in them.** 

*• And !:.i\r tln-y not a jnat d al of truth ? " 

** I I aiin >t |iri ti-ml to knn\\ mankind writ rnou^h to an- 
swer : \*ni I sin- i-n ly hopf. not much. Lift* would J»o wrtr»«' 
t!i.i!i a ) '.I'lk if mi n and women were wliat he rt^prcArntj 
thi:i: !.» h " 

*' I t:;:::k Tvit : liT if one cannot lett'n to he enthu*»ia«tir in 
riv'vrd T> ::.•• a; ti:alltji-s of human nature, he ran omi^ilr 
hini^i !; ^y a lHinndi'-<>rt faith in its |i<)«sihiiitir<i. Ami n^iv 
and t'.» II. tiiank (iini, — Uoclti-fMUi anlt t«> thr nmtrary n-'t- 
witl.-^.r.-lin.*. — oip- tindii the fnw^ihiiity realized.** 

liio i-')!(<t.;i:nMn niadi no rt-}il\ ; and Mortiin «tiH»«| fir a 
m« • I ::: v..rh hin r\r4 U^nt uimn hi-r far«\ which, to !■* 
rr.i-ii'i :r i ;i:p\, -it ni»'d !•» rrtlrrt thr ralni U-auty <if It'- 
!i*:'' i;- <n %*)ii(h *hv «ai u'u/intf. Ilr thought of Kannr 
r-;*: in : * ■■ r'-r.i1!i il Ki^i I.i*t i'»fnin;:'«t c-on\cr<>atitin with hrr. 
aM I : ;! *.!.dly in.:»- ll- 1 ti .z'im- •^..m'- fi.rm *•( < \prrs*<on 
t<i til" ! t . li: • wiuiii :h ^'an Ut ma^ti-r him. 

•' Mis« Lrslie, were tou e*rr in a st'irm at tea ? " 
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" Yes, in a slight one ; but the ship was strong ; there was 
rery little danger." 

" Then you were nerer flung about, as I have been, in an 
indifferent egg shell of a craft, out of sight of land, at the 
mercy of winds and wares." 

'* I did not know that you had been at sea. Ah, yes, 
you were at school in France, when you were a boy — were 
you not ? " 

'* Yes ; but this happened since I have become a man, and 
not long ago. I think I shall never forget it The sun was 
bright at one moment, and all was black as a hurricane the 
next. The wind came from every point of the compass — al- 
ways shifting, never resting. I had not an instant's peace. It 
wa^ all watching — all anxiety — and yet there was a kind of 
pleasure in it. If I had had wings, I doubt if I should have 
found heart to use them. It was a strange gale. It blew 
hot and cold by fits ; I thought I should lose my reckoning 
altogether, and be blown away, body and soul." 

" Really, I cannot imagine where your tempest is going to 
carry you." 

** Nor could I ; when, of a sudden, I found myself safe 
on shore. My good star led me to a place beautiful as the 
May sunshine could make it ; a scene where art and nature 
were blended so harmoniously, that they seemed to have 
grown together from the same birth ; full of repose, and tran- 
(]iul, graceful power ; such a scene, in short, as made me 
wish that Nature would embody herself in a visible form, 
that I might swear homage to her forever." 

Had an interpreter been needed, Morton's look and voice 
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muiit have bctnrcd, at leant, nomp part of \\w meaning. Tlic 
colnr tlcciH*nrtl Hli^htly on hin con)|Mmioii*i» chtt'k, but »hc 
rcpliril, i«ithf>ut any further ni^n of runsictouiim*M, — 

** I never knew that you were (|uit« no anient a votanr of 
nature. You had U'ttiT )>iit your emotionii into xenc, ami 
lu'Il them to the ma^a/inei, afler the true jioetic cuatom. In 
a little time, I dtm^t douht, Dr. (iris wold would find a plarf* 
for y«»u in hi.s ron?«teIlation of jMMrtii." 

" Ah," j»aid Morton, '* it iH eniel of you to flinK cold watrr 
i-n my rhapsodic?*. Hut my flight in over. And now I will 
try my Itest to ^n the eflt4.'em in your cyea of a man of 
aeniu' and a sound mind.** 

** And now thoi»e niirht-hawkfi over head are hcyinninff to 
t<'ll UH that we had lietttr ^i> )iai*k to the railnKui. 1 i^upi^Kw* 
you \%ill place it amcm^ the other frailties of women; hut I 
cannot hi Ip U«in^ a little afraid that if wr stay lon^^rr. that 
cripplril train will run away and leave us behind.** 

** 'Dm n ;;immI nii;ht to the Diamond l*0(d/' Mid Morton, an 
thry h-ft th«' ploTf. •* I nhall not foneet it; I owe it douhh 
thank<>. It ha*> •»houn nic a pretty ]andM-a}ie, and made me a 
wi^T man." 

*' 1 ran hardly «re how that may be.*' 

** It ha« tauk'ht me not t«> sjieak too ramently with my 
fri* ;i<I. li ot «hr !thoiild banter mr ; ami by no means to \n* 
draun ii:!.> any ab!%ardity, le^t she should lau|;h at me out* 

^* !>•• ^tiM mi an that you thought that I lau^heil at you ? ** 
" h: i \- I :ji»t • " 

'* If I »;nr ym cause to think that I did, I can only ny, 
frankly and htartiiy, that 1 am %ery sorry for it.** 
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** Now I am emboldened to be absurd again, and speak 
more parables. I have found a locked-up treasure — a scaled 
fountain. I long to open it, but cannot." 

•« Your figures are too deep for me. I can make nothing 
of them." 

*^ Then I will sink to plain prose. I have a friend whose 
heart is full of warm feeling and earnest thought ; but, out 
of reserve, or Heaven knows what, she will express it to 
nobody but one or two intimate companions.* She tantalizes 
the rest with a bantering word ; and sometimes, when she is^ 
most in earnest, she seems to be most in jest But why do 
you smile r " 

** Ask your friend Mr. Sharpe. He is your friend — is 
he not ? " 

" I suppose so, though ho is old enough to be my father. 
But why should I ask him ? '* 

" Because he once described to me a person very much 
like the one you have just described." 

*' Who was the person ? " 

** Mr. Sharpe said that, though he was in general quite 
frank and undisguised, yet, if he were particularly in earnest 
on any subject, he was apt to speak lightly of it, or perhaps 
ridicule it, to hide his real feeling." 

" Pray, who was this person ? What was his name ? " 

"• Mr. Vassall Morton." 

"Did Sharpe say that of me ? It is not a month since I 
was walking with him, — his evening constitutional, — and 
ho said the very same thing of you. Now, as I hope to live 
8* 
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an honcfit man, I wa* never half no much flattered in nr life, 
ail by In-int; filandorrci in uttrh cf)mpanT.'* 

Ilf-rr he w.i^ intrmiptrd ahniptly, for, turning a eomer. 
thry ranic full ti;M>n the inn, nr hutt'l, as it« »i)cn proclaimed 
it tn ]h'. l>i*(nntt ntr-l in.ilr p:iH4inu'«Tii wrn* lotintring about 
the liar mum : di^ron^'ilatc female ]Ki.Men;^>rs tat, in bonnetii 
and >!i:iul4. in tht* {Kirltir: and an un^prakahle air of uneasi- 
ni-M a Ml I liiM'iimf irt pi'rva«iod thr whole place. 

••Our walk i< ovt-r," nii^hiM Mnrton ; *• I with it had a 
^ore pr.ipi tin lift mdin^. And now let me be your courier, or 
do your commamU in any other capacity in which I can 
iierM' >i»u." 

At clrvcn oVlock that night the train rolled into the •tatir>n 
houM' at HoMttin, ik>me four houm U-hind it« time. 

** My father will certainly lie here,*' iiaid MiM limlie ; h%\ 
her fath'T naa nowhere to l»e neen. Morton conducted hrr 
to a rarri.i^r. Ilrr trunks and his own had already U-rn 
plnrni tip in it, i»h«-n, by the lantern of one of the j>nrtrr«, 
Morton il< «fTi«>il thr a^ritated cohincl threading the crowd in 
aniiuuA «iarrh of hi^ ilaughter. He had been waiting nrr- 
%-ouBly flinrr Ar\cn oVlrH-k, and, when the train came in. ha<l 
lookitl fur hrr in errry place but the right one. Mort4in 
ha«ti-:i« «l tn Tf lir%r hi* fcam. 

•* What iln yiiu mean to do with yourself to-night ^ " 
liT^lir a«kfd, aji thr carriage dmre towards his bouse. 

" l^rnr to my hounr in the country." 

•• Vniir piMiple will not expect you, and will be in br^i 
befnrt' you ran get there. You had much better come home 
with mr." 
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Morton was but too glad to accept the invitation. 

Having bade good night to his host and his host^s daugh- 
ter, he passed some hours in dreamy cogitation ; then tried 
to sleep ; but sleep long kept aloof, the consciousness of being 
under the same roof with Edith Leslie brought with it so 
strange a sensation. But as delicate health, that grand 
auxiliary of sentiment, was quite unknown to him, nature 
prevailed in the end, and at seven the next morning, a ser- 
vant's knock wakened him from a deep sleep, a vision of 
Mount KatahdiUf and an imaginary moose hunt. 




CHAPTER XV. 

AimI liUrkcBi to'-b filr iiti«4(» In o«r brv««t* •>• £)i 

Di.M i.MirxG to th(? hrrakfost room, he found I<csltc. mm 
\in\\'j\, <}Miit. i-i)nli;il. und ^Piitli'inaiily. Ix'i^utlin^ the momrnts 
of r\|K*ctari«'\ with a ni-w -paprr, \%hil«' hin ilau^htrr jin-^iiW 
at thr c(>tf(.>f urn. I«r?«Ii>' hu|i|N'mMl ti) Ik* in a^arrulou* miMKl, 
and talked incessantly alKJitt hin former military fnmti-r life, 
of whirh, th<ni;;h he had dctestotl it in the experience, he nas 
very fitnl in the retrotipiTt. Morton, who had nome arqiiaint- 
anri' with *Mih matten. wa5( a temptini; auditor, thou;;h he 
would ;^*I.iill\ have exrhan:;eil the profuM* am*cdotrii of i»hite- 
wolt' nitmin^ and «leer nhiMttin^ for a few momrntff* ctm^er- 
»jti«>n uith Ml*!* IMith Iridic. Thi!< her fathcr'n hnny tonjur 
put out of the f)ue<«tion ; hut Morton connoled himself mth 
the thouu'ht that to hash in her prcM^ce was, in itself, no 
mean pri\ilr;:p. 

1 1 14 rup of nectar. i»uch as it was, was in a few minutes 
dashed with ^rall ; for the street door opened without a vum- 
m-m^ from the U-II. a man** *trp sounded in the hall, and 
llnrirr Vinal rame in. with a hundU- of ]ia)iers in his hand. 

\'inal had )»ccome of Utr all-important to his former fruar* 
dian. He was his chief huMUess a|?rnt, and Leslie was nerer 
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tiled of expatiating on his talents, energy, application, and 
elevated character. In short, he was fast becoming depend- 
ent on him, and felt towards him the affection which a weak 
and kindly man may feel towards one of far greater force and 
capacity, whom he believes sincerely attached to him and 
devoted to his interests. 

Vinal, as he entered, had the air of a man versed in affidrs, 
and acquainted both with that vast and various theatre which- 
men call the world, and with those conventional circles 
which ladies call the world. He had been absent for a few 
days on a mission of business, from which he had returned 
the evening before. Leslie received him with a most warm 
greeting, and his daughter with a smile of easy friendship, 
which was wormwood to the troubled spirit of Morton. The 
two rivals — for such, by a common instinct, each felt the 
other to be — regarded each other with faces of courtesy and 
hearts of wrath. 

" How came this fellow here ? " thought Vinal, as he smil- 
ingly grasped his classmate's hand. 

" ITie devil take him ! " thought Morton, as he returned 
the greeting, but with a much worse grace. 

They seated themselves on opposite sides of the table, 
while the Helen who had kindled this covert warfare in their 
breasts dispensed a cup of coffee to each in turn. 

There was a singular contrast between the adversaries. 
On the one side, the self-dependent Vinal, with little health 
and no other wealth than his busy and able brain ; with thin 
features, wan cheek, and pale, firm lip ; with piercing obser- 
vation and rapid judgment; self-contained, self-controlleci. 




94 VAMALL MOHTOX. 

seir-confiiltnf;. Hut for hU mcaAurin;? five feet ten, he might { 
have «t«MMl for OrvtU'ii's Arhittijibi'l : — 

** A Ai-ry •imiI. whii h. wi rkiii^ «iut itt waj, 
Krrtli-d Ihf p>Kni) t» "i? I" Jt-i'.iy, 
And ii'iT iitfiiriiti-d (!(•■ ti-iirmriit of lUy." 

Oil t)io other suK* Kit tho ]N>t of fortitnr, fumilod, if he 
niiiltl lui^f I'Uiliirrtl Hiich hlamtihhmi'nt. iit the vrry lap of 
a:Hti' III ; >«ith a chi-rk hrowii uith wiml ami weather, and I 
an v\v \\]\\t\\, a» h«* uitrn U»a^tril. cuiilil louk the wuii in the - 
Ij'.*e. ll:> naT>irr wax mi hapjuly t>>mp(Tetl. that to thi- di )(Tte 
111 n"r\'M:«i >ti:ii'ilus whii-h en;;fnti'T>. ur is eti^fUili'red h%.an 
eriT^'tj' ifi.irat T. h- join- I an in-i'^Hnit'- eajtarity both of 
<'*i<liii.t:iri- atid i-iijiiyiiK'iit : and \et the iioo^evHir of all tht>»e 
^::l^ u.iH jiiffct now in a mood uf extr-'nie di*><>ati4l'acttiin and 
«li-i ..I'l: 'Ft. 

!.<-'. iit ^m:i to •»]» -.ik \\it!i Vinal iiii-m hu^.ine-**. Morton 
!i;iatiii .1 ill iijiji irtuni:\ l.» r.»n\iT*e uith thf ix-fMin niti*'. 
in' t *•*- ' : t>i }i)::i. \ iiial i;la;ir.'d at liiin a.^kaner. Marb 
)>.\;.iti t-i ii.itc (iii; iitln r. alter h:*« oun fa<»hiiin. Morti^n 
\\..:.I i jl.i :i\ ti.ivi ionic (.1 tipdi ruptiirr. and ll'iiu dfJianr* at 
Iiii ri\.ii : !■ .t Viiial u.ii i.ir rrinotr Iriiiu an} y\i^\\ of thr kin.i. 

Ml lit lit r> riMitii-d at thf hoiiH" a* Utim a^ hr in dev'cni\r 
r')i;l 1. .I't i t:i. n li.id«* th«-ni ^iMid morning, execrating Vinal 
at ht- %\«M? il »wii th»' •»ti'|i«». 

I !ta! ^ir\ ai'tiriiiMtii. a. hn ua^ nalkin;* nrar his c<ittac^* in 
th" I = : I?: ■■ . r'lTTiii.i*:!!^ on I'.ilith I^^li- a?ni Moracv \'i!:al, 
h' f.i * l I. I'l h- ad iiud *.i\* 4 lady and iK*<'ntli'man. un hone- 
laik, rni'-r^uu' )Uto ^ifu from a woodod l»cnd uf the iumI. 
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A thrill ran through him from head to foot. They were the 

two persons of whom he was thinking. He bowed to Miss 

Leslie. She replied with a frank bow and smile ; and Vinal, 

• 

as he passed, made an easy nonchalant gesture of recognition. 

The jealous pedestrian turned and looked after them. They 
had ridden a few rods when Vinal also turned his head, but, 
catching Morton's eye, instantly averted it again. Morton 
fairly ground his teeth with anger and vexation. To be jeal- 
ous was bad enough ; but that Vinal should bo conscious of 
his jealousy, and perhaps triumph in it, goaded him beyond 
endurance. He went home, saddled and bridled a horse/ with 
his own handset mounted, and ranged the country for an 
hour or two, to get rid of the vulture that was preying on 
him. At length he grew more rational, and was able to 
reflect that VinaFs riding with Miss Leslie did not necessa- 
rily imply that he stood, in any special sense, within her 
favor, since he was the near relative of her mother-in-law, 
and had formerly been for years an inmate of her father's 
house. 

On the next day, at a time when he thought that Vinal 
must be safe in his office, Morton took heart of grace, and 
called on Miss Leslie. An old woman, an ancient dependant 
of the family, raised, as she would have phrased it, in the 
backwoods of Matherton, opened the door. 

" Is Miss Leslie at home ? " 

** Xo ; she was took sick yesterday, very sudden." 

** Miss Leslie ! " ejaculated the visitor. 

** Yes ; the doctor says she's goin' to die, sartin ; right 
away, may be." 
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" What ? •• gwped Morton. 

^ It w«sii*t only thia mornin^c we hoerod oo il," Mid tlie 
old Yankee houAckoc|>er, ** and MUt Edith's gone op lo 
Matherton, to tend on her.** 

•' (), you mean Mr». Lcalic.** 

*^ Yes ; Miss Leslie, Miss Edith's mother-in-law ; akt imwm 
was a well woman, erer since Tto knowed her.*' 

And the old woman closed the door ; while Morton wmlkad 
away, without knowing in what direction he was moTing. 




CHAPTER XVI. 

SlfttnartOe. O, 1* grande fattgno qua d^aroir une fenune, et qa^Aristote a bien 
raijM>n qoand il dit qa*ano femina eft plre qu'un d^mon I — Le Midecin MaJgri lad. 

That daj hj daj and month by month we past; 
It pleased the Lord to take my spooso at last — Jbpe. 

It was nine years since, in an evil hour, Leslie had first 
seen Miss Cynthia Everille, playing on a harp, and accom- 
panying herself in a thin, sweet voice, with words of her 
own composing. His weak heart succumbed : he fell in love 
off hand ; and within a year after the death of his iirst wife, 
Edith's mother, her picture was taken from the wall, and a 
second Mrs. Leslie reigned in her stead. 

" Sweet," — " charming," — " fascinating," — were the 
least of the adjectives lavished on the interesting bride. 
Some of his lady acquaintance felicitated him that he had 
es[)oused an angel, an embodied beatitude not more than 
half pertaining to this world. In fact, there was a certain 
aerial grace in her movements, a certain translucency in her 
small alabaster features, which might countenance such a no- 
tion. The winning smile, too, with which she met her vis- 
itors on her reception Thursdays, savored wholly of the 
anj^elic. She breathed courtesies around her as the beneficent 
royalty of Naples scatters sugar plums among his loving sub- 
9 (97) 
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jtM-t* at the ramival. .vul. nn tin* nr\t ilay, iirnds th**m to 
prisitii by th«' r.irt loail. 

"Mil- tynniiy of thr -trun^ U hu\ finni::h : hut th'* tynnr^r 
of thf wrak i-* intt»Kr.i!»lr : aiul thifi latti-r vinitatii>n r mir 
ii|>«>n I.i-lit' in itn m«i-»t rinlul I'orin — thit. n.irni!y. nh •• 
wiaiiii!!-* arr •iolis, >iiih^, va|Nir«*. and thf* i\iTv r<H"rrinn .'!' 
]i\'»ti ric litM. }\v wa* a mift-hrartnl fool, anil a f.iir *!iV;.--: 
|nr «iin h oppri'Hsinn. Nnt that hi* ncMly-inHtAlh'ii mi*tr\-»« 
— hi- :iii'»tri-.*, f»in<'<' "hr inuh' him h^r ••l.i%t' — wa* nature!! \ 
nf an ill ! -niit'T. ih\ t\v i-nntriry, •»lii' wa« «*i»mi'wln! .\r:.: .• 
hi , nr. at h-.i-t. niiK h ::iv«'n to tt-ar** ainl trniirrni-.* ; *.';l :r. 
pr.Mi-s«i of tinn", thi* prnfuM* M-noihility h.ui ail r iitp li -r. 
ht r"*tlf. In "^hort. >\u' wai jirofoiindl) Ho!ti'«h. tlioti^h n.-thin^ 
roiiM ha\i' a-toni'-hrd h« r mori- th m to t.-ll hrr *m ; f..r. ::; 
)i« r own i\i*. -Ill* •>» I III' il a iiiir.uli* uf »»'!i*ihiiiiy. .i» inilni 
hhi- u.ii. tlioii.-h h> r hi-n-ihility h.ul harncil to '^[w U::'.- 

ri -Ji'ili*" to ;i!iV Win % liut iiiT *t\\n. What thfir Wor< III: J*:.! 

\u- uiiiiM h<- hirl t>> H.i\ : shi' had a uniidrrfiil tali nt f • : 
(iii'ii:!.: .iTi>i iiiNMi'.jM.' .'ri«\.iii« • •*. S:,i ua- n:.'iiii r^t d .ir- . 
(Iri'^^iMii in .1 ->• (ir.:ii<it;.il im iaiic holv. uhii h ^« ><rr in ttrn !> -: 
tli-iM*. iTi-i liirfi ri nt ao;** 1 («. rai ti wor^i- thm t;i'- i.!hiT. >. 
w !•» a - .1- i:i' II ■•!:• . I «*« r- d w iih .1 ni\i!.i<! ■■: f.li::',- :.:^. ..'. 
Tr:"r '•■.1:1'..'. j awA ■* n^;!i\r 'Kan a *:» ni* i. r*.*. 

< '■. ! .1 1- ■■: J it'ii-h' I wr tt h«^ uho ha^i- Irii 1 tii n ••.;r.« . 
1 '■■. '".1 » .rr- nl • : t!n .r "Wn \iin*. >!•. :ii .1 t;^..r.»t.- 

* - . . 1 -'i' ^''i' i^.i-i alw i\«» aiMt-iiiii.'in^.h- r own r-.-i.. . 
lo " it: ; ,•■■•;■:!..• .im .lu* th" ■!■ ;«'h* •! !. r "'^ :i •; '*! 

• .r. ». .I'll iiiiki?:^ til* in !ii r •! .ii\ It»«id. Nli ■ wa-. a !'.:«\ 
(;atiu-rir ut tukLUn, •uuvcn;i», aad luviiicutois. aud «at 
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beset with blighted hojtes, Tain longiogs, sad remembrances, 
and all the spectral ills engendered between a frail mind and 
a depraved stomach. She was a great reader, and floated 
rudderless through a sea of books, fishing out of it all that 
was tender, morbid, and despairing, and stowing it up in 
albums. 

It may be thought that some disconsolate memory, some 
affection nipped in the bud, or the like catastrophe, had 
brought her to this pass. Far from it She mourned that 
her fate had been too flat and sterile; that the rapturous 
emotions of her heart had never been awakened; that no 
sentimental passion, in short, had ever stirred her soul from 
its dc])ths. This was the grievance which rankled most in 
her reveries. To give her her due, she never told it to her 
husband ; but she brooded upon it in secret ; and the result 
was, a multitude of afibcting verses, which she treasured in 
her album as anonymous. 

Leslie, though none of the wisest'of men, was one of the 
most amiable ; and, under his wife's discipline, he learned to 
be one of the most discreet. It behooved him to be watchful 
and circumspect. His married life was a voyage through 
shoals and shallows, and needed sagacious pilotage ; for no 
common eye could see where the danger lay. There was an 
endless variety of subjects tabooed to him; matters to all 
appearance quite indifferent, but to which he must never 
allude, because, Heaven knows how, they touched some trem- 
bling susceptibility, or wakened some grievous memory from 
its blessed sleep. The penalty, if the case were mild, would 
be a deep-drawn sigh ; if more aggravated, a flood of tears ; 
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if cxtrcmo, an liyitrric fit. Ami if, hi his efTortJi to rnnnrtle 
h<-r, Ik* xntund Ut a«lti any thini; in tin* form of it'innn* 
tftniiK-f, nr lit tail any A\<'ril \Wiirh nii'^ht intimate tliat (.• r 
cuuilut t was nut <|!iiti- nx*«<mal»Ic, the outrai^ed mitfiTPr «'ouIil 
era"*!' wit pinj, ca?*! up \\vr oyc» ri'))n>ai'h fully, and murmuring. 
••<) William, is it vumv to this?" ri-Ia|Wf auain inntantly 
i:ito thr th-pths of Hohhinj^ atfiirtion. It wan only by thr 
iis»»'»t a^jiM't •.u^Illi^^il»n, roiipK-tl with all the rcAouiri^ of 
(uuj'.:^'al (liMpK nrr, that Lc-slit' could Kurcfcd at Irn^th in 
]inr< h.i^in^' a look of n-si^natton and a faint uniilr of fi*r- 

^i'. t-TU ss. 

I'm*, it in said, uill Munt the shaqicst of trtuihloii. In 
time, hr In ramc arrlimati-d to hiii fate; yet, on one f>r t^o 
on a*«ii>ns. hin eijuaiiiruity uan quite uvernct. He though: 
that hi-^ wiff ua.H loMn^' luT wilii ; for, a* he canie into her 
rotim. •«hf ti\<'d on him a melting ^/(\ «ank on hi« ikhimhhr. 
and t'.nuili (I him %«ith .nmh a frfshtt of team, that he mi^ht 
haM- rnm)iUinrd with lTt> Hrary, that a water fiend |H><ii»c544d 
):« r. Thr truth wa«. hhe had junt lieen munintc on hrr o«:i 
di'>Mduti«>n. ami inia;;inin^, in a luxury of woe, her own f :• 
nrraU with all the cirrumMance of that ftad event. A* "h** 
li><ik< il around atul hrthou;:ht hfr how df^nlatr th^t ehamU r 
iwould U- nliMi nh*' wa.* pmr. and hnw rath trifle that had 
on* I- Ih I n hi r* unuM In- tn-aoured hy thf»*ie iht* h-ft hc-hind. 
l.i-r «< n«%iti%i' h* art had di«<»(dvetl in trmlrrnc^ii, and prtnlur' d 
till* hxdraulii- dim<in«!r:t* tun junt mrntione«l. 

'lhi« IiIn-I (in uomaxikind lM*ramr thi* mother of a |«ir of 
twin* — th«> «amf* infant priMli:;ir« whom Morton hail aecn at > 
tit« Whit' Mimntaina. lioth pi-riahed at the a^ of aevem^ 
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their precodoos brains having by that time usurped all the 
vitality of their miserable little bodies. She was inconsolable 
at their death, though, while they lived, her delicate nerves 
could seldom abide their presence for five minutes at a time. 

There was once an idiot, who, being of a conciliating tem- 
per, thought to appease a fire and persuade it to go out by 
feeding it with fuel till it should be satisfied, and crave no 
more. On the same principle Leslie tried to satisfy the ex- 
acting spirit of his wife by a most watchful and anxious de- 
votion to all her whims ; but the greater his devotion, the 
more exacting she grew. She felt her power, and used it 
without mercy. She was, withal, intolerably jealous, not so 
much of any living rival, as of the memory of a dead one, 
Lcslic*s former wife. Here, indeed, she had some show of 
reason ; for the poles are not wider asunder than were the 
characters of herself and her predecessor. 

Those who had kno\m the latter in her maidenhood — she 
married young, or perhaps she would never have married Les- 
lie — knew her as the dominant belle of the season, conspic- 
uous for her beauty, her position, and for a degree of culture 
rare in America at that time ; devoted and ardent towards a 
few close friends, haughty and distant towards the many ; 
greatly loved by her few intimates, and either greatly admired 
or greatly disliked by most others around her. Those vfho 
knew her in the last years of her life knew her as one who 
had passed through a fiery ordeal. Of her many children, 
only one was left. They had fallen around her in a sudden 
and sharp succession, till it seemed to her that a destroying 
doom had gone forth against her race, and that the world of 
9» 
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hor afTcrtionii wan tumnl to a Hrld of camaf^e. limlio ft l! 
the i«h(>ck anitely, not to wiy intrnsfly, (nv a whilr ; but the 
utonn p;i!*f*ril, miil lift on liim vrry littK- tran*. It «aitk into 
the* ilorjHT natiiro of hin wife with such a ]K'notnitin^ triuc 
of the \anity of lift* an«l the ruttrnni-ss of mortal hojw. a.-*, in 
thr «ilih-n time, drew st^unts and anrhuritesi to renounrr thr 
wurlil and i:ive themselves to |H' nance and fli^clujiion. It 
mail'.- no anrhfjrite nf hvr. J^he rosi- from her lKipti.*»ni of lir»* 
Kaddi-m d, hut not hri>ken nor uu>trun:; ; with a ri»oted fait':; 
and an ahsiduti* ri^i.;na;iiin : a nice iMTception of .ill hun..i:; 
miti'irin^ ; >\ni|.itiii« s ^ nKul au'i emhracin;: a* ihr a:r : a 
beneMd'-nn- jNr\adin:; a-* thr •»un'*hini* : anil a i^jiiril *«i ralin 
in its i-K-vutli>n that no winil of (-alainity had j»«»\*ir t.i rniV^v :!. 
r.ilith I.e^lii' wa.H a rhild }^\un her mntii*. r ilii d. >•! oil 
cnoii^'h to fi <1 the liirti |trofiiundly, and to U- u'n-atU !«h<Kk<l 
and < .iHt down :it tht.* al.urity uith which her fat hi r i-i»n!r:\i -i 
to :'«»r^-rt it. Ilaxin^' rt-iiurid Le'-lii* to oiK'dienre. hi« l-r:-! • 
ets.iytl thi- oamr f-\{H rinunt on hin daui;hti*r, but failed n- 
taM\. Thi re \*a- «i«>n)' thini: in the natiin- of the latter »i.j' ':. 
revo!tid *•• im{iatii-nt!y aL':iin**t the M-iti^h raprin * ariii mor" i 
fni.l« ri« • wKirh wrre j>Ia\i'il tiff h<iurly U !ori- ht-r. — On w.i* 
>»o j':.li/i:.i:.!, iinireo\« r, at ^i • in^ In r fafht-r •o;:ik irit ii *ii :«.. 'i 
ill »lii- -1 .-L.-h «»f matrimonial thralilom, — that thi- i**!ii- niu*'.r 
ia«.!\ hall- *.. . n a |»rotrarti'il hnii«rhnld feml, Nom' Sui !.. r- 
•f'i: loiil-l kiit»w Hith how ri»«tl\ an effort «hi* «i*h-H.l.-,i h. r. 
ml!* to jiatxi-nrr. With a rau*ti( wit. and a f-nri.t fan- \ 
«hii h ha^nti-d her «ith ima^ft*^ of an idral hfr hri.;hri r t};a:i 
the ui>rk-ilay worhi around h( r. a nature i»ith ini|MiN« • 
tvhirh, h «• (urlird an^l ti ni]H rni, ni:p;ht ha\i* rarrird her 
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through all the mazes of morbid rebellion, she still bent her- 
self to accept her lot as she found it, in the full faith that 
flowers may be taught to grow on the flintiest soil. And 
now that the imagined maladies of a lifetime were turned at 
last into a mortal reality, and her step-mother lay on her death 
bed, Edith Leslie watched by her side with as much care as 
if this wretched piece of perverted sensibility had deserved 
her affection and esteem. 




C'HAPTKIl XVII. 



F.r .!. . «... If I ii.i .:.- -r lir; 

A- 1 !• ■ ■ • • II •'■ .' n »•• '•• tru'* . 

.%!, • tf..- -ti, .. !.••■. » I'h I r I'l h<r-tf: 
All 1 ■'. I- f '• . '-k I. ;•■ .f «»i- . luT. kill If'*-. 



A WM k afttT he hail hranl tho tiding;?* fnim the oKl houM^ 
kcciMT. Mnrton saw Dr. Strdr coming out of ^ |4iticnt*t dttot 
ami ^(-ttiti;; into hi^ i-halHo. 

'•(iood nuirniii;:. I)r. Stoolo.'* 

'• Sir, your scrxaiit,'* i«ai(l the nKl-fajihioncHl doctor. 

** I'ln iiorry tu hoar that Mr». Ia^kHc in trn ill.*' 

•• 1:'h \, r\ *.a l.*' said ihr d<K*tor. *' Now. what the dru««» 
iii t'lis \«iun'^ N ll«i\\ »t4i{>|)in^ mr for? " — thin wo* hit inter- 
nal rnmtnt lit. 

•• I ho|H- you don't dr^jHiir of hrr.** 

•* Wtll, hir, nhi* wdl hoM out to-mormw, and thr nr%t 
da). t»M».** 

•• I U v \i»ur jardi»n. Your chrrk rrin i« loo^e. Ixt me 
mal.t it ri^'ht." 

** 1 hank >ou, Mr. Morton," ooid thr doctor. iMimcwhat imd- 
lltii.i. 

" Ahrm ! — C'olonrl Ix»Iic ia well, I hope.'* 

•• Apjiarenlly oo, iir." 

iioi) 
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** And — ahem ! — his family, too." 

^^ I wasn't aware he had a family." 

** I mean — that is to say — his daughter — Miss Leslie." 

The shrewd doctor turned his gray eyes sideways on the 
querist. 

"Ah, his daughter. What did you wish to know of 
her, sir?" 

*' Merely to inquire " said Morton, stammering and 

blushing visibly. " I mean only to ask if she is well." 

" I know nothing to the contrary. She seemed very well 
when I brought her down from Matherton last evening. I 
dare say, though, she can tell you herself a ^teat deal better 
than I can. Good morning, Mr. Morton." 

And with a slight tN^nkle in his eye. Dr. Steele drove off. 

Morton looked after the chaise, as it lumbered down the 
street. 

" May I be hanged and quartered if I ever question you 
again ; you are too sharp, by half." 

The doctor's information was very welcome, however ; and, 
armed with an anxious inquiry after her mother's health, 
Morton proceeded to call upon Miss Leslie. She had come 
to the city, as he had already judged, on some mission con- 
nected with the wants of the invalid, and was to go back to 
Matherton, with Dr. Steele, in the afternoon. 

Thenceforward, for a week or upwards, he saw her no more ; 
but, during the inter^'al, he contrived, by various expedients, 
to keep himself advised of the condition and movements of 
the family at Matherton. Among other incidents, he became 
aware of two visits made them by Vinal, and was tormented, 
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Ill (■inis»'ijiifm-*\ with an uiiutttTaMi' jialoiiMv. One moraing 
h" III* t tip" purltliinl iilil IiniiM'kr»|Hr, iimii-.iii;: alonK in »pr<-- 
lai lr> tliriKi^'li til" iTow^lrtl !*tri't t. and. ^t«l)l)nIl;; her, to hi r 
(;rt-ut al.iriii ami ]HTpI<'\ity, he niaili- hin usual inquiry run- 
iTMiiuu' Ml''. I.i-'<llc*.s hc.tltli. Tlii'o in\fsti^'utititi led tu tb(- 
di->i.i\(ry th.it Mimh Kditli*waii comin:; t'n>ni Matherton tiut 
\vr\ :i:t- mm III. 

Mnitmi. iipnii thi<«, urrw sn rr*(tl(*<i4, that he could not 
n'tr.ihi ir«>in u''>in^ to tiit- railruad station, a littlr lH*fiiiT tho 
train ^\.l- t.» rum. in. An I in-n- his worst li-ar was rt^alizoti : 
lur \\v |M !.(■!. I, ^i'lwiy par in.: almi.: tho plat tor m. thi* hated 
form oi" liiir.ir- \"inal. Mnrti»ri r«-trratetl unM*en, went into 
a n<-i^')i!><'ti:i;; ii tt' 1. and scitrd hiniM-h'. a little withdrawn 
Imm a window, whi-re he rniM M-e all that |wL<i!MMl. Tht 
train arri\ed: and soon at'ter \'inal app«-ared. rondurtinb; 
Mi^^ I.t <«Ii** t'l a rarriai;e, with an air, as Morton thought, ut 
th« !ii>i«t an\iiM:« dixotioii. He k'ras]ird his walkini; »tjrk. 
an>l '>Mrn'«l with a textrish hmiriu:; to hri'ak it arrow hi* 

Ill- ?.aw Mi-*H I.«'^li»' on thi- n« \t day, and thus added farl 
to .1 limit- wiiiih alreaii\ tmnieil hi.'h en(»ui;h. In »hon. hr 
I' '-Mid hini^i l! in that lU'i^t pro*tinndly ttrrions and pri>ti>undty 
II i:> iil'i'.^ i>: all eiin<liti<in«. thf mndition ot' U'in.; o%i*r h« ad 
a'l I I. II* i!i jii\i . — a!ni his /i al for ^eience wa* nursed ul!> rlv 
ill a rn>>r> ir- jr<i<»ii*i4 dtiotMii. Ity our ni<-anj« or aiiothi r. !. 
I ••n\«d !•• k'<iit.a'i- with thi i oiir*** ol thm^it at Ma*:;- r- 
t. '1. a'.'i 1" arri' I tr .'ii d.i\ l-i d-i\ !!ia! \\is I.i •.In* w i* Wi-r*'-. 
— : .at -:r *••;!» ii t. r *;.■ a ii!:li, — '.i..it «h<- wa« on th«* 
|>otnl ul dralti, — llial nU* wa« dcati. J{\ the time thu ud 
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climax was reached, he had been star\ in^ a fortnii^^ht from tho 
sij^'ht of his mistress, having the consolation to know that 
meantime his rival had made at least four visits to Matherton. 

One morning Morton was pacing the street in an abstracted 
mood, his looks bent on the bricks, when, chancing to look 
up, he saw those very eyes which his fancy had been that 
moment picturing, employed in guiding their owner's steps 
over a crossing towards him. As Edith Leslie stepped upon 
the sidewalk, she saw him for the first time. He bowed, 
joined her, spoke a few bungling words of condolence, and 
walked on at her side. After the fashion of those who are 
peculiarly anxious to appear at their best advantage, he 
appeared at his worst. And when his companion bade him 
good morning on the steps of her father's house, she left him 
in a most unenviable mood, muttering maledictions against 
himself and his fate, and brought, indeed, to the borders of 
despair. This depression, however, was not long in produ* 
cing its reaction, under the influence of which, adopting his 
usual panacea against mental ailments, he mounted his horse, 
and spurred into the country. 

Here, about sunset, he beheld a horseman, slowly pacing 
along the road in front. On this, he drew rein, and began to 
look about him for the means of escape ; for in the person of 
the rider he recognized his classmate AVren, to whose society 
he was far from partial. Neither lane nor by-road was to 
be seen. 

" At the worst,'* he thought, " it is but a mile or two ; " 
and, setting forward at a trot again, he was in a moment at 
hit classmate's side. 
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*• How ari* you, Wri*n r ** 

" Ah. Morton. tr(Knl »'\i'nini:." r\<laimc«*l Wren, with a 
gracffiil \\a\f of his hand. ** I'm di-li^hti'd to «co Tuii. A 
channin;; ('M'ain;^ — ijtn*t it ? ** 

•' Churniinj?.** 

•• That*-* a tine horse you have.'* 

'• T'lleraMy i»ood/* 

•• Did >Mii vwT ohsrrvo this fellow that Tm ridlDg ? IK> 
y<»ii SI r ho\^ loiii: and straii^ht he is in the back ? Well, 
that'n xhv Arali Mi>od that's in him. Ilia grandfather «-aa a 
milH-r^ .\rab. that the Tar ha of K^yp^ V^^'^ ^y uncle when 
he u;is tr.t\< Ilin;; there ; ** and he proceeded to dilate at lanrr 
on thrMinritH and jM-di^n-e of his horse, the truth beintf that 
he and hi 4 ancestry Ik- fore him had Iteen lK>m and bred in 
till' St.itc of \'ennont. Morton listened with ci^il incredulity, 
anil \\i<»liMl his rom|Ninion at the antipodes. 

•* All. tlurt-'s my cousin* « houiie/' exclaimed Wren, point - 
iui; til a M-ry pretty mtta^e and grounds which they were 
apjir-Mi iiiiu — '• Mary Holyoke. you know — Mary K^eranl 
that \*a«i *.inu' thrre mouths ajjo. What a delightful retreat 
for the honey nitxm I ** 

•• \'rry/' *;iid .Morton. 

*' S»iij» !h«re with me, mill you? Tm goinir in for a few 
mill-.!' •«, to winh thi-m a pleasant journey. They are pi>ir..r 
t'l Niiu'.ira tti-iniirn»w." 

•• *J i».i'.k >iin, I Ulievi' I mon't sti»p.** 

"A* %.ii pl< a»*-. m> di-or fillow. I think the y are ij . •■ 
ri/ht t.. •ra\«l n««» ; its a Utter «-a*on than the sprin;* : a-i I 
a hunt un«H>n journi-x. at'ti r all, isn't uU r^bance, you know 
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Besides, they axe going to have a channing companion — 
Miss Leslie." 

*^ I thought that she had just lost her mother-in-law." 

** That's the yery thing. She's almost ill with watching 
night after night; so Mary, — they used to be friends at 
school, — has been yery anxious that she should make the 
journey with them, for a change of scene, you know, — and 
Colonel Leslie has persuaded her to go." 

'* When will they leaye town ? " 

** To-moRow. They mean to spend a few days at Trenton, 
and then go to the Falls. But here we are; wonH you 
change your mind, and come in ? " 

*' No, thank you. Good night." 

^' Good evening, then ; " and waving his hand again. Wren 
trotted up the avenue. 

*' Virtue never goes unrewarded," thought Morton ; " if I 
hadn't joined the fellow, I might not have known about this 
journey." 

On the next day he discovered that they had actually gone, 
and that, as Wren had said, Niagara was to be the ultimatum 
of their tour. On the following morning, he himself took 
the western train, and made all speed for the Falls. 
10 




CHAPTER XVI II. 

If f-Ujr ipttvi runuuitk-, 1 nut imknt it. — #1^. 

()\ the AiiK-riran nitlc of the Niagara, a few milcii heUiw 
the KiilN. i»* a <i''#*p ehasm, Iwarinij the inmu4pirioii« rhri*ti n- 
in:; **f thi* I)i'\ir'« H'»l«'. Nrar it there in — nr pi^rhafw ».%*. 
fnr iMli::'* h;ivr rh:inu'<-«l th« naNiiiti* — a JKlth «ini)in;: i kZ 
(Inwn ariinn;; mrk** and f«ir«*<(t4. till it leaiU tii the brink of 
the rivtr. Here, dark'-neil hy the iMM^tHn;; rlitfn ami *om' r»- 
fi»rr*tH, thf Ni;i.»ar.i •iiir^es on it* war, like a e«iniprr«»4'«i 
on an. r;i,;ini: to hnMk free. At the ver^re of thi« «al«-r> 
enTi\iil<:ita «tiMMl Holytke and hi* wife, Mi<i4 I«e«Iie. an.i 
Mi)rtMM. uhnni thi'V hail rhanred to meet that mnmin;;. 

•• It i- vrry fine, n«i »|tmht/* «ai«l the ciMMl-naturetl. ihoujS 
n-ry -hallow Mri. Holyoke, " hut I have no minii to tak- 
roll! in thi'^e dark wimmU. If we "tay nuirh li»ni:«*r. I lirlir\r 
I •«h.i!l ;.'<i mail. liMikin;; at that ru«hini;. fi»amin^ water, at; \ 
throw iti\Mlf in. Conir. Harry, let u<« i{o Imi k to dajhiCh! 

" .luit a* you |ili-x«M',*' naiil thr nuMlf-l hu«ltanil, otfrriti^ 
h'* arm. 

" r..Tn-. I'.«lith ; — «hy. »hr n-ally m-nn* to likr it: — 
lliiith ! — »h« ihifi'l hi ar nir ; no wiinih r. in all thi« n-uM* ; 

no 
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— Edith, we are going back to the upper world. Ton can 
stay here, if you please, with Mr. Morton." 

But Miss Leslie chose to foUow her friend ; while Morton 
aided her up the rough path. 

** I have observed," he said, as they came to smoother 
ground, " in our excursions yesterday and to-day, that Mrs. 
Holyoke has not much of your liking for rocks, trees, and 
water. I mean, that she has no great taste for nature." 

'* At all events, she has an eye for what is picturesque in 
it. She is an artist, you know, and paints in water colors 
extremely well." 

'' Yes, and whenever she sees a landscape, she thinks only 
how it would look on paper or canvas, and judges it accord- 
ingly. That is not a genuine love of nature. One does not 
value a friend for good looks, or dress, or air ; and so, in 
the same way, is not a true fondness for nature independ- 
ent, to some extent at least, of effects of form, or color, or 
grouping ? " 

'* It does not imply, I think, any artistic talent, or even a 
good eye for artistic effect. And yet I cannot conceive of a 
great landscape artist being without it, any more than a great 
poet." 

** If he were, he would be no better than a refined scene 
painter. , We arc in a commercial country ; so pardon me if 
I use commercial language. This liking for nature is a capi- 
tal investment. She is always a kind mistress, a good friend, 
^ always ready with a tranquillizing word, never inconstant, 
never out of humor, never sad." 

'' And yet sometimes she can speak sadly, too." 
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K'lith Ia-hViv Mid no inuri* ; but thrro (amc Wfore hrr the 
rcincin I trance uf hi-r Iodk wati-hin^i in tbe ruom of the dyinic 
Mm. l^slif, uht-n, si-atrd by the window, open in the hot 
Bumiiier ni^ht.<«, she had listcneil, hour after hour, mounifullT, 
(In'urily, aIiiit>.Ht with iiujNTHtitiou.i aw«-, to the chirping of the 
crickets, the (tlaintive cry uf the whipjMiorwiU, and now and 
then the htMjtin^ of a distant owl. 

••Here in Anu-riru," continued Morton* •• we ou^ht to 
make thi- most of this feeling for nature ; for we have very 
little else." 

•• And yet there in less of it here than in tome other 
countries ; in Kn^land, fur instanro.** 

•• \Vr are too busy fur such vanities. Resides, we are just 
now in an unlucky {Mtsition. A wildomcM is one thin^ :i 
ravai^i'ness and siditude have a chamrtrr of their own; andl 
so hd< a iM>li«hed landscape with associations of art, poctr} J 
le^eml. and hi«itnry/* 

" .\nd we hd%e dentruyed the one, and haie not yet found 
the oth'T." 

•• And so, U'tween two stools wc fall to the jrround." 

" If y»iu have a likinf? f»ir a wildernrsa and primitive 
scenery. I ilun't think that you h.i>e much riMHun to nim- 
pbiin : for you, at lea»t, have contrived to s«*c sumcthin^ of 
them." 

'• And you n( tho other »*»rt ; art and hi<it«irT we«l»!ed to 
nattiri* : nt Tiwdi. for example, — at the I^ike of Alliano ; 
whi rr * 1^ «»h.iU I •ly } " 

•• S.i\ . at Cii irdini, in Si« ■!> .'* 

•• Whv at (fiardini ? I ne\cr heard of it Ivforc.'* 




TASSiXL MOBTOX. 118 

*'Not that the view there is finer than in some other 
places, though towards evening it is very beautiful. Tou 
see the ocean on one side, and the mountains on the other, 
covered to the top with orange, lemon, and olive trees, and 
Mount Etna rising above them all, with a spire of white 
smoke curling out of its crater, tinted with red, yellow, and 
purple, where the sunset strikes it. On the mountain above 
you there is an ancient theatre, where a Ghreek audience 
once sat on the stone benches, and after them, in their turn, 
a Roman. On the peak of the mountain over it is a Saracen 
castle, and, not far off, a Norman tower." 

'' So that the whole is an embodiment of poetry and 
history from the days of the Odyssey downwards." 

*' Nobody, I think, who has seen that eastern shore of 
Sicily can have escaped without some strong impression from 
f it. The Fourrieritcs, you know, pretend to believe that the 
earth is a living being, with a soul, only a larger one, like 
ours that creep on the outside of it. One is sometimes 
tempted to adopt their idea, and fancy that the changing 
jface of nature is the expression of the earth's thoughts, and 
its way of communicating with us.*' 

" A landscape will sometimes have a life and a language, 
— that is, when one happens to be in the mood to hear it, — 
and yet, after all, association is commonly the main source 
of its power. The Hudson, I imagine, can match the Rhine 
in point of mere beauty ; but a few ruined castles, T^ith the 
memories about them, turn the tables dead against us." 

'• You have always — have you not ? — had a penchant for 
the barbarism of the middle ages." 
10 • 
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** Not for their barliariflm, but for the f^rmi of cirilintioii 
that lay in the tnidst of it. lU'Ii^ioii touard-i (hmI, devotion 
tow an iii women — thesic were the vital ideas of the middle 
aj^es.'- 

•' iiut how were thone iileas acted on T Their reli(Oon w»« 
not iimeh better than a iiumh of }*ujMT«*titii»n.H.** 

*' Nut mure j^rons ami xulifar than the spirit rapping niipt'r- 
Ktitittn, tilt* last fn-ak into which this mxv of n'anon ban sktuni* 
hietl. Ami, fur the other iilra. the fundamental idea of 
chivalry, we ar« iM-u'innini* ti> replace it with woman's rii;ht*. 
llea\en deli\er Us ! " 

** Pard«>n me if I drtuht whether lutlies in the middle a^^-* 
wen- In-'tter treat* -d than they are n«>w. The theory was aii- 
mirahle, no doubt, but the pnirtice. if there were any, •i*en;« 
at tiiii distance a little ridirulou<i.*' 

'• ( hivilry wa* like Don (Quixote, who stands for it — 
fanfa«itic' and a!isurd enough on the outside, but noble ,1: 
the »Mri'." 

'* Hut \i»u woidd not imply seriously that you would pre- 
fer the a^re of chivalry to this ninet(*«*nth century." 

•• Nm, the ri-ii:n »>f shi>pke<')ker^ is l»rttrr than the reicn "f 
cut!}ir<i.it4. |{ut the nim teenth century ha^ no n;^ht *.i 
abiiHi- ihf mitiille a;Ci-s. Thr U »t feature nf itA ri\ili/at:<in i* 
haiflnl il«ii%n frmu th< in. That f'elin;; whiih f'om<l a pit; ■ 
in the r •u'h h« art* nf iiur northern ann-^try, half •a*3,;t* a-, 
ih y \%ir»*. ami •j:a\v tn their f.norile ltinMi-ss attribiiti-* m<'r» 
hik'h and ilt Ii- 1% th;iu any uith whith the (ire<k« ar:«l U.- 
man«, at thf «';mniit nf thi-ir ref:i:« tv** :\\, vwt in%« *!• d iht :r 
Vcnu« ; thr t'eelm^; which af^imard* ^t^•y^ into the m ntime;it 
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of chiyalry, and, hand in hand with Christianity, has made 
our modem civilization what it is, — that is the heritage we 
owe to the middle ages, and for which we are bound to bo 
grateful to them. It was a flower all the fairer for springing 
in the midst of darkness and barbarism ; and now that we 
have it in a kinder soil, we can only hope that it is not fast 
losing its fragrance and brightness." 

'' Of that, I imagine, a woman is a very poor judge ; but 
if it has lost its antique freshness, at all events we can enjoy 
it in peace and tranquillity, and be spared the risk of life and 
limb in gathering it. Those swectbrier blossoms that grow 
yonder, down the side of the precipice, are very pretty, but it 
would require nothing less than a paladin, or a knight errant, 
made crazy with the hope of a smile, to get them and bring 
them up.** 

*' Now it is you that asperse the present, and I that will 
defend it." And the words were hardly spoken before the 
young fool was over the edge of the cliff, scarcely hearing his 
companion's startled cry of remonstrance. 

The rock sloped steeply to a few feet below the spot where 
the brier grew, and then sank in a sheer precipice of a hun- 
dred feet or more, so that if hand or foot had failed him, his 
career would have ended somewhat abruptly. To the • spec- 
tatress above the danger seemed appalling; but, with the 
climber's practised eye and well-strung sinews, it was in fact 
very slij^ht. Once, indeed, a fragment of stone loosened 
under his foot, and fell with a splintering crash upon the 
rocks below, followed by a shower of pebbles and gravel, 
rattling among the trees. But he soon reached his prize. 
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iu*ruri-(l it in hist liatlmiitl, ami trra-itiii:; tlir frirmllr nxit of a 
Kpriit-i' tri't , iln-u hiiiiM-lt' u|i t(» the U'\fl ti>{i of tlic i-liir. 

Urn* hf fuw llif iVuit of hi-* (iuixntism. Kilith I^ *lir, 
|Kilr an lUatli, mthumI oil the vitv w-tj^v nf tUintiiii;. Mr 
bpraii;; in ;:rrat foii<*CiTnatiiiii to lirr aiil, }«ii{){Mirtril lit-r tn a 
rork nrar at liaiiii, on wliirh >\iv mulil rtjit : uml a^ lu-r in*!- 
iiu-iitan (ii/./iiu->s )>aHMil a\\a\, »\iv b<';;an to tli9itin;;ui!«h his 
ca::»T \\t»riU i»t' ajM»lii^y aiiil si'll-ri'proacli. 

** ^ oil will (hiiiW that I lia%(' irrouii liark^anl into a cliiM 
a:jain. Think y\\ui*. mmi will; I ili>tr\i' your uoi>>t thoiu't:! ; 
itiily ilo not lM'li(-\(- tliat I ri>tihl tanc} ^Ul-h ]Mltr\ i xplnlti 
anil jKiltry ri-k> cniM In- a trihuti* worthy of jmi; t.r 
that \ou ari' to Im- f*rrM*ii with !«u»'h Inij'h !MT%i(v a« tha:. 
]Ii-rf ari' thr flower**: throw them away, tir ki-fp thmi a« a 
uv :iu utti of my ah^urility : hut let thi in rMniml you. at tht 
KiiMi tiiiii . tfiat wh( ri'vcr ymir wi>h imints, thi-rc I wuuhl / >. 
if it w< ri iiitii till- jawH ttf f.itr." 

Mt II . i>M>ki:i.' M|>. hr ^aw- thr <-\|M-ilirnry of nirtailin,: hi« 
«I<<ipi<n<< : fur ii«>t t.ir o|i' aji|M an il th« ir twu riini|kani«in«. 
n ; iriiiiik' til liMik f<ir thrin. It«ith .Mih« I^tlir anii hr ha I 
III'.' h .i>li> til r\{i|.iin. tin- mir wh\ hrr faii- wa*t «ii jialr. th*' 
oth* r w)i\ hit i!rt t^ w.i« hh (lii«it\ ami tliMirih ml. 'lii*- lar- 
ri.i.!'- w.i* w.»:*:'i^ fi>r thi rn nil tin" roail mar h% ; aiul thi .r 
fii -rill ■.■'«. » \' ;r-;««ii !•• in^ fini-hi'il. thry priK'i-ftird ti>«ar.:s 
it. M'iTV»fi l«.i:iri.» thr wa% in •ih n»-.- 

I|:« !iT-» !• I l:!ij hrl !m !» nlir i.t innijuim tioll anil in-'.^j!;.!- 
!>■■ I .1? h:-:i*« ll . h';? i l«i*i ij]iii!i it ti'lluM'tl aiMtlirr, Mt^ il;!- 
fi r- :i! — a *■ ii** nt !i.:\'«l *i-ji*'ii«i.' .intl (U-l:^ht. What 
« ij ir\ ni:.:ht hr »••! ilraw Iroin thf {wlc rhcrk ami fainting 
!«-riii of hii rom]iani«»n ' 
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For, In the days of yore, the birdi of parta 

Were bred to cpcak, and aing, and loarn the liberal arts. 

The Obck amd Ou Ibm, 
Thine la the adrenture, thine the rictory ; 
Well haa thy fintone tamed the dice for thee. 

Jldamon <md JreiU. 

DuBiNO the rest of the journey, Morton, on Mrs. Hol- 
yoke's invitation, was one of the party. Again and again 
' he was impelled to Icam his fate ; but recoiled from casting 
the die, dreading that his hour was not come. Still, though 
every day more helplessly spell-bound, his mood was not de- 
spondent. 

They came to the town of , a half day jfrom home. 

" My household gods are not far off," said Morton. •• My 
father was bom at Steuben, a few miles below, where my 
grandfather used to preach against King George, and stir up 
his parish to rebellion. I have relations there still, and have 
a mind to spend to-morrow with them.'* 

This announcement proceeded much less from family affec- 
tion than from another motive. Mrs. Holyoke saw it in an 
instant. 

" Kxcellent ! Then Miss Leslie can accept her friend's 
invitation to make a day's visit at this place ; and you will 
meet her and escort her to Boston." 

(117) 
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Ami Morton, miidi n-jnutil at tlii:* ^ucci'Mfiil iwuc of kif 
dii'lttiiMcv, rt-iMirt-tl tn hi« rchitiM> at Stfubcn ; Httlynke and 
his witc priK i-rilcd hmiK u.Lril; %\hiU* Mi?*s Lchlie rriiiain«*il to 
acrMiii|>li*>Ii tin- \W\t w'lXU h«T (Miuiitry tricml. 

Mortnti >|M'iit u (|iiift day in the priiiiitivo NVw Kn^land 
villa^"-. a ]ilai-t' nt' wliich lN)\i<ih assiM-iation made him foul. 
On th«- iHXt niiirninv:, Mi-s LoUc* was tn t-ome tn StruU :i, 
with h< r linNtj •»«. : 1» it a*, tlnp' \\a«» an aSundamv of timr U*- 
fi»ri- til-' train MoiiM apix ar. )h- >tri)llt il ali»n^ a i|ni' t T**id 
li a iii:^ !.a- k ;i:r i th*- (nuntrx. Hr sttnn rami- ti» at. old inn. 
i»\rr \\hi'»« t.itti riiii: jH»rrii Kiiu' (M'or;;i-'> h'-ad nii.:!it nm-o 
ha\r Nwun.'. N«»tliinj huiiian was a«»tir. TIh- an( ii-nt lilar4 
llaunt' il in tiirr thi- •! mr; tip- tall Mintiowrr> jH'rn^il o\tr thf 
;;ard« !! IriH r ; thi' priincial uill->wit'j» slant'-d al-itt, far' 
a'•■'^■ th i.p»^-<y .nhin.:!'" «»!" the roof. Thr rural ij'.iii*t »»f the 
pla ' !• *.:;iti-,l him. Mr sat undtr thr (Ninh. and watihi-d the 
>\\.i!; x * ^ailiTu" in and imt oi" tin* ^rnat Uini whoM* door^ 
si I ». ;•• o|N n, an tin* np{Ht*.lti- sidt- nf thr nmd. 

A\-:. - l»n»k- thr -.iliiwi* — a %oii't fmm the Iwm \ard. 
It wa- til- Miiii- ul" a Inn nu'tlu-r. ihi annoumi-mrnt tlia! an 
«-^^' w.»H U-rii into thr wurld. N«»t tin- |iroiid. i-xultiri;; raikir 
w).:i>> i>t«l:?i.iril\ |iro« laiin^ that a'i«{»ii iiiUH i\riit. Imt a n jin* 
ijij. '!>. 'H!' !.!■ d jr\.ni»w ri^in^: in %rht.m(nt r«-m<in*!ran«v 
wir»i .[, h'ui-, . u-,\\ oinlvMij int«i u low rinrk of di«fe;i:«(. M«»f- 
tuii. -'..11. i irj th«- lan.'iiit.;!- »if hird^, mnotru' •! thi*. in< Ian- 
« i.. :•• . . kind's a<. f.-!l.iu-. : — 

•• W I..::.' r d lil thi* ti ml • \\*)»\ i* !m\ hjpjtint s* 

hi. •!.:. -i. my a*.;»t.i'i .n- r« |irr**i d * \V!i\ .i:u I fiin-^rr 
|H :.n( il u|i withii. titt M na:roH jir- viin iji, tiiiad low donu-stic 
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caies, and aordid, uncongenial, muympathizing asaodatea? 
And thou, my white and spotleaa ofiapring, what shall he thy 
&te ? To he steeped in hot water, and eaten wiUi a spoon ? 
Or art thou to he Uie germ of an existence wretched as my 
own, doomed to a ceaseless round of daily parturition i O, 
weariness ! O, misery ! O, despair ! " 

And throwing her ruffled feelings into one indignant cackle, 
the hen was silent. 

The advent of a human hiped here enlivened the scene. 
This was a young gentleman on horsehack, a collegian to all 
appearance, admirably mounted, but bestriding his horse wiUi 
the look of one who has just passed his first course under the 
riding master, and rides by the book, as Touchstone quar- 
relled. This important personage, with an air oddly com- 
pounded of assumption and timidity, proceeded to call the 
hostler, and order oats for his horse, after which he strutted 
into the house, switching his leg with his whip. 

As ample time remained, Morton continued his walk along 
the road, his mood in harmony with the brightness of the 
morning. He was in a humor to please himself with trifles. 
A j^round squirrel chirruped at him from a crevice of the wall. 
He stood watching the small, shy visage, as it looked out at 
him. Then a red squirrel, a much livelier companion, uttered 
its trilling cry from a clump of hazel bushes. Morton seated 
himself on a stone very near it. The squirrel resented the 
intrusion, ran out on a fence rail towards the offender, chat- 
tered, scolded, swelled himself like a miniature muff, made 
his tail and his whole body vibrate with his wrath ; then 
suddenly dodged down behind the rail and peered over it at 
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the trenpaMcr, bis nose ami one eye alunc being risible ; them 
bolted into full tight u^n, and »i'idded a« before, jerking 
hinirtolf frum ^ide to Bidv in the cxtrenuty of bi« petulance ; 
till at luKt, without tho smallciit apjiarcnt cause, be suddenly 
wheeled about and dud, bounding; like the wind along the top 
of the stone wall. 

This inten'icw over, Morton looked at his watch, saw that 
it wiiA time to p> back towards the village, and began to 
rt- tniLL' his 6tc}»!i accordingly. He had gone but a few pan*, 
when he iMW a countryman, a simple- looking fellow, runnini; 
at top sjtccd, and in ^nat excitement, up a byway, which 
led to the railroad, the latter crossing it by a high bridge, at 
some diiitance fcom tlie Htation. 

" What'ji the matter r ** demanded Morton. 

** The railroad cars ! " gas|M.*il the countryman. 

'• What of them ? ** 

*" Thi-Y*ll all go to smash, and no mistake.** 

** What ! '* cried Mortt)n, aghast. 

*' Fa( t. mister. Some burn devil has been and am wed the 
bri^L*' timbt Ts most through in the middle.** 

'• What I " <rii il Morton again. 

*' .Sure -Ai I hUnd here ! 1 m-en the heajM <if sawdust on 
the roil!. That's the way 1 ctime to t.ike notice. The 
niinuti' thr loromoti\e gets on the bridge, down ahe'U gu, 
uiiii nn two wayn abimt it.** 

M'trt<m liail no doubt that the man was right. The nrw»- 
|M]>' r«, within thr last few WQcks, had contained vari«)u« 
^k^^ '\uin iff ini|M-ilimf nts. great and umall, iiuliciously plactd 
on railmatU. It wa4 n specirs of \illany which was just 
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then having its run, as incendiarism will sometimes have ; 
and a like case of a bridge partly sawed through had lately 
occurred in a neighboring state. 

** You fool ! " exclaimed Morton, in anguish and despair ; 
" why didn't you get on the track, and stop the train ? " 

" I'd like to see you stop fjic train ! " retorted the man. 

Morton turned to run for the road, bent on stopping the 
engine, or letting it pass over him. But as he turned, a new 
arrival caught his eye. This was the cavalier who had baited 
his horse at the inn, and who, seeing the excited looks of the 
two men, had checked his pace, and was looking at them with 
much curiosity. 

Crazed with agitation, and hardly knowing what he did, 
Morton leaped towards him, seized his horse, a powerful and 
high-mettled animal, by the head, and, with a few broken 
words of explanation, called on him to dismount. The aston- 
ished collegian did not comply. Morton bore back fiercely 
on the bit ; the horse plunged and snorted ; the rider clutched 
the pommel ; Morton took him by the arm, drew him to the 
ground, mounted at a bound after him, and, as he touched 
the saddle, struck his whalebone walking stick with all his 
force over the horse's flank. The horse leaped forward fran- 
tically, and rushed headlong do^n the road. His discarded 
rider saw his hoofs twinkling for an instant out of the cloud 
of (lust, and thought he had had a Heaven-directed escape 
from a madman. 

The small village above Steuben, at which Miss Leslie and 
her friend were to take the train, was three miles off. The 
road ran almost directly towards it for more than three fourths 
11 
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of the way, vhrn it m:nlr a }>rnil tu tlic ri^ht. Morton, with 
hid furious riiliii:^. very mnm nMchcd this ]x)int. Ho miild 

Bvi" (h<' >t.itl>iii h'Misi- Iffiirr hl:ii. uri thf Ii-lt, atui nut m •r* 
than a thlnl of a inih' ili!«taiit. 'l'\\v >]Kirr l>otwcfn, though 
uneven, had no \lsihU' ini{M-diniuits Imt a frw low fi ncc* a*. : 
statt- ri-d (himpH of hii-ihe**. {Mort.in nu^h-'d thmui;h !:. • 
harSf'rry u'rowth that frin:;i'd the nud, iralhijM'd nwr the ha: : 
]i:u»t'iri-, !• ap« d tun* frnrr, |i;i»<i*d a ^'aji in another, and ha!:' 
way ti» lii«i u'oal, f»und hiiMM-If an 'I hi- hor^' in a qaa^Tr.ir- 
At \u\< HMMii r.?, .'.trainiii:: hi-* i-m <* towanl't the « I;;«.ti'r •: 
h'it> -i. hi- saw, u -til ajnny at liis h' irl. a \%hi:<' j»';tf ■■:" 
vaj» -r r:-*::!^ a^Hivr thr tri r< l";.u:id. Th n tJio liark o'ltlir. 
of til'- train r.iin" into \i«\v, rhi.kin^ it* wa\. and "•tnj.t.ir.j. 
hair" hi'ld.n h« himl th- h:il.Hn."i. 

M'Ttin kni w that it wmdd ".top oidy f ir a m^mrnt, ar. i 
]i!i' ,1 111- h-ir*"' \si\\\ m»Ti il'*-* IjI'iw*. Thr h«irM' plur..- \ 
thr «:«'h thr mirt-. — t\\v nuid and wati r ^|)i>ntin^ hijh a'" ■■ 
hi* rid- r'«* h a-1, — ^Mi'ii-il th'* tlrui iTPuind. ani! !»<i(;ridi-d f • 
war.l uill \\'a\\ Iri.dit :inil f.r\. It -a i* t.».» lat \ Ti. ^ 
ri!i/. ir.d MJth '|'ii« lv« r an*l iitd' ki-r ]«Ant«. th»' rn;;inr U ,:.i . 
.\ . \I..rtiin "hoiit. .1, — -ist:( !.la?i d. — *till it d:.l i. ' 
r*.''..*h ?hi jM-.*' ru'T* ••II ni'il tii t.iki- .ilarm, fir a h- i . 
■ r .-• !> -rn 'i-ry \«ind:i\%. wh:!*' th" «m i iip^nt^ nf .■ 
«•!.:.'■ dri-.^n isjt on thi* Mill »»ri' U ndit;^ ra,-»:* 



t.. !!! 



I..::] 



M 



\*;.il'ii to th«* h- ft. and nrj« d hi« hur^r up r" 
i-'-.iiT.fc-i;- Tj? \*x ir-«nt itf fhf tr.iin With a \! -Imt rtr^rt. '. 
Ti . ^- I ?':»■ t ij' I »■ • ••■^•:n-«r w.i- r-iMUin^- .i^iin«t fin; 
ar: ! i.ir>d t.<r nutiiin,* hut winnin„' hi* tiiatth. He hirw !>. 
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stcim wliistlc ; and as Morton dragged on the curb with 
desperate strength, the horse reared upright, pawing the air. 
But, as he rose, Morton disengaged his feet, slid over the 
crupper to the ground, and let go the rein. The horse leaped 
down the bank, and scoured over the meadow, mad with 
terror. Morton took his stand in the middle of the track, 
and facing the advancing train, stood inmiovable as a post. 
The engineer reversed the engine, brought it to a stand 
within a few yards of him, and, with a profusion of oaths, 
demanded what he wanted. 

Before the breathless Morton could well explain himself, 
the passengers began to leap out of the cars, and running 
forward, gathered about him. He soon found words to make 
the case known. But one object alone engrossed him. He 
pushed on among the throng of questioning, eager men, 
mounted the foremost car, and made his way through it, the 
crowd pushing behind and around him, and plying him with 
questions, to which, in the confusion and abstraction of his 
faculties, he gave wild and random answers. He looked at 
every face. Edith liCslie was not there. He crossed the 
platform into the next car, passed through it, and still could 
not find B^r. It was the last in the train. And now a 
strange feeling came over him, a bitterness, a sense of disap- 
pointment, as if his efforts and his pangs had been uncalled 
for and profitless ; for so intensely had his thoughts been 
concentred on one object, that he forgot for the moment the 
hundred men and women whom he had saved from deadly 
jeopardy. 

The train rolled back to the station, the distance being 
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only a few ro<l?«. Mortem j»ot OTit and loaned a^in«t tb*» 
wall of till' hiiiiM'. Men thronged alH)!it him with qm-ntinnii, 
ex* i:i:ii tii'iii", tli.ink*!, jirii«*«'s. Thr rrai-ti-m of his liol-nl 
emotion ]trodurfd in him a frame of mind almost rhildiih. 
Hi* w.is n"»tlcsM to frrr himself from thi* crowd. 

*' It's ni'thin.: : it's nothing." he an^wfrt'd, ax frcih pniie^ 
w; n- NhniTi n-d <in him. ** I .saw the train jC'i'^^f *" ^^^* de\il. 
;iH'l tli I \v»i.it I (iMihl to save it. Any of you, I dan* say, 
wiiul 1 li ivr il'^p.r ;i?» nnrh. He '^t^nl ent»Mi:h to It't rtic ha^c 
a littl- .sir.- 

Till- <Towil LMve way, and he walked forw.ml pi^t thr 
ct-rn r i»!' th<' huildiiij. \\>*u\ -^tandin:: <'n th • r-'ad. <li»*f at 
ha:».l. In- •tMiMiidy saw an opni rarria;;i*, .mil in it, |vilr a.* 
darh, Kit >fi«»«i I^rslic. with h-r frienii, and a ho\ of tw- !\i. 
ht'f ♦li'ir-* hn»ther. He fpran:; touard^ it with an irn j»n *• 
^^llll• irir-MN»'. 

•• \I\ (ind ! MUh I.'»Hlii', 1 thought you were in sht- train " 

•• .\i:l •« » Mr shiiuld Ijavo Iwi-n," !i;iiil thf hoy, *• hut the 
c-.ir* • .i:u' in t)irj'i ntintit't iM-furr th- ir time." 

r.!;r!. I.. .::• iii.| n-.t uti«r a word. 

S. Mj. ..f t*:i- jM-*! n^'i rs win- mmhi alniiit him a^ain. lie 
r« ;-a?' d t . *■>. m uhit In- kurw nf tho dani;« r. antl tidii thrm 
h«»\\ ]., \.\'\ ! arm ti i!. In a f«*n minuti •«. Hi\irul mm mrrc 
* • :i it ' di'f.i-.'i- i»n tin- railrt>a<l, running f<»rMard mith a 
hi' !hr '•.:■! ti'.l !•» a !»tii k ti» uarn off thr train. .V Uw 
iiur. ? * I !• r. a < ' •rinrrtit ut |>» tili'r. one »if th^- ]»a»iH-n^-r«, 
iAin •:{» ! I \I .*!■■:: 

•* M>!- r. 1*1. \ri I'liin;: in -lo thr hand*.imf thin*^ by y>u. 
'Hi- \*ii ^' ttir.^ uji a Aul**4-ri}ition 'o ^^iw jou a piece of niKet 
|iUti. ' 
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** The dense they are ! " was Morton's ungrateful response. 

Going into the room where the passengers were met, he 

found that the pcdler had told the truth ; on which, for the 

first and last time in his life, he addressed an assemblage of 

his fellow'Citizens. He told them that he thanked them for 

their kind intention ; but that if he had done them a service, 

he wished for no other recompense than the knowledge of it, 

and urged them, if they did any thing in the matter, to 

devote their efforts to gaining the arrest and punishment of 

2 the scoundrel who had attempted the mischief. His oratory 

I was much applauded ; many, who had thought themselves in 

!for the subscription, joyfully buttoned their pockets, and, 

instead of the plate, he received a series of complimentary 

resolutions, to be published in the newspapers. 

Meanwhile, having made his speech, he had lost no time in 
making his escape also. Going back to the carriage. Miss 
Leslie's friend asked him to accompany them home, whence 
they could return to take the aflemoon train, when the bridge 
would, no doubt, be repaired. Morton, however, declined the 
invitation, and, having sent two men to catch the horse, with 
instructions to refer the distressed owner to him, he drove in 
a farmer's wagon to Steuben. In a few bouts, he rejoined 
Miss Leslie and her friend ; and having escorted both safely 
to town, took leave of the former, that evening, at the door 
of her father's house. 

Several of the newspapers next morning contained the 

resolutions passed by the passengers, trumpeting Morton's 

humanity, presence of mind, dec. He himself very well knew 

that the praise was undeserved, since he had neither thought 

11* 
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nor cared for the objects of hu supposed btunanitj, and, ^ 
from acting with presence of mind, had ncarcely known wKat 
he was about. 

The bridj^ had been ciit by an Irish mechanic in the | 
employ of the road, who, for jiomc misdemeanor, had been 
rcjirimandod and turned out, and who had pas»c<l half the 
ni^'lit in prcparim; bin demoniac revenjje. It afterward* 
aj^jw arod that hi* had l>ecn a state's prison convict in a neiich- 
borinir »tat»*, and that he would have been still in confine- 
ment, had not the t>iTiri(iuH zeal of certain benevolent persons 
availed to set him loose before his time. 



CHAPTER XX. 

For true it is, as tn prindpio, 

MulifT est hnrninu confugio ; 

M adun, tho meaning of this Latin is, 

That woman is to man his sovereign bliss. 

m m m 

A woman's counsel bronght ns first to woe, 
And made her man his paradise forego. — 
These are the words of Chanticle<)r, not mine ; 
I honor dames, and think their sex divine. — Dryden. 

Ox the day after their return, Morton Tisited Miss Leslie 
to Icam if she had suffered from the fatigues and alarms of 
yesterday ; and, in truth, she had the pale face of one whose 
rest has been short and broken. 

**It has been my fate to terrify you," said the anxiotis 
Morton. 

During his visit, the door bell was most obtrusively busy. 
Messages, parcels, notes, cards, visitors came in, and expelled 
all hope of a tele d tete. 

Soon after he left the room, Leslie entered. 

" Who gave you those flowers, Edith ? *' 

** Mr. Morton, sir." 

'' Humph ! " ejaculated Leslie, with a look by no means 
of gratification. 

Meanwhile, Morton, walking the street in an abstracted 

(127) 
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mood, ovfrtiM>k unawares hU Iwrhclor friend Mr. Benedick 

SharjM*, jurist, philojn>pher. and man of icttor* — a penunage 
wlin!»-j ordinar) disroursi- was a .*>in;cular imbm^liu of in*nr 
ami tariH -t. 

" Wliv, Mi»rtou. ^^l^:lt pniM«-m of ethnology arc you at 
now : tlx' unity of t\\v human rare, ami the dencent fr\im y 
\i\:in\ — M-ii-ni I' \fr'*U'* iirthodoxy — in that it r " « 

" N'Uliiii:^ si» d'"M." 

'• \Vl.;i:, n.itiiiiu' I'tSnolo^^ical r ** 

•• N«.t!ii:u' at ,i!l." 

" Ah, ill- :i I U-u'in to tn nihU* for you. Thi-P'** hut *tne 
thJK^' 1 1- ('iimM Imm» VMM in sM« h a nia/i'. Thf Haiu** • I" a 
tail \\\' i> \« ry pr-'ttx ; hut thr ninth that tiii-s intn it noinh-* 
hi** ^^Iti^*. jHi»r di\:l, " 

•• I am tiM) dull ti) «i'e thnni'^h your metaphori," 

'• Tht-ri'H anoih'T hlinil divinity U'sidi^s Ju^lire. lU'narr 
till- -h'uil .if :ii:itrimony ! Man) a v^hhI frlluw lum Xivrn 
WT rki ! th' r .** 

'• Ifarjiiti^ on \ti'ir *dd !«trim; ! Yt»u arr a pn»f«**MMl wnman 

h:»!-" 

'• \Vh'». 1 ? Ni»w that i* a sran-lalnu^ lil»rl. I admirr 
tJi« vj. — »•:' CiHirs •." 

'• \!jtl y! tin r'-*"* not a lady of \our arquaintanre whom I 
ha' ii'* \i' .ifil v»'i .iMaiW'\ rritiri«i»», cavil at. anil <li*|wira^t 

•• N|\ li' .ir !• jIiiw ! " 

'* ^ ii'i h.i\- !iM I imt it-tir.' tt» ilrny it.*' 

•• I ppitr^t 1 ha\«- th»- ^'natriit — ah«-m I — a<lmiration ft»r 
th*' I.i'lii-« ••! 11 .r a -«(«i.-iliitanrf'. \Vi- have an rscrllrnt aaaurt- 
ment, — wr have witt} women ; brilliant women; women of 
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taste and genius; exact and fastidious women, — a full sup- 
ply, — accomplished women ; finished and elegant women, -— 
not too many, but still we have them ; learned women ; gen- 
tle, amiable, tender women ; shajB.and caustic women ; sensi- 
ble and practical women ; domerab women, — all unimpeach- 
able, — all g^ood in their kind." 

*' Then why is matrimony so dangerous ? " 

'* No, no, not dangerous, exactly, — thanks to discreet 
nurture and northern winters ; not dangerous hereabouts as it 
was in the days of the old satirists. A wise man may be 
safe enough here from any climax of matrimonial evil ; but 
there are minor mischiefs, daily dhagremens.** 

** What, in spite of that catalogue of feminine virtues which 
you delivered just now r " 

" Vanity of vanities ! Admirable in the abstract ; excel- 
lent at a safe distance ; but to be tied to for life, bed and 
board, day light and candle light, — that's another thing.'* 

*' Even the tender and amiable, — is there risk even there ? " 

" One cloys on perpetual sweetmeats." 

*' And the domestic women ? " 

*' Who incarcerate themselves in their nurseries, and have 
no brains but for their babies ; who are frantic if the infant 
coughs, and are buried and lost among cradles, porringers, 
go-carts, pills, and prescriptions." 

" The brilliant woman, then ? " 

'' Brilliant at dinner tables and soirees ; but, on the next 
day, your Corinne is disconsolate with a headache. Her wit 
is for the world, — her moods and mopings, caprices and 
lamentations, — those she keeps for her husband." 
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'* Voii an^ a rynic. The woman of taste and genion ; 

wlii-rr ili) you plart- ht-r : " 

*' Wh.tt art* t)ii' riiilo heart ami brain of a man to such 
ex:ilU'<i SUM (ptihilitirs r What homage is too much for him 
to niid'-r r iSi* a h(>n<l slave to the Mwcct enthuMast. Ik>m 
vniirMir iM-turL- th«^ ilcliratc t»hrino. Do your devoirs; she 
will ni»! hatf um a jot." 

•* Itwt tlirn- an- in th'.* worM women governed by reanon." 

" My fhar Morton, are you drmented ? A woman alwat* 
rati'UKil. aU\ays ".itinJIiIi-, ah^ay^ eonM*«tent ; a lo;;iral woman ; 
one wlm (.in tli<- ini^iii-h the rflationn i»t* caUHt* and etfift, om- 
\\\ut ni.i!» !i- s ".trauOit to h<T jiiir|H>M* like a man, — who twr 
fouiil still a woinan: or, finding her, who could endure suih 
a on ■ : " 

" Vint t:y i:ito i-xtrtnif-s ; but women may \tc rational. a« \ 

Wrll its III* II." 

" I l:k« to <. r ihf orjan <»f faith wpU develo|MMi, — your* 
i-i .( i!iir II li-. (ir mt'il. a rational woman ; and with a liU ril 
r«:i'l :i:»,- «»!' lh«' ^^.•r«l. fcurh, I ailniit, are ntiw and tht-n »ctn. 
— ^\ '111- :. .ii\* i\s I \(. n. .»U\;tyH tht '. rtiil, nt'vi-r morbid, al«i a v» 
in l-."!!!";*, .il\\.i\ii jir.irtical ; bu-^y uith ;;imhI work«. — 
(h.ii:t\, J. r • v.miji!' , or nt.ikin^ |»Mililin;^«>. — jnou* dau^ii- 

tifs, :n ' I ! \w\t»., jMtt'in iu<itlii th " 

*• \! 1 ■-! x- ; ii 1% • 1 lun.l a rr^ilit.iblr rh.iraitiT.*' 
" \ ■ :\ • : •:> »' I ; *• :! tir trmn irit. p j^tin,;. Th-.- Irut", -J 
M •■ •(. ;:. \ r\ ri rt liii'v. th-- flitti:u' ^l-.-ims an I ^h.iii tw^' 
til p ! • 'i* 1. .:•.•. th" <hini<i->iTi rol >riii^ «>!" a wormiil 
tn:ii i .1 wiiit lii iki hi r t'-i"! .11 tSi'>n. — thr fa m in.it ion ait i 
thi (ia!!^' r. — thtte lu-s the diUmma. .*^hun the daniC'f, 
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ind yon lose the chann as well. A w<]||an*8 haman nature 
is not our human nature ; the tissue is more cunningly 
woven ; the string more responsive ; the essence lighter and 
subtler, — forgive the pontic style, — appropriate to the 
theme, you know. In their virtues and their faults they 
shoot away into paths where we do not track them. They 
can sink in a more abject abasement ; and sometimes, again, 
while we tread the earth, they are aeronauts of the pure ether. 
Stable^ stubborn, impassive man holds the steadfast tenor of 
his walk, little moved by influences which, on the one hand, 
bury his helpmate in ruin, or, on the other, wing her on a 
flight to the zeynth. They out-sin us, and they out-saint 
us ; weak as « reed, and strong as an oak ; measureless in 
folly, profound in wisdom ; for the deepest of all wisdom 
springs, not out of a questioning brain, but out of a con- 
fiding heart ; and all human knowledge must And its root at 
last in a blind belief. There, I have given you a sublime 
touch of eloquence ; and, for the moral to it, — shun matri- "^ 
mony. It is Satan's slyest mantrap. No, not so, at all ; it 
is a blessed institution for perfecting mankind in patience, 
charity, and meekness, and booking their names in the cata- 
logue of saints. So be wise, in time. Good by. Look 
before you leap ! " 

And, with an ironical twinkle in his eye, Sharpe vanished. 




CHAPTER XXI. 

Maiiii KToN, rcnownoil throui;h both hemisphcmi for the 
m.-Liiufai tiiro of ^la.M w;m\ mUiuIm, unIoH!« tluA hi^toiy rrr«. 
on thi> liiu* of the Northern Ctntrul Kailroa<l. thr di^tincc 
from it** poHt office to the j>o>t otfire ut lio^tim lH*in;; jii*t 
thirty-thpi* mih'K. Four mihi* from the vilhi^ is thi* tract 
of lan«l \%hlrh lAitlie'n forefather, far liack in New KQ(j:Untl 
aTiti<|iiit\\ )N>u;;ht of the IndinnH. Thr original purrha«c 
V'iVi pil HrvtTal Hijuare milen, nincc ilm'indlecl to ii«>nio two 
hunlr< tl arri'«i. Mere, in a m-«|iiej*trr»'d ami \erT U'autiful 
>|Mit, Nt.tniU the m.-in^ion whieh I^'^Iif'n )^anilf.ither huilt 
•• -m • rl'^lity-tivi- yrarrt ajjo. In its il.»y it wa* n'ptitrtl nf 
n 4t« Mi *« <-l'>;:inn', ami, with I-«*ftlie'j* n*i>air4 ami impro\e- 
iJi«nt-», it mi^ht •»till pans a« a vrry hamUt>mr ohi tnuntr) 
r- *:il !»• ■ . S ii^.iinnri' INind, or Kike S itf.»mi»ri\ n* t*n' la-t 
Mr-i I. hI:--. ^\h^t h i<l li\r«l in Kn^laml, inM'ttrtl on raili-^* 
it, w i*Ki •• Th-- f<M)t of the ;:anltn : ami alon^ the north-:-. 
\.r,'- n!' thf i-^t it.-, Il.ittlf llrfH>k «ti-iU down to thr pi»:; i, 
UH'!' r t!i'' t]»ii k *hadi' of the hcrnhn k trer*. Hrn» Km.' 
rhilip'» H irriom unrr Uy in ambush. throiip*h a hot •u-n- 
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mer's day ; here many pious Puritans were butchered, and 
many carried off into doleful captivity. 

At the house at Battle Brook, Leslie, during spring, sum- 
mer, and autumn, had always spent every leisure moment 
that he could snatch from his affairs. Since his connection 
with Vinal, these intervals had become both long and fre- 
quent. And, since grief has a pri\'ilege, and since, moreover, 
a somewhat alarming cough had lately begun to trouble him, 
he now committed all to Vinal's hands, and, on the day after 
his daughter's return, repaired with her to his favorite home- 
stead, there to remain till the autumn frosts should warn 
them back to town. Forthwith Matherton became the focus 
to which all the thoughts of Morton concentred. 

Thither, pretext or no pretext, he resolved to go. He 
went, accordingly, and made his quarters at the grand hotel 
of Matherton. Fortunately, Battle Brook was then the best 
trout stream in Massachusetts ; and this would give, he flat- 
tered himself, some faint color to his proceeding. He arrived 
in the afternoon, and, mounting a horse, rode to the inn at 
the edge of Sagamore Pond, a mile or more from Leslie's 
house. 

He had scarcely reached it, when a brief sharp thunder 
shower came up, and passed away as quickly. As the sun 
was setting, he rowed out in a small boat upon the pond. 
Here, skirting the brink of a sequestered cove, which the 
l>pech and tupelo trees overhung, and where every thing was 
<:till but the evening singing of a robin, and the mysterious 
whisper of the rain-drops, falling from inniunerable leaves, 
with countless tiny circles on the breathless water, — here, 
12 
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where his boat glided as if buoyed on a liquid air, while. oTrr 
the pclibly bottom, the jxrcli and daeo fled away fr«^m und r 
tho s!i:i i tw'iu^ prow, — he liiu'rred tln-ainily ti»r a while, an-i 
thi-M. b iidiii;^ to his oars, bon* out into thi* inlddlo of t:i(* 
pond. The west i^an ;;or:;eoii*i with the suiwt-t, uhilr, (at :n 
front, Liiirnnu'rin:; aniun^ the trce^, he could ve the ■hrir.e 
itf hi>> idolatry, the roof that sheltered F^iith Ijeslie. 

A iijht brorzu erisjjcd the water, the ripplet murmur- d 
with a lullin:; sound under hi^ lM>at. and. Uin^ at ea.«o. i.^ 
jravc hinisdt' up to hit revrries. 

II'N pa-i^ion-kintlU'd fanrirs ran^red earth, sea. and «k\ ; 
w:i:. 1' ri'd into thi' |»a>t, lost thrniselves in the future ; t xnki ; 
th^' '.ii.idnws of di-ad hi'.ttjry ; mixed in one phantom conria-. 
thr h.iiry war ^ods of the north, the britfhc «»ha)>eii of (invin 
fablr. the » n<»rmilii-s of Ki^yptian mytholo^\ ; and, liH>kiri.; 
in!i.i tiir burning; di'i'thii above him, he muai*d of human hop* «. 
hMni.iii a-iMMtioiit. human drstiny. That uildly cnm|ti>unilt-i 
m.da>!y uhji-ii h.id f.Kti'nt-il on him hid brought with it '.hr 
intrn^'- \''i !iaTji|uil awakenini; of evi-ry faculty with whiih .: 
«.ll s -mt t.iji'H \iHit th'»Hc of the rudrr sex whom it attack* 
with xiriil'T;- ■ . 

'1 'j* II :.».::■ iif iai?h and ^ky ; the black pir.i-* n-ariu^ :*::• :r 
s^;».:/\ '•>'f. ;r.:i:;:-.t t»ir iila/iii^ wi'il ; the •»hiin-^ miti^!;:.^ :•: 
ini*i\ • ■;♦ li -ha-i'iw- ; thi* firry nky, whi-rr three littir il.i-.i i» 
h"-. r- il \'.\i- fi.iTiiiM^ Hpirit« ; the lirry watrr, whrrr hi- .*:• . 
h.t ' .tr :!".i!i il a^ in a i riiii44in sra ; thr whulr ^li>w.'..' 
h \:i> . .■i■•^^ rru* il> • jn r \. t in thi- fi r\id liirht of jia^^itin, — ]»■ • - 
t tri?- i Jif.vk i.K'- an I :»i !iant:u< nt H** «t an • i\ kn« w hiin* ' 
u:i-l i:i !ii- H:pri nil* nf ihto\:< .itMU, th' tauidi.Lr world aro .:;.l 
him wa^ ^ubiimi'il into :i «i<ii.in «*f Kdrn 




CHAPTER XXII. 



If It w«re now to die, 
Twere now to be most huppy ; for I fear, 
My eonl hath her content ao abeolnte, 
That not another otnnfort like to this 
Siusoeoda in unknown fate.— (Xhdlo. 



It was a day of cloudless sunshine when Morton set forth 
for the house at Battle Brook ; but his mind was far from 
sharing the brightness of the world without. The hope that 
flowed so full and calmly the night before had ebbed and 
leil him dry. He was shaken with doubts, misgivings, per- 
turbations. He walked his horse up the avenue, till he came 
within view of the house, a large, square mansion, with a 
veranda on three sides, a quiet-looking place enough, but in 
Morton's eyes priceless as Aladdin's palace, and sacred as 
Our Lady's house at Loretto. A monthly honeysuckle 
twined about one of the columns of the porch ; the hall door 
stood open, and the air played freely through from front 
to rear. 

He gave his horse to the charge of an old Scotchman who 
was mowing the lawn, rang at the door, asked for Miss Leslie, 
and was shown into the vacant parlor. With its straw car- 
petin;^ and light summer furniture, it was bright and cheerful 
as every thing else about it. Engravings from Turner and 

(186) 
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Lu:i'N"< r, fMiiu-*! in Mai k u:iliiut, huii;; ai;uin4t the wall« ; 
:iiul «^ii :i ?*ni;ill taMo in a cnrn«T !«t«M)il a l»iril ca;^**, with tho 
(!«H.r ii-:! pur[»<iMly iiprn. The inmate wa.H hft|ipiii^ a:«i';t 
tlu- inoMi. uithiiut attrnt[)tin:; tti rscu]H\ thoit:;h the winilow* 

•• Ni» wnndi r it will not li-a\c ht-r," thouu'ht thi- %iMtor.* 
lit- •<' .if' il !il:iistl!' }»y thi- >\intli)\v, and lonknl uiit on t;*- 
: iltU ;i': ! the ;:ro\r> Iwyonil. Kar tlown in i\\r nu-aili>u-, tii- 
\ ll'A\-t .:t' 1 rvi' \v.i«i umlulatinu' in thi- wann Miniiii'T «.:;:. 
w.iM l:.i«»i!i:; \\a\f in i:iaril'nl «»Mrn-siiin. 'l\u- }.[t\\* %*i»:;li 
nt't -^iri^'. — till; aJt'nuMin was tiK» h-it, — Imt tlu- ■•■i//, ^U; I 
Liiii. a:-. 1 I li!rr.:|» »)!' a myriad i»f in^it-rts mm* frum tin ir lurik- 
ill :|!.i< t^ in ti.r ^'rass, whiK- now ;ind tin n tho (aala rai<ti 
it" jil ni:.^' xi'i'c Jii»m a nri^lihnrinj ajtjdf It. v. 

S .; : :i\\ M.::<f!i'.s inart bt'^Mn tu l.iat; .1 li^'ht stt j» .r. 
!.i!:(.t^i- r< .!> !iid his car, and the ri.'>tlin^ •-: a tIir'*>o. 
-','. • a!ii in with her n^iial natural and <iii;- t 1 a«4 • ' 
ui..;. i,.- r- oi In rrii i\i' hrr wi:!i iiis h ;ii: i.i '...• 
\:.[ li'W, wh'ii hf n»rd.d t!ji :u m'*!. !i;* w:!» 
:• ; 4.1 i.i:ii. lit- liitd t*i i 'iiMf'-'-, a:id j-r"-:-..* i 
.•. ' .trr- n i .-n:!!. .!.; !.i ■•'. .\.;ain a:. 1 a^aiii tjn < ■ •.- 
•i '.'..I :■ d : a:jd t;.- iiiiin aiid i hirr :j> iil thi i:.*« - ! 
• . .: 'i!!' li tij. I a .-'»:■' t'»* I in. 
I- i .,! i:-- < ••n:;-.i:.:i'n. 

4 : . i!,. \"'i :-ii.-!." ii« ajNi*tri'j»}iJ/i-d him«- If. 
■ ', . .i' i: r .1/1.!. a* n). ■ \' ',i\ t*Mt ihi- cmhro;>;ir\ 



.<« a;:a on tM la.ui . IK- li ant d loMarl^ hi r. 
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Heaven knows wkat nonsense was on his lips, when the sound 
of a man's footstep in the hall made him subside into his 
chair, and do his best to look nonchalant. Leslie entered, 
cast an uneasy glance at the visitor, and greeted him with 
somewhat cool courtesy. 

*' I have just met Miss Weston and her sister," said Leslie 
to his daughter ; " I think they will be here in a few minutes." 

Morton looked at a Landseer on the wall, and gnawed his 
lip with vexation. 

Ix^slie took a turn or two about the room, looked out at 
the window, remarked that it was a hot afternoon, said that 
the hay crop had been the heaviest ever known, in conse- 
quence, he opined, of the joint effects of heat, moisture, and 
guano ; and was descanting on the ravages committed by the 
borers on a certain peach tree, when Miss Weston and her 
sister appeared. 

** It's all up with me. She does not care for me a straw," 
thought Morton, as he saw the easy cordiality with which 
Miss I^slie received her guests. He was ihtroduccd. Miss 
Weston complimented him on the affair of the railroad. His 
reply was cold and constrained. Leslie soon left the room. 
Morton felt himself de trop, yet could not muster strength of 
mind to go. Conversation flagged. Every body became 
constrained. Miss Weston suspected the truth, and glanced 
at her sister that they should take their leave, when, at this 
juncture, a servant came to announce tea. 

The ebbs and flows of the human mind arc beyond the 
reach of astronomy. As they went into the next room, Mor- 
ton became conscious of a faint and .indefinite something in 
12* 
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th«.' t.ii '• of his mistn-is. uhioh, he rmiM not tell »by. cast ■ 
;.i' :i:'t of li.'lit into lii> tlarkiii'SM, uml lift«tl him tint of the 
*.l'.':«*li i»f (!• sjiiiikI i:i whii '» h" had h<-rn tloiiiidi riii:; f-T the 
!,i-: !. .1: h i':r. A l!u-h nf hopp ihiwm-il mi hixii. JIia r »n- 
stiai-.t jM-H- il ;i«:iy. aijil Mi-*; Wr-tmr!* fi|>iniMU nf him w.w 
w. .:. 1 i: :\\y rM'I'.itiMiil/iil. At l.n::th, nr.irh to hi?» iltli*::/, 
on ■■ i.i" ::.!■ \i--it.ir'i n inarknl t«> th*- othiT. tliat tin y had i*- !! r 
,::'i i ■:.'.•• ■" :' r-- it ^t- -a t .» i! .♦:;. It'.t h^Tr :i xirw a!a::r. 
M !.'■ .1 hiiii- Mi^lit h' Mnt hi i\p.M tnl to nthr ih m hi* • -• 
(• »:! : 'rrrritl' d at tiiis id'-a. a:.i nMi\ioii<t of all :;.rd.i:itr>. : 
mail ■ hi" r««( ;ijm inti th»' i;ard» n, i!n|H-ll<-d — so \\r h rt th- ri 
til ini.-r — !»\ a tl- liratr ui^h ti» frit- tium fr«i:ii thf r» *tr.i::.: 
I-: !.:•» j«r« '•' :>f . 11^ p- h«- ualkrd tn uiid fro ].. h:n.l !:. 
]i' :,•■ . ill r." ^rnill a.'itation. !»i;t with all hin fa. ult;. ^i i-n ::.- 



I": .1 ■ i.iTlt r I't an hinir. hf h. ard voirci at th»- iiull d"-r : 
a- .1 "'r-'ai hiiu' Udiind a ihi'iti r "f hi;;h laiirt-!*^. ^u |',.i.v. 
1 ..' a' ■ ■•r:i|i.i:i\i!u* li.rtwn fri> nds th>\*n iho a\«'itur. A:* : 
\\...^.'i- \'.":» !;i Ml a f w r->d-i. ».hi- h.iili tht-m ,:ii«rd « \* iiii; .■. 
a'l ■ • ir"- . 'm li Ti.w.ir.l'i thi- Imusf. Mnrtiin Hitii for«..:l 
t-. ! ■• ^- -. 

•• 1 i • : i- .1 I- .ri*:?;d -iiM-** I oxer thf wati-r, l**}!.!*.!! :. 

I .!■ \ r .!• • i li UM '-ni- •■: tii-- jard«*ii ;»;ith*. 

■■ \\ ■ .• ..■: \»i! ty.iii'R ..! -i'- fi.i-i at!- rii.M.u • ** atk* d V :■ 
• ,i, _.•• ' i \.iM •■ -.'ik III • 'I. '-r !»• \\i»i }■. d. -ir turiird :.:. '. " 

•■ \« •' • I •' Sr \ ■•: a !.»ll r.i' '.! :rii. at T;r»-t."* 

•• I -irii * •!■••. at »! t?i i*. ■• 1^ \ I •» U'lr-! nju'iin:!. I U 1. ^ 
1 w.i- ■ ;. ! T .1 •;' '.i 1» 1 r. ■. • .;r .i:.i — .il! jK-tij-'.i . I 
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believe, kave something in common in their dreams — of being 
in some great peril, without power to move hand or foot to 
escape ? — of being under some desperate necessity of speaking, 
without power to open your lips ? — or of seeing before you 
some splendid prize, without power to make even an effort to 
grasp it ? Something like that was my case." Hero he came 
to an abrupt stop, walked on a pace or two, then turned to 
his companion with a Tchcmcnce which startled her — *' Miss 
Leslie, you heard your friend praise me for humanity — 
courage — what not ? . It was all a mistake — all a delusion. 
I thought you were in the train. I was wild with agony ; 
and when the people were crowding after me, I thought that 
all had been for nothing, because I had not saved you. I 
can hardly tell what I did ; it was mere blind instinct. I 
could have ridden into the fire, and perhaps not have felt the 
burning. There is a spell upon me. 1 am changed — life is 
changed — every thing is changed. I scarcely know myself. 
It mans me, and it makes me a child again. The world puts 
on a new face ; just as this sunset lights the earth with pur- 
ple and vermilion, and turns it to a fairy land. Forgive me ; 
I don't know what I am sapng. I am in fear that all this 
brii^htness will change of a sudden into winter and night, 
and cohl, rocky commonplace. You know what I would say. 
I have no words fit to say it. You are my judge, to lift me 
up, or cast me down." 

Here he stopped again abruptly, and looked at his compan- 
ion in much great ir agitation than he would have felt if ho 
had just thrown the dice for life or death. She stood for a 
moment with her eyes fixed on the earth, as if waiting for 
him to go on, then slowly raised them to his face. 



\!-.r- .:.'■ .. .:•-.■ .-. : !-. !..^ l.;- N .' .'■ .... ■ 
1:'»' r.i! tti i.i:a in tii-- ^.t> n!" t..:.^n ^, !-:.! 'ii- • •. •^■. : 
fiii'itiitii siij»|»ll« «l lh«- ill fi-rt. N«>r ut-rc lii" ^«'ri« :':.• 
a\*;i\ : for witli uU its oiitw.ml mlMi, tip- n:i!uir that n»> :. *. 
to til' til ua*i ramcst ami anli-tit a^ hi.- nun. 

It u.i- an hiiur or nmri' •»init' th- \*lii|i|>4Mir«iIU h.i i '- .• ■ 
tlji ir I \' ii:m«' rrii<., xilifii tlp-y n-turniil tu tlir h-ui*? . ! ... 
lii- <• \M :i- IL'ljt. il. a:'.l I.» olii \\:i«« *!tti!ij with t\%ii !•- r- • 
t'piMi :!.-■ ri' ijii^ttrhiMiil. an a,- nt «»t t!u- Mathi-rtnn .Vt* r. • 
aurl a 1 i\\ \' r, i-'i!i\«isinj iip'»:i rai!ti>ail '•tut k*. }U \-*-k 
\ -t\ .'.■ .i-\\\ at lii*. tl.rijhl r .ml .Mi'it.»n, S::t vaiii iintr.:- , 
'I 'ii ■ iVi r « i" 1 ;ijr"*.*. -l with «»in ii|- .i ; *iut ht- fnrofil hiii;*- . 
t » '■■:•: ■:. :■;■ i •n\' i- I'i-in. arnl Ki^ur-'l th« < •iniviii} with h.« I 
\ : '.\ «. — M'* \'T\ I ".i :•! "!i thi- ••! .i-i-in — r.jhin tl.i t • I 

'.■.': • -..-■ !^!i»'i III -III'., li 'Ui\i r, riiii!ri\iAi tn «*..•■.-: 
: . ^! - I -1. . •• I -•■:ill ."» in !>i !ni:»Mi'« — will x.-: - : j 

■ ;■ .". ". '.'.'. '■ " > .■ !• *'* i\\' r<nTii iv. a It u riii)?n« :::• . ^ . 
>! I* ■. .'• : I '■. i! .■ •. :\.i!. t... k Is- I- a\» . in !ivi *. .'.^r 

\ •' ': ' • "i i ! 'I'ii" I iii-l.i'A »).".Iil -Tr.iin tunrti *\ - fa: -• 
• : ! '. :. ■ . !.• -i. . hiiwiX) r. ri-:iuiini-il iji.:<t : it. i • 
r ■.'!.■ ::i ■':• ^- u.i.V'i^' I'-rhmi at thi- hall liiMir. 1*. ' 
; • r-. •\ »- -'. -t^ !iii* Xl-rtiiii ni\ir fMr;;i»t it. Aft* r ^- . 

• !. • .: 1 ■ J'.! -i!'.. I ; •'■,! i-i till i::n« *, h«' ii-rn}* '. 
■ • .-.i-' *.''.' l.i-;^'-, i;i ".'itiil h.- hiif-*!', watf! ! • 

■ ; . . • I ! •'• I. -"..■ . wh'irij hi -i,\ \*.i*. h.i,.* him in*n\ a •. : 
■1 1 *.■%.•■ :,:■■! ■i«%\!ith' .iM !iiii . T irm il a« lit- ri'Arhi^* 
*,':.' *:.::%•.'> •■: !*.• tr • <•. ari>i «.i\* «1 h:«i hanil a^ain towarti* 
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the window. His heart was full to overflowing, and tears, 
not of sorrow, ran down his cheeks. " Good Heaven ! " 
laughed Morton, as he brushed them away, ^^ this has not 
happened to me before these twelve years." He waved a 
£irewell once more, and spurring his horse, rode down the 
avenue into the high road. 

It was a soft, warm, starlight evening, and, as he passed 
along, he heard the voices of the whippoorwills from far and 
near, while the meadows, the orchards, and the borders of 
the woods sparkled with fireflies. With loosened rein, he 
suffered his horse to canter lightly forward, and gave himself 
up to the enchantment of his dreams. A thousand times in 
his after life did he recall the visions of that evening's ride. 

About a mile before reaching the town, the road passed, 
for a few rods, through a belt of thick woods. While riding 
througli the darkest of the shadow, a strange cry startled 
him — a shriek so wild and awful that the blood curdled in 
his veins, and his horse leaped aside with fright. There was 
a rustling among the branches over his head, a flapping and 
fanning' of broad pinions, and the dusky form of some great 
bird sailed away into the innermost darkness of the woods. 
Morton knew the sound. It was the voice of the great 
horned owl, rarely found in that part of the country, thoijgh 
he had once or twice before heard its midnight yells in the 
lonely forests of Maine. 

Tlic cry long rang in his ears. It seemed fraught with 
startling ])ortcnt, clouded his spirits, and umbered the rose- 
tint of his reveries. He turned his face to the stars, and 
breathed a prayer for the welfare of his mbtress. 
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his :.i\>iiit tn.ixiiii. Ii'- jtrin ti-i-il ti{M>n il, at* ht riattt-n*! 
liiiu^ i*. \\'.*\i ,i li^'tiHi'* an'! uti*>|i;iriii^ l<>^ii\ .i{>|t!\tii^ th- 
iiis> rtiii;^' kiiit- ii!i«l iiiirrii-nnH- Xn ilii- .Min!* uf hi* iii;n>:, 
jtro'iifj;:. t -till.:. >tnlwiij;, |»itilr>'«l\ ni>piii;^ uj» all that woul.i 
t'aiii )ti<i :*<• i! Thi .liiii tif all thi;* MTutiii) i»aA, thttruii^hly 
tu ( ■■..••r> :.' inl till- iiiai'hiiit', in orili'r tn dirt^'t anil jit'rfift it 

t.' 1'- !.:^!ji -t I th« ;riu \ . 

\ Hull. IS III' II u'n, kn«'\v hliUHfir \vT\ mi'll : ami yet thcrr 
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• :>i-iMi;it .1 Hi* kuvw jm rtVi tly tliat he ma* aiiiV;- 
','.:- .. ii'iHi rt:p'il'Mi*> : thi* h«' > inifrHHi'd in hiii o«ii vAt. 
'::::iiHi !•' tnui 1i nii hi>* phili>*»ii]ihi(- caiulur Iii;t Ki 
■•I ! *' < r'li.it h" w-i-i «-n\iiiUH. In hi*i ni< ntal map ■■! 
'.- •. ^\ I'. I.iil liiiun ai priilf and i-nriiatiiin. T:.' 
.- I !. .•:..»•! iKit-.:r« an- Ii-H 11 i.!* thr J»'»rt I:j:iri«l 1*. 
. .1 - \'i'^T' -H .iM-l •» t I'tirth in th** rat'-ihi*:n. \ ;:. .1 
i I : i! . 1.- ' .1 I ill- li^li'd It !rii;ii IfxlwNid, a:k-l hltti■^: 

• • » -::i ' ?' I'.i!;/ :• l|i \\i>*i!l I'l.ii in tk« hiniM. It" th* tin- 
I'.t- 1 :i;a:i «>t i:.i- ^%••rid. I'.if iintiinihinf;. all'kn<i«in^. a!!* 
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potential man of afiairs, like a blade of steel, smooth and 
polished, but keen, searching, resistless. This was his aim ; 
but nature was always balking him. He was the victim of a 
^ constitutional timidity, his scourge from childhood. He had 
been known to swoon outright, on being run away with' in a 
chaise, and he never could muster nerve enough to fire a gun. 
Against this defect his pride rose in revolt. It thwarted him 
at every turn, and conflicted with all his aspirations. In 
short, he could not endure its presence, and fought against it 

(-with an iron energy of will. Thus his life was a secret, 
unremitting struggle, whose mark was written on his pale, 
nervous, resolute features. It*s an ill wind that blows no 
good. This painful warfare achieved a singular vigor and 
concentration of character, and would have led to still better 
issues, had the assailing force been marshalled under a better 
banner. A lofty purpose may turn timidity to heroism ; but 
a purpose like Vinal*s is by no means so efficacious, and the 
man remains, if not quite a coward, yet something very 
^like one. 

It would have been well for Vinal if, like Morton, he had 
been bom to a fortune. In that case — for he had no apti- 
tude for pleasure hunting — his restless energies would 
probably have spurred him into some creditable field of efibrt, 
natural science, mathematics, or philology, to all of which ho 
inclined. But Fate had not been so propitious; and to 
achieve the task which she had forgotten was the zenith of 
his aspirations. 

There was one person who had always been an eyesore to 
him, and a stumbling block in his way. This was Vassall 
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VASSALL MORTON. 



Morton. Mi)rto!i. at twrnty-thnr. was, in fixltn^. itill • 
Ih)}- ; \iiial, at t\v«'iity-thrci», was a wfll-ri{icneil luan. Hut 
thi- iii.ui h.itril tlu' 1>o\ ; an-l llu- buy ntnilcil with a tl>l;kc 
\ihuh \\a<i Iar.;('I\ iUaIu-iI with M'uni. Vin.il ffit the »ctirn. 
and it i-iit him to the i|uirk, thi* more si>, that he niul 1 v.- : 
hi«l(- I'liim hiniM-lf tltat ho stood in awe of Morton. }!•■ 
li.itrd him, too, IxraUM- he had that which he, Vinal, U* k" ! — 
f«»it.:nf. u'«">d hialth. >ti-a<Iy Ui-rxe. He hated him, U ra « 
h- thini^'lit th.it .Murton uudt-r<*iood him ; Intai:* tli- ::.'.-\ 
ni—i ol ;!*• la't'-r's nature r^ h'.ikid the .*tirei\ ot" hi* i»-A;i. 
and, a''' .\r a!l. Ik r;!;.-*: h- •ia'.\ in him hN luij-t I'.irTu. ia' I 
ri\al \i\ t!i> aMi « ti.iu;} of IMitli Ll ->!*<-. 

\"iiiar> luitiir- . silfMliil: d a-i it wa>, ruiihl n-'t ^t ra!!-. I a 
eold ii! . It lia I in it .sj»-it«. and Msius of m:!'..:;^ !i .- 
W'ht :i a c;./..!, ih'i- Mii-.livi Mi vs had otl* n !. ^.n nu-r' , .!* 
awak . ar.l ha 1 ia';^ d him iiiiuh sulferin^' ; hi;t a^ hr jr> * 
tiiu tiU nk.i:.l.«ii)>!, it liad h'-in o\«.rIaid ar;d hi<!d i; ^} \^:y 
djii- :• :.' «i ial;t; >, ii it oiten fi.':nd in connntiMi with it. t >: 
la!' . !. ■•.\. \. :. 1.. li.id hveli in h»\i-. — wi:h r.ditll I.« ""l. . .*• 
\\. .! .1^ .i.tii li- r :ji<i:i«\, — a:il th- diTiituiit -■.i-i i j.t. .'.,:.•* 
<■! -.i . ..'.''.\i ... ; :..id in-.n in -.mi,' nitt r'awak* :i- d. 

;..l.ar;ii'»nio:.H and i;nhaj»j»\ .i* i..*:.! .»: ". "... . 

\ siial' it, had IivM'l \tt u\l a J».i .« *» «»ha; 

■'.'.* *ii M.i'.hi ii'in. hi- ha:n>d {'ii<at- !\ :r :.: 
t!.- I ii^a.:( nu :it whiih ha! pa*i«. d ■ :•«• 

h.i dau^-ht- r. M.-i I. '*\lt\ l*;ii- r .. » : . 

-x« 1 h.H thin IJ!!'* in «il :.• e : it u.i- ^:« :.• ^ 
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•n i:i la'», — a:. L t.irr.;!.^' 



away aSrujttIr, \ iiial letl th- h •»**•. 
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The maD whom lie envied and bated bad triumphed^ 
robbed bim of fortune, and robbed bim of happiness ; happi- 
ness of which Horton had had already bia full share, and n 
forttme which would but swell the ample bulk of his pgsa^s^ 
gj0i)^ Vinal was frenzied with grief, rage, and jeaioufsy. 
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l( .t »- •in t-. iiiaki* wk tiiM> I It- ti ri. tU- L* tUuil**^. — «Vn/«.««r 

\[..ui"\ vit III till- I. aLliru Tm iiu of ihc Xatlnnal. t!ir ;;r3:. ; 
l.i't 1 t.t' M.itii rt.iii. It \\;i^ l)y u*} iiii'ari«« uii ilr^-ant ..i^::- 
ii.v:.!. lu \U< i.ii 111', w.is a t.iMi- inxiTvil with i: -a*,^:- r- . 
;i! til' >1'K s \\ii- i'.- -!.>;. l;ki\\i>' i-iv n I %»ili4 !i' "a -; j' :-. 
[M'll.ii k' I \"^ :!i' I i:i t'ii- s. Thi- w.il!'. .ml :'... n :!;:.^- «•. i: i 
a «lii.i:' :.i :: •:..:;% «•! \. !istf, l-i'-kiii, h«»wt>«r, \i\ -•iiii'lr) • z-.i.^- 
iiui;!-. •..• itiix t!i- .t't( atliiii «>t" tlu- • iirinu-. lIi rr. Itumm : .-. 
I'ii :- ; :.i;i|.!- . a.in *.].•■ i:u'r.4\r«l lik^it •»•« ..; ••nUl Hiik r\. 
\\'\''.. :..it ..:i.l I ;t:i< l:i li.iif!, a il^ak t«> ii. I tL>.- ^a'iti::ii «« : 
liN iL- .« . .11: I L.kir l'il*tliu4 in il«i:r.::-.l .'-mtl. r. H :.. 
t-. ■. '.v.i- a « )• Ii <i I'lint (if" tlif :.iM'l:ti *ti -'ii?i-.at " (i .1** :; :' 
!li I .t\ ; *■ .\:.i,ara TalU. 1i\ a li« :i- if ;irt, f.»r::i:r.^ x 
\,\ ;■ . • I '. : i t!,. \ .1- k.T ■Mill. At i?- -lil A. I, :i ^''...^T'. . 
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be«ides Moftim, Wi two occupante ; the erne a factory agmt. 
wlio stood at a desk, abt orbed In the New Orleans Picajimo ; 
thi? otheF & country tailor, who displayed the sign of tbn 
** Full-dressed Miun ^^ at the neighboring tillage of Mud field, 
and was now seated at a window, busisd In polishing a hug<» 
gamet ring» which he wore, witii a red silk handkerchief. 

In a window recess, aloof from the tailnr**, ntit Morton » 
scarcely conscious of any presence but that of his own 
thoughts* He hod found a phOD«opher*t stono i and throtigh 
the real of hii Iifo« this comfortleHB reading room of the 
Matherton Hotel, this sanctuary of dry and weary Yankee- 
do m, was linked in hU mamory with drcania of golden 
brightness. 

A firm, quick stop CTOneod the threshold, and paced the 
iiand^d flOor. TUl this moment, Morton had retnaiucd ab- 
sorbed, shut in from the outer world ; but now an influence, 
which belieTere may caU magnetism, made him look up and 
bond forward from the recess to sec who the sudden stranger 
might bo. The stranger tnmod also, and showed tht,^ pcde, 
fixed fece of Horace Vinah 

Morton was disposed to be on good t^rms with nl! QtB 
world, and more especially with bis dcfi^ated rival > 

*^ Good morning, Vinali" he edd, holding out his hand, 
which Vinal took, his eold, thin fiuj^rs tfemblisg in the 
WJimn grasp of Morton. He had had no thought of finding 
htm there : the oncounteor was unlooked for as it was unwol- 
come ; and, as he mutU?red n few paxKing wordjt of common- 
place, his features grf^w haj^gard wllh the violence of wtm^r- 
gling emotion. He turned away, went to a desk, pretended 
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to read a newnpapcr for a few momentii, and theii left the 

room. 

Morton l<x)kc(i after him. He had no doubt that Vinal 
had hoard of his misfortune ; and the fintt teniie of pain 
which, since the evening before last, the tueeeaiiful lover 
had frit, now crossed his mind. 

" It's devilish hard for him^ poor fellow/* he thought, a«, 
moasurin;: ^'ina^s passion by his own, a ririd iniag« of the 
lattcr's sutferin^ ruse upon him. 

^'ill;ll stn)de alonjf a corridor of the hotel. There was no 
one to sou him. His forehead was knit, his nontrils distend- 
ed, his jaws clinched. A man, whom he knew, came from a 
side paKs.ii^c. Instantly Vinal's face was calm af^ain, and as 
the other passed he greeted him with a smile. He went out 
into the main street of the town, along which he walked lor a 
few rod^ with his usual air of alert composure ; then tQre<^ 
down a narrow and unfrequented by-way. Here his whole 
bearing ehanj^d. He trod the gravelled sidewalk with a 
fierce, nervous motion ; and with hands clinched and eyes 
fixeil on the trruund, muttered through hia set teeth,— 

•• Fair or foul, bv (t — , I'll he even with him.*' 
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Oy quh* U this hms done this deed. 

This ill deed done to mef 
To nnd me oat thJa time o' the leir, 

To Mil npon the wa. — jRrrejf JBeUimt. 

A iUtv whoee gall ooine Blaaders like a mint. — IMbu und OrtMrida. 

*' Your proposal flatters me, Mr. Morton ; and, in many 
points of view, the connection you offer would be a desirable 
one, — a very desirable one. But I must say to you plainly, 
that if my wishes alone were consulted, my daughter would 
bestow her hand elsewhere. Perhaps I need not tell you 
that Horace Vinal, who was my ward, and my late wife's 
relation, and who has been my partner in business for a year 
or more, is a young man whom I have looked upon as my 
son, and whom it was my very earnest hope to have seen 
such in reality. You who have had an opportunity of know- 
ing him can hardly be surprised that, after so long an inti- 
macy, I should prefer this connection to any other. I have 
seen him in all the relations of life, and the more I have seen 
the more I have learned to esteem him." 

'* You speak with a good deal of emphasis of his character. 
May I ask if any part of your objection to me rests on that 
score." 

*' In a matter like thii, I am bound to be frank with you. 

13* (140) 
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i'l ■ iai)\ jjMurtirs, I lu-ar you very hi>;hly H|Miki'n of, — 9u 
^;.!il\. ill Kut, that I am Ji'^jxiscd to take uith oven* iiUAlid- 
(ati »:i what I }ia\c htanl to }our ilisudvantai^e.'* 

*• Pray, wliat is that : " 

" I was a suKliiT once, ami don't incline to inquin.* !•>• 
el«»^ily into the way youii;; men may see lit to amuM* them- 
."^rlvi-x. Il';t tiik a p lint where my dati^'hter's happinea* mi^bl 
he iir.ui. • il " 

*• rjH.n my word, sir, 1 don't umhrHtand you." 

" WMl. Mr. Morton. I luar — that i.-*, I Lave leanud — 
thiit. !:kf niht-r }oun^ m< n iit" lei^uii, \ou ha\e had y- : 
hitni-.t i h'l'tunts^ and win^'rd other '.rume than partnd^^eA Ai . 

Moittin I'Mtked at him in .-^'-irpiiM-. The truth i»a*, tL*t. 
s«iin«- tiuif IhIiip, llie di'^rrett and !"ar-.*'i^htiil Vtnal kaii cu::- 
tiixt.l t'» inc ulate hi^ |>;i:r(>n with thi:* calumny, which ':.•' 
th"U :!!? ih'- '•p' eie-i nu'st likrly to tak" r»'adily. And * :» 
had '»' I n hi-* ta«t. that I.i '.li.-, th'-ujli will imhurd wi!h i\ 
id' a. wnjld U.xM' In-f-n pii//l* d to ^a) wht-nro hr had nv i\ * 
it. A man ol* siial!i>w-htair.fd upi:.'^tni-j»i» like hi*. ::" 
\i«lii-» !■).» iM'.y a 1m Hi t to tal'*<'ii'*«>d, haii the ad^anta^v : 
\i«i.i.'U' a!'i' an «a'«) Uli-f to trut'i. A few UMnl* t"r 
M- rt .:i *i:!-. d t.i i .i;t\ «on\irtion to the frank-hvar'. i 
auiliT'T. \%':i.i, l.fliM.: that, at h a-^t a* rrhrardtnl it* %%■: •. 
f' •• ■ •. Ji ■• «l..i'^''- r:i'i'»t U- ;:riiMidh**«», ha«iti'ned to n;.\ 

" ^<■.r ^. : I ':- iini'iu'!!. ^It. M-iit.in, and 1 owe \ ; 
.1'- l«'^-\ !-'r ,r .a. •;•.;!;«' ?!..»! \ i i. .'■! ».. i.iU*- or hi-artli«^ .* 
■ I..* -itH 1 V -M u :. iti \. I I Miii|!». t't.t \i r. fhat >i<-.i rar: * • 
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how, without disparagement to you, I should still regret that 
Horace Vinal, who is personally so near to me, so devoted to 
my interests, and so stron^gly attached to my daughter, should 
be disappointed. I advised him, yesterday, to go to Europe, 
to recruit his health. I am told that you had yourself some 
plan of the kind." 

" A very indefinite one, sir ; in fact, amounting to none 
at all." 

** Go this autumn ; be absent a year, — that is not too 
long for seeing Europe, — and if at the end of that time you 
and my daughter should remain as earnest in this matter as 
you are now, why, I am not the man to persist in opposing 
her inclination." 

The sentence was hard ; but there was no appeal. Leslie 
had told Vinal the day before that he would despatch Morton 
on his travels, intimating a hope that a long separation might 
bring about a change in his daughter*s feelings. Morton saw 
nothing for it but acquiescence ; to which, indeed, Mi»i 
Leslie urged him, confiding in the strength of his attach- 
ment, and happy to reconcile adverse duties and inclinations 
at any price. 

Meanwhile, he had not the smallest suspicion of the subtle 
trick which his rival had played him. " This is a charitable 
world ! " he thought ; " one must keep the beaten track, 
look demure, and talk virtue, or, in one shape or another, it 
will be the worse for him." 




ciiapti:r XXVI. 

Th. II I .»iti-l h.- I'l Lio u:kii«^ Uu-1 t.> U«rll. • • rKJ.i, ihndd 

>'••'■/. A .;• >>tN tnaii K :i.. MMt> r ■'•riM'O. «h<» »ril*-« hlmwlf A r mt^tr v , !• »»; 
I Hi. w.triiM •(iiill.kii i> i-r • Mi.'iti ■!.. .trmt.jrr ' 

>^i \\ tiiti I 1<. ml )^«f .i..|i.> anj Uuh* tli*'^> lhri« hoiflrMl 5««r*. ~ Jfcrrf 

Till i 5i.;;i^iiinut III" Mi?.'* LcMlif ami Murton wmn to be 
krjtt v'j n t till thf 1.4ttrr*?i rt'turn. N\>nt' knew it but \jnr 
\iv :\\v\ X'iiuil. Vinal. within a few wi^ckii, nailed for Ku- 
rope. iii« itniiikT, liov^ovvr. to \w at>M*nt only thrv€ or four 
months. Othrr mutivc!! a[Kirt, he felt, mad Ix'aiUo saw, that 
\\\^ hralth. aUavA nhivcrin^ in the wind, demanded the 

Ml .i-.uliili-. Murtnn made the Jient «if a ••i* wceka* rrprie^r; 
ii'ul i.ainjx ird u** he w^s hv the injiHU'tion of nrcrvcy. and 
t*.' pf I .iMti-'ni nhirh it di-mamlril, hf ert»w«letl the khtirt 
lilt r\.tl u:Tti half a lilVtime of niised pleaaurr and pain« 
e\|w» t.itimi .iiul anxii-ty. 

It u,i<» |t.t^t hut tiMi i)uirkly : in three dayii more he muftt 
Mt <».i:l. \\ alkintf the utrret in a rueful mocMi, he met hi* 
f !.ioor:.,it«-. < hi-t.-r, \\\\i\ h.i\tn^ made the tour of Kurope, had 
!.!*: h;* t»ii*Mli !•• -i%.i\>», .iml ^;ri>wu liackMard into a man of 
!>ii' |>ri-*<-nt wtifld. 

(UO) 
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'' Good moniing, Morton. Making calls ? — I see it by 
your fiMse." 

*• Yes ; it's a thing that must be done sometimes/* 

" Paw prendre congS, I suppose. I hear you are off very 
soon." 

" The day after to-morrow." 

" You couldn't do a wiser thing. When a man finds him- 
self in a scrape, he had better get out of it as soon as possi- 
ble ; therefore, if he finds himself bom in America, he had 
better forswear his country." 

*' Patriotic sentiments those." 

'* I can't answer for the patriotism ; but they are the senti- 
ments of a true son of the Pilgrim Father8,NprJjo renounced 
their country because they couldnH stand it, and came over 
here. I mean to follow their example, and go back again. 
They fled — so the story goes — from persecution. I mean 
to fly from persecution too, — the persecution of a social 
atmosphere that I find hostile to my constitution, and a 
climate not fit for a reasonable being to live in." 

" I don't know why you should be so fierce against the 
climate. By your look, you seem to thrive in it." 

" The bodily man thrives passably well. It's the immortal 
part that suffers. Fierce ! why, the climate makes me fierce. 
Who can be a philosopher in such a climate ? — or a poet ? 
— or an artist ? — any thing but a steam engine ? It is a 
perpetual spur, an unremitting goad. Nobody is happy in 
it except the men who ride on locomotives and conduct 
express trains, — always on the move. O, so you go in here, 
do vou ? " 



J 




** Yc'i, to *<■«> Mr«. Primroor. Will you comr tori : *' 

•* Nn. thank you," npliotl ChosttT, walkinf^ awav, with • 
CoTui- al !•» »k. 

.M*rt m raii^ the (li>or 1m-11, aiiU found Mrs. Primrose at 
hoiii- . 

'Ill' n- wa< a )..ii)k »»n the tahlc. Up took it up. It wa« a 
novrl. I itily ptihlishod. 

MnrtiHi j»rals.- \ it. 

Mr%. PrimrD'i'- ti^s'-ntt <K with jrrcat cmphaaii. 

•* V«) I ar*' si'\tr» u{»im the huok." 

** Ni't in«.ri' »i'> than it dtj^cnTji/* replied Mrt. PrimroM ; 
•• it i^ t. > '.nr- t » \n' p'TiiuttiMl fur a moment/* 

'* Aii i y. t ta • ni'T.il tonr- 5fM'm4 jjood enough.*' 

" 1 do M'lt hl.iiif thf nii>rality «(n much aft the bad tajitr. 
It i< t ill ni nlin^ illido^iie, and was certainly whtlL-n by a 
very unn uuvd jK-rsim.'* 

*' It :naki > itn rharartorH HjK-ak a« aurh people tpeak IB 
rral 111- •• 

••1? i** T;»t nu ri ly that," raid Mr*. I'rimroM*, «lii{htly purv* 
in/ ii* ; m.i .tti : ** it ointain*. b(*Hidc», cxpn-Miouft ab»idut«-iv 

*- u;.. il .. ^ lint ailmirc it^ ^>o4l ta^tto ; but a little Must 
S,i\- • ; ■- . I iii.l i.ru h harm."* 

•• \ •• t .j: •.' T t»l mm*- !»h.dl ri*ad it," luid Mn». i*nmru«r. 

• I . r. . ti.a' t! I-t« raf;r.' in In ri'rirrt human lifr tfuly, 

• t < ' • i; ) Ih l.tiiit' .1 ti the lan^uu^r nf tlu- dra«i;n^ 
I.. . 

•■ 1 .'• ■- i* lii'i .1.4 fM !..ii.i-htd iiiini thf drawinic room,** 

* .1 ' 'df« i*:.iiii>><* -, \«itii «« v«-rit%. 
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Here several visitors appeared, and Morton presently took 
leave. 

He was but a few rods from the door, when a quick step 
came behind him. 

" Hallo, colonel, where are you going at such a rate ? ** 

Morton turned, and saw his classmate, Rosny. 

" Why, Dick, I*m glad to see you." 

" They tell me you're bound for Europe." 

" Yes." 

" Well, it*s a good move. If a man has money, he had 
better enjoy it." 

*' I shall be driving out of town in an hour. Come and 
dine with me." 

" Sorry, colonel, but it can't be done. I'm out on the 
stump in the cause of democracy. Shall be off westward in 
two hours, and shake the dust from my shoes against this 
nest of whij^gery and old fogyism." 

'* Democracy is under the weather just now, Dick." 

*' Just now, I grant you. What with log cabins and hard 
cider, and coons, the enlightened people are pretty well gam- 
moned. But there's a good time coming. Before you know 
it, democracy will be upon you again like a load of bricks. 
Why, what can you expect of a party that will t«ike a coon 
for its emblem ? I saw one" chained up this morning in the 
yard of Taft's tavern, a dirty, mean-looking boast, a})ont half 
way hctwecn a jackal and an owl. Ho looked uncommonly 
well in health, and could puff out his fur as round as a muff. 
But, when you looked close, there was nothing of him but 
skin and bone ; exactly like the whig partj'. He put up his 



( ij.i;. " lii'.' ; ■>:. i^ ; .i:. '. :.; i :• i. .. iii !.i» u. .a .»: . t^* 
tiiii . !->r :i .*• uuiiP' i-iii)ili-iii nt :!i*' il« Inuvl witi:: i'^^^>* ^'^'^ * 
s. Ill Hi:: \\;ii!iiiiL: lu :iil fumi ui>r'.i»ij»iH.r'«." 

" I.-: llu wlii^s alniu-, I)ii-I\ ; uini it' \i><i wun't dine miih 
iiir. »ii!:i« in InK ;iiiil ilriiik a jUi'*^ «»l* ( lart*:." 

" r.i' J K «; ." .\in[ tii»\ Will! into Uu- h'Jlcl ttcoiriliu^l;. . 

M- il r::;^ •■;: 1..-. l:i:.- v. 

** !»■■ • • . 1 i!i \<Mtrvl!' a Jt'iii'irrat, ami yrt ulmays wear 
th.*t i: .-; '•: >•■ :r- : "* 

•• \\ :.\, wli.i* " ••!• in iftrr wiili r!ir- rini; ? " 

" N"*Mr.j. I M-.j'* ti:;it it is a i-.n!^'*- i»!' I'l-iKialinin. ahstoe- 
iai\. ;i?. i « \i ry iliiiij < Ut- ahiiiiiin.i'ilt- in \n'.ir jurty." 

" l'-:.r.v, i:i.i:i. I.o k luTi' : tin y-m *• i* that rn'^t, rul in 
tin «.!:.• ■] '■. r ri--t riilldwi'il Kirii: Krjiiri«. t«i l*a\ia. and 
uh- ri M iii il i.itn rluir^*' i! .i( Ivry, it ua-u'l tar U hinil him 
It i« :i.:- '■) li^'i.!. It i-mut^ iImxmi tn tii*-. «»trai;;ht a« a Ser 
liri' . :!.: .-'. tA.'itx :; in r.itimis. Alitl iln %(»ii think I'm 
^■•Imj t ! ■ .I':?! ■ ii:\ liirtiiri^li* : N«i. U- -jail ! '* 

■• I A r r. it \\)..i* '.mniii-N 111* jiiiir iIoTnt>rrarj •" 

■■ I> • ■ . i^ r.ill I :;ii':^'h t«. ? ikr raro nf xtM»lf. I «rar 
tli.i? :. ■ !• ■: -.'• r \\ -w th if I *raTi'l i»ti my anr»«try. 

\ ". \ . •;..■■ ?!. ..i-.- ■■* j-:»: till-. If thf M-M in 
n.v \* .' .1^ - 'Ki -? i*:.l ti ]ii\ i.-I-.r-* «l»Ti' aiKitlit-r man 
\\"\\ 1 • . . "I li- 1 I ir,\ K a.! .i|i wli«rt .mitlhrr uiiu!il Se 
Hjir i«!i'.^* ■:. • .■» *ia' k . !! :t ,;;*t«» iin* a J>f!t**r J»liirk, jfTl'. 
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go-ahead ; why, that*s what I stand on, — that^s my patent of 
nobility. What the dense are you laughing at ? — the per- 
sonal quality, — don't you see ? — and not- the ancestry." 

" If you stand on personal merit, you'll be sure to go under 
before long. The democracy are growing as jealous of that 
as of ancestry, or of wealth either." 

" ^^^ly, what do you know about politics ? You never had 
any thing to do with them. You are no more fit for a politi- 
cian than for a fiddler." 

*' I'm glad you think so. If I must serve the country in 
any public capacity, I pray Heaven it may be as a scavenger 
sooner than as a politician. Who can touch pitch and be 
clean? I'll pay back your compliment, Dick. You are a 
great deal too do>*Tiright to succeed in public life." 

"I'll find a way or make one. But I tell you, colonel," 

— and a shade of something like disappointment passed over 

his face, — ** if a man wants the people's votes, it's fifty to 

. one that he's got to sink himself lower than the gutter before 

', he p:ets them." 

' '* Yes, and when the people have turned out of office every 
,man of virtue, honor, manliness, independence, and ability, 
tlien they will fling up their caps and brag that their day is 
come, and their triumph finished over the damned aristocracy." 

*' '^'ou are an imbeliever. You haven't half faith enough 
in the people. Now I put it to your common sense. Isn't 
tliere a thousand times more patriotism in the laboring classes 
ill this country — yes, and about as much intelligence — as in 
tlio rabble of sham fashionables at Saratoga, or any other 
muster of our moneyed snobs and flunkeys ? '* 
14 




l-'>8 XkMkhL VORTO!C. 

" Kxcrptinnj^ excepted, yeji." 

•• War to th*' knife with the rodfiiih aristftcrmcy ! TIi^'T arr 

a kii:il of iiinii^'r«-l Ik'usI, expressly <le\ise<l anil nmrtirtr I :' r 
nn- ti) kirk. I tlon't moan the p*ntlemen with nuin-y : r.- r 
thi' ;j(»«m| foll(»ws with money. I know what a jrrntl'-tiijn '* ; 
vi'H. ami a Imly, tod, thuuurh I (h> make stump s|K-f**h •^. an : 
shakr hamls all rnnnd with the ftoven'iirn jM*iiplo. Tha! •• :' 
an- urlriiin.- ii> tht-ir monry. No, sir. it's thr nionryrtl ^r. '•. 
thi- L'il'l* "I tiiaii-otuols, that it's my mi^siLin to piti h into." 

•* r.\rMM' nu- a momt'nt. Dirk," >uitl Morton, (tuddetily lup- 
inir fr«»m his ^irat, an a lad\ [kissimI the winduw. 

" A laily, th ! Then Ml U» o:f.- 

'*.\<». Tin, »«tay where yoii are. I'M Xtc liaik a^aln i:i ti.r i- 
mimi? ■^." 

H'- ra*i o'lt «»f thf hotrl. and walked at his l)i««»t jiaro ir. 
ptir-i-ii! (»t" I'.iTiny I'.uston, who, on hrr |>art, wa*! wal'fv;: „• ^,!:. 
;i!i ■ I'!, st .lir. lik«* one whusi' thon'^htM Wfn* « ••^'a*' 'I " ''-. 
s !':»•. :i :r»»-'. in/ s'|}iji rt. He nac hi'd hrr sidf. and nwi.l- * 
in '\' "li !;t to ii<\<i».t her; hut she sm inrd uni'iinsri(iu« o! r.-.» 
pr- ^' :i' I-. 

•• NIi-^ F.mny Kiintim, will you {virdim mr for hnaki-^ ;r. 
\r.*'*n \iiur r» ^tri« * r ** 

>'it t'lrn' «1 uTtd n-foi;ni/**d him, hut hrr smile of rei'^-jt.;- 
tl.-ii w.i^ .1 \«ry nioiirnful onr. 

*• I l..i\' -»tij»|"il )i»'i to taki- ni\ l'*a\r. — u iriMid ilral m-rr 
i*i "i- ri h.iii'l *.\iM\ I rijiMfit it nhnuld \ia\v Ufn. I i»1.a1I *^;1 
fitr I ir '*M- tJh- il i\ .iVi r • i-ir.orrow .*' 

•• ^ . - • I. n-.t !)i I? .1 l:!»l,' «u.id'n } " 

»• Nl'.rr * . Id- !i thm I wish it wi-ri*. I am not at oil in a 
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travelling humor. I have been too much pressed for time to 
ride out, as I meant to do, to your father^s house." 

"We are all in town now. My father came from New 
Orleans yesterday, very ill." 

" I did not hear of it. I trust not dangerously ilL" 

" He is dying. He cannot live a week." 

Morton well knew the strength and depth of her attach- 
ment to her £Either. He pressed her hand in silent sympathy. 

" It grieves me, Fanny," he said, after a moment, " to part 
from you under such a cloud." 

" Good by," she replied, returning the friendly pressure. 
'* I wish you with all my heart a pleasant and prosperous 
journey." 

Morton turned back, wondering at the sudden dignity of 
manner which grief had given to the wild and lawless Fanny 
Kuston. 




CHAPTER XXVII. 



//i»-i. Th u w .ull-t b->t iLiuk b«'W iH't mil hxnt •buul mj hmrt, t«l II It »o 

ni»!f. r. 

7/ r. Nav. k*""*! ni> I'>rl 

// m .• : It*, t • Urr; l>ut it U rach a kiml <•# p^o-|tlil&< m «o«U prtL*;* 

tr>ii.' . .. «• maij. 

Il.r. I: 1 .1 ii.it.i 'l.<'.ki- -111) tl.iiis. oU-y It. 



MnUTnx's day of (l^jvarturp came. It wm a comfortlc**, 
8aNa;rc. ;;uHty inornin^. an viisi wind blowiiit; in fn>m the ha). 
Thf hour t») »«ft S4iil \va.H near : ho should have been on board ; 
but •»ti!l 111- linirmd uitb Kdith^x»Hlic. The necriTT on which 
h«T :.it}i< r iiisi^t<.d made it imiK>Ajii)Jc for her to ^ mith him 
t«i t!:i* ship. 

Nl^rti n r«.n* (1 himself away ; hi*i band was on the d<x»r. 
but hi'* 111 art ! ilhd hini, and be ttimcd bark a;;ain. On tb- 
nj:iil <•! « a« b tb»re wa^ jM>mrthin;; m.>re than the pain of a 
vrir't Hrjiar.it ion. A dark fnrf'lH>din:r, a cK»ud of dull and 
i»iil' 11 r rt' Mt. huni* ovi-r them Initb. 'Hie iimtMUh and bri^cbt 
<r»'.'.*:-j ^*;'h uhi h liahit and tralnin;; bad irrd oxrr the 
w I'^u • .1* in- !•! r.htb I.« nlir w.i* bri>kMi and iiwrpt a>Kay ; 
um! .i-» M-irtnn *. i/ 1 hi r liiiniU. nbe di^en^'a;:' d bersflf. and. 
tlirii\\iM^ h« r-** If" on bin ii'<k, "loblKii ron\uNivfly. ^for^«'n 
i»n -•.' d b« r to hi* h- art. arul biirii d b?* fa<r in bet riu*t«rin4 
♦ ri -M •• ; tb« n, brt ikit.^ ?r«.ni b« r. ran Mindly fiom tb»- htm*** 
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He repaired^ to the house of Meredith, who met him at the 
door. 

" You've' no time to lose. Here's the carriage. Your 
trunks are all right. Come on." 

They drove towards the wharf. 

" l*d give my head to change places with you," said Meredith. 

" I wish you could." 

There was so much pain and dejection in his look, that his 
friend could not fail to observe it. 

'* You don*t want to go, then ? I have noticed all along 
that you seemed devilish cool about it." 

" Xed," said Morton, " I never used to think myself super- 
stitious ; but I begin now to change my mind. Heaven 
knows why, but I have strange notions running in my brain. 
My dog howled all last night ; and not long ago, an owl 

yelled over my head, and that, too, at a time But 

you'll think I have lost my wits." 

Meredith, in truth, was greatly amazed at this betrayal of a 
weakness of which, long and closely as he had known his 
companion, he had never suspected him. 

" Why, colonel, I have seen you set out on a journey as 
loii^ and fifty times as hazardous as this, as carelessly as if 
you were going to a dinner party." 

** I know it ; but times are changed with me. I am not 
quite the child, though, that you may suppose." 

" If you have such a feeling about going, I would give it 
up. It's not too late." 

" No, I haven't sunk yet to that pass." And, as he spoke, 
the carriage stopped at the pier. 
14* 




CIIA1»TKU XXVIII. 

I i-Mn't tut ^tT It U »n A«k«iarJ «irbt 

1-. -, ..ji * :.4li»f i.»t.l t liOi; tlufu^b 

1U- iT tiiii,: w.iftr*. — Hyr>m. 

Tin: day hrL'htrn«Hl a» the jitoumcr bore out lo «•*, ani 
thi* sun stnaiiUMl :ilunj; the la>t-riTi.'ilin^ Mion*. Morton 
Htixul at X\\v ship's sti-rii, ^a/.in^ butk hnii^iii^ly tuw^d^ 
his native rmks. Thoir^h far from iiu'liuiiii: to erbo lb»*c 
HI t t' iiu-* Ml" praise wliirh the pro^'ny of the Puritaat ^nrs 
fiinl <■! la\i^hin;: on thrniHolves, ho fi-lt binuM.*lf Umntl liitb j 
iMitl ;ii'u' <i>riU to th<* wDoiU and hillii of New KuifUnd, thcj 
Mil!..- nt Lin l>o\i^h aspirations*, of his pure ambition, «n*l > 
hi"* .!• . •:• tl l<»\r; anil whik- the craijs of (iIoiict*»ti'r fa^Ud 
fr-ra !..-» .Hi^ht, liis i-yc-.H wi-n* dinimrd an be turnrd lbi:n 
tow.irl'' th'»Ni' r»ii:.:i"il shon-?*. 

*' \\'< !I. viMiii^ man, mi niH to me yoii b>ok a bM.*tIc kind u* 
?*tr' .i\ t.l ;it th»' jdr.' tif ♦putting home," wid a bu^ky ^oicc at 

his .:»,.■.% 

M<<r* •:! t iiri' I. ami -aw a !«maU man, with a mra^^rr, hatrbct 
fa . a-. I a \\n^*- jMir uf hhn k whi«»ker!« bed,;inK round a 
« .1/ • ■• !*.» il. 1 1 ;uid |Mllid t';a: one could «*f at a |i;lance 
tha: !*• \%aH I'l a ' .»'i' iiupt:on. He l.ail an eye h^rd a» a 
fluit. •>:^-- that mi^'.t haM' fared a (iortCOQ without risk. 



liortom ftgsi^Sed htei wf^ an atpi^isToD wMch told bim, 
•B plainly aa wouls, to go about hi^ business ; but lie might 
■« well hare tned to l&ok an iina^ of brass out of coim- 
tenance. 

** Now //^ purflued the small miuit *' liave somo reason to 
foel bad, It*s an even bet i£ ever I see Boston Hgbtbouse 
again — about sic of one and baif a doscen of the otbtjr* i 
consider mpolf a ^ne suckor. Vve hmi goisg, going, fbr 
about two y&ur&, and pretty soon I eapMt I ihaU be going, 
going, gone/' 

These wordflt uttered in a sort of hrsTadOp verc miermpted 
by a Tiolent fit of coughing- 

'' ^QT crofisod the pond befbre ? " aaked tke stnall man, as 
soon 39 be eould gain breath* 

'* Business ? ^* 
-*Ni>/' 

" I thought not. You don't look like a business man. I 
know a business man, a mile off, by the cut of his jib. I*m 
a business man myself, and a hard used one at that." 

Here a fresh fit of coughing began. 

** Bad health ; bad health, and damned hard luck, that's 
what has finished up this child. If it wom't for them, I 
should be worth my hundred thousand dollars this very 
minute." 

Another fit of coughing. 

" So you've ben across before. Well, so've I. That waa 
three years ago, by the doctors' adyice. It's great advice they 
give a man. It's good for their pockets, and there^s deused 
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little cl!«o it V ^ood for. I nponi that tcat orer three thoui«nJ 
dollars ; and if Td Ataid to home, and ituck to mr bomapM. 
/ should hnvt' Ix^n jcHt about ma well, and cleared, — well* 
yes. I should have cleared double the money, at the amalleal 
fiff^'fr." 

More cou^hin^. 

** I txj>.( t yo»i travel for jdeaaure." 

Morton npHiMl hy an inarticulate nound, which the other 
nu::ht inti rpret as he plea^tcd. He cliose to uiit*rpret it in 
th»' afVirnKitive. 

*' Wrll, that's all very well for a younjf man like tou. 
You :ir<' )o'iTU' • ri.)':,-h to liko to look at the curio9itte«, and 
tal." an inti>nst in what's ^)in^ on ; but Tm too old t bird 
f«»r ti.it. (>n<* ni^'ht I w:ls down to Palermo, there wan aa 
eiM|.t'.' :i of Mo'int Ktna jroin;* on. We were on the pianj 
at ;h ^i-k of M;ir«it'»n the eonturs houne, and there it wa» 
M li's: .iw.iy to kill, way off on the further nide of the island. 
\V- :l. tl; • la. lit -4 wa«* all O-in^ and Ah-ini^ like fitn. ' Non- 
hr:> ! * -a^s I ; • it ain't a circumstanrr to the fire that burnt 
•'.MUM rr.y -*j.h'jd:<l n'*w freonto no -front store on HruAdway. 
Now •\,.i\ w I- sonit-tliin^ worth Miyin^ () at.' *' 

^^•r roil :h:M^. 

" "I i*. r ■ \\a- a yonni; man there from Ho*ton, ami we went 
i>>i,'. I !•* I M*k at th" ( hurrhr*^. He was all for staring at the 
T i- r iT- - ..'sl thi marhh- ima/r«. and th«* I^»rd know* what all, 
uV.! I \*. u* -ml jKin •! off thi- lt'n;:th of the churrh from th~ 
ilo'.r u;» to til" altar, and th'-n a^n crmwwifie. There wa«n't 
a (hi:r<h in Pahrino Hurth ikhnkin}? a »tirk at that I didn't 
knoH thr »ir«* of, and havr it all Mt down on paper.** 




TAsa^i^i, ucta^ovf 



** And what good did that do you } ** 

*' WImt good did that do m© r ^VTjy, I had something to 
show for my piins* som^thin^ that would keep* They wanted 
me to tide up on the back of a jackass to the top of 
a mouBtaio to see a cavern where some she saint or other 
uflfid to liTOf^St. Bo«a Lee, or some such mgger-mmstiel 
name/' 

** St, Ros&Uo, I suppoBO yon moan/* 

**• St. Roi$aly or St. Ho5£l Lee, it comes to pretty much 
tJie same^. She was fool enough to leave a eomfortahle home 
— iiL^ide of a palace, too, bo gad — and go and live all alosii J 
by herself in that cavern* Well, they wanted mo to rida up 
on the jackaas and aee it. *' No/ says I, * yon don'^t ketch 
me/ flays I ; ' if I did, I might ae weU change placea with tha 
jackaifts right away/ says L" 

A fresh fit of coughing- 

** YeSj tir^ bad health and hard luck, that^a ben the finiab- 
ing of me, or else this minute I could show you my solid 
hundred thousand. The fire was what begun it all. A 
splendid freestone-front store, that hadn't its beat in all New 
York, chock full of goods, that wom't more than half covered 
by the insurance, burnt clean down to the sidewalk ! Then 
come the great failure you've heard of — Bragg, Dash, and 
Bustup. I tell you, I was sucked in there to a handsome 
fij^gcr. Top of all that, my health caved in, — uh, — uh,— 
uh/' Here the coughing grew violent. "Well, I*m a gone 
sucker, and it's no use crying over spilt milk. But if it 
wom't for bad health and damned hard luck, I should have 
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been worth a bun — uh — uh — uh — a bunded thoasaod 
dol — uh — uh — dollars, — uh — uh — uh — oh — uh." 
*' This wind is too sharp for jou/* ohscr^'cd Morton. 
** Fact," said the invalid ; •* I can't stand it no bow." 
He went down to the cabin, Morton's cje following bta in 
pity and disgust. 




CHAPTEIl XXIX. 

The vtatfal sdenoe of the world to know, 

Which booki can imtot tMch, nor pedants ihow.— XyflMoa. 

The steamer, in due time, reached Liverpool ; but Morton 
remained only a few days in England, crossing to Boulogne, 
and thence to Paris. Here he arrived late one afternoon; 
and taking his scat at the table d'hote of Mcurice's Hotel, he 
presently discovered among the guests the familiar profile of ^ 
Vinal, who was just returned from a flying tour through the 
provinces. Vinal seemed not to see him ; but at the close of 
the dinner, Morton came behind his chair and spoke to him. 
At his side sat a young man, whose face Morton remembered 
to have seen before. Vinal introduced him as Mr. Richards. 
When a boy, he had been a schoolmate of them both, and 
now called himself a medical student, living on the other side 
of the Seine. Having been in Paris for two years or more, 
he had, as he prided himself, a thorough knowledge of it ; 
that is to say, he knew its sights of all kinds, and places of 
amusement of high and low degree. The sagacious Vinal 
thought himself happy in so able and zealous a guide. 

*' Mr. Vinal and I are going on an excursion about town 
to-night,'* said Richards ; " won't you go with us ? " 

(1C7) 
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**Did you oVserye that man who passed us?*' asked 
Richards. 

** Yes. He seemed out of humor with his luck." 

** He was clean emptied out ; I would swear to it. I was 
afraid he would see me as he went by, but he didn't.*' 

•* Why, do you know him ? " 

** O, yes ; and you ought to know him too, if you want to 
understand how things are managed hereabouts. He's a 
patriot, — agitator, — democrat, — red republican, — conspir- 
ator, — you can call him whichever you like, according to 
taste. He*s mixed up with all the secret clubs, secret com- 
mittees, and what not, from one end of the continent to the 
other. He's a sort of political sapper and miner, — not 
exactly like our patriots of '76, but all's fair that aims a kick 
at the House of Hapsburg." 

" Has he any special spite in that quarter ? " 

'* He has been intriguing so long in Austria and Lombardy, 
that now he could not show his face there a moment without 
being arrested. So he is living here, where he keeps very 
quiet at present, for fear of consequences." 

" What is his name ? " 

" Speyer, — Henry Speyer." 

" A German ? " 

'' Xo ; hc*R of no nation at all. He belongs to a sort of 
mongrel breed, from the Rock of Gibraltar, — a cross of 
half the nations in Europe. They go by the name of Rock 
Scorpions. Speyer is a compoimd of German, Spanish, 
English, French, Genoese, and Moorish, and the result is the 
greatest rascal that ever went unhung. Still you ought to 
15 
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know him ; he is a curioiity, — one of the men of tho \ 
If you want to know the secret springs of the reTolutio& that 
all the newspapers will he full of not many yean from this, 
why, Spcyer is one of them." 

*' But is there not some risk in being in oonmraiiksbaa 
with such a man ? " 

'' Yes, if one isn t cautioua. But, aa FU manage it^ it will 
be perfectly safe.*' 

Vinal, though morbidly timorous as respected peril to lilr 
or limb, was not wholly deficient in the courage of the in- 
triguer — a quality quite distinct from the oouimge of the 
soldier. Any thing which promised to show him homaa 
nature under a new aspect, or disclose to him a hidden epring 
of human action, had a resistless attraction in hia ejea. He 
t)iercfi>re a5!«ented to UichardH*s proposal, and pmmiaad that« 
at Home more auspicious time, be would go with hiaa to the 
|)atriot's lodging. 




CHAPTER XXX. 

ThoM tntvUed yoaUiB whom Uiadtr noOn&n mta 
And tend abroad to lea and to be teen, 
Bat* Bade all Snrope'a Tioea ao well kaamn, 
Thij aeemalmoetaa natural aa our own.— Oiwtftg. 

On the next morning, Ymaly Morton, and two other young 
Americans were seated together in the coffee room at Men- 
rice*8. They were discussing plans of travel. 

** Then you don't intend to stay long in Paris/' said one 
of the strangers to Morton. 

"Not at present. I shall set out in a few days for 
Vienna, and then go down the Danube.*' 

«' That's an original idea. What will you find there worth 
seeing? " 

*' It's a &ncy of mine. There is no place in Europe where 
one can see such a conglomerate of nations and races as in 
the pro^'inces along the Danube. I like to see the human 
animal in all his yarieties, — that's my specialty." 

** But what facilities will you find there for travelling ? *' 

** O, I shall be content with any that offer ; tho vehicles of 
the country, whatever they are. I don't believe in travelling 
en grand seigneur. By mixing with the people, and doing 
at Rome as the Romans do, one learns in a month more than 
he could learn in ten years by the other way." 

(in) 
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" You'll take your servant with you, I tuppoM.** ' 

'* No. I Hhall dinchargc him when I leave Paris.** 

AAcr conversing for w>mc time longer, Morton and the two 
youn^ men left the room, while Viiial still remained £aithfal 
to the attractions of his omelet. He was intermpCcd by 
the .iilvcnt of the small man who had aceosted Morton in the 
steamer, and had since favored him with his company from 
Liverpool to Paris. 

'' Will, here's a pretty business, damned if there imV* 
said the new arrival, seating himself indignantly. 

•• What's the matter ? '* asked Vinal. 

•'What's the matter! Why, there's a good deal the 
matter. There was a young man in Philadelphy named Wil* 
kins, — John Wilkins, — I've known him ever senee he was 
knee hi^^h to a toad, and a likelier young feller there ini't ia 
the States. He was goin* on to make a right smart, active, 
bu5nusH man, too. Well, he was clerk in one of the biggeet 
dT\i\z ( onccrns south of New York city, — Gooch and Scam- 
mony, — I trll you, they do a tall business out west, and 
no mi^t.lke. No, ji'r, Uooch and Scammony ain't hardly got 
thtrir lM*at in the drug business nowhere.*' 

•• Htit uhat alMMit the clerk ? *' 

** What :i)M>ut him ? Why, that's just what I was going 
on to trll you. Well, John, be had a little money laid- up; 
so hr thuu^'ht h«-'d just comr out and see a bit of the world. 
W( II. till rr Has a (ierman there at Philadelphy who had to 
cut kIk k frtim the old country un account of some political 
muM or other. John and hr Horn't on good terms ; — it was 
about a gml, John says. However, jest about the time John 
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talked of coining oat to Europe, the Oennan comes and 
makes it up, and pretends to be Mends again. ' John,' says 
he, * I've got relations out to Vienny, where I come from ; 
first-rate, genteel folks ; now,* says he, * perhaps you might 
like me to make you acquainted with 'em. They'd do the 
handsome thing by you, and no mistake.' * Well,' says John, 
* I don't mind if you do.' So the German gives him some 
letters ; and, sure enough, they treated him . very civil ; but 
the very next morning, before he was out of bed, up comes 
the police, and carries him off to jail; and that, I guess, 
would have been about the last we'd ever have seen of John 
Wilkins, if, by the slimmest ghost of a chance, he hadn't got 
word to our minister, and the minister blowed out so hard 
about it, that they just let John go, and said they was very 
sorrA', and it was all a mistake, but he*d better make tracks 
out of Austria in double quick time, because if he didn't, 
they didn't know as there was any body there would under- 
take to be responsible for what might happen." 

Here the orator's breath quite failed, and he coughed till 
his hatchet face turned blue. Vinal reflected in silence. 

*' Wasn't he an Amerikin? " pursued the small man, " and 
didn't he have an Amerikin passport in his pocket ? I expect 
to go where I please, and keep what company I please, — 
uh, — uh, — uh. I'm an Amerikin, — uh, — and that's 
enough ; and a considerable wide margin to spare, — uh, — 
uh, — uh." 

" But what evidence is there that the German had any 
thing to do with the afiair ? " 
15* 
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«« That*8 the deotod part of tlie buaiiieM. TWara ida*! m 

evidence to fix it on him.** 

'* Were the letters he gave your friend sealed ? ** 

'* Not a bit of it. They was open, and rMui jeat aa fiur ss 
need bo.'* 

** Trubably ho was imprudent, and said something which 
compromised him. Stone walls, jou know, have ears ia 
Austria.*' 

" Well, I don't know.** 

'* It 18 very ejLsy for an American to get into tronble witk 
the AuHtrian government. There is a natural antipathj 
between tliem." 

'* Damn such a jjovernment.*' 

** Kxactly ; you're quite right there.** 

** Why, if you or me was to go down to Austria, and hap- 
pen to rip out what we thought of *cm, where*s the guarantct 
that th(*y wouldn't utick us down in some of their prisoiM» 
and nnl)0(ly be any wiser for it ? ** 

•' Thf'ro it no guarantee at all.*' 

** I've hford daid that such things has happened.** 

'* No dnitbt of it. Al>out this Cicrman, — I ahould advise 
your fri(*nd to l>o cautious how he accuses him of any intra- 
ti«in of having him arrested. If the letters had been sralcd, 
thrrt' mi^ht have lieen some grtmnd for suspicion ; but as the 
raii«> ^taiidfi, 1 do not sec how there can be any. And it is a 
littlr hard u]Mm a man« when he meant to do a kindneas, to 
charge him with playing nuch a trick as that.** 

** Wfdl, it may Im* as you think. It looks like enough, 
anv wav." 
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The small man addressed himself to his break&st. Vinal 
sat playing with his spoon, his brain filled with busy and 
feyerish thoughts. 

In a few minutes, a messenger from an American banking 
house came in, looking about the room as if in search of 
some person. Observing Vinal, whom he had seen before, 
ho asked if he knew where Mr. Morton was. 

'* Letters there for me ? " demanded Vinal, taking several 
which the messenger held in his hand, and glancing over the 
directions. 

*' No, sir, they are all Mr. Morton's." 

At that instant Vinal discovered the well-remembered 
handwriting of Edith Leslie. His pale face grew a shade 
paler. 

" O, Mr. Morton's ! I don't know where you will find 
him/* and he gave back the letters to the messenger, who 
presently left the room. 

Vinal sat for a few minutes more, brooding in silence ; 
then ftlowly rose, and walked away. In going towards the 
room of the hotel which he occupied, he passed along a 
corridor, opposite the end of which opened a parlor occupied 
by Morton. The door was open, and Vinal, as he advanced, 
could plainly see his rival within. Morton had been on the 
p<jint of going out. His hat and gloves lay on the table at his 
side ; near them were three or four sealed letters ; another 
— Vinal well knew from whom — was open in his hands ; 
aiid as ho stood bending over it, there was a sunlight in the 
eye of the successful lover which shot deadly envy into the 
breast of Vinal. Hate and jealousy gnawed and rankled at 
his heart. 




CHAPTER XXXI. 

Tboof h I do h«t« him as I do bdl palaa, 

I muM Uirow ««it a fU( aa«l slfii of lov*. — CiMb. 

That day Vinal drorc to the Quartier Latin, called upon 
his friend Uichards, and asked him to dine at the Trait 
Freres Proven9aux. Mr. Richards was nerer known to 
decline such an invitation. 

To the Tniis Kreres trcordinglr thcr repaired. Richarda« 
whotio social |>ofiition at home was much inferior to that of 
hid entertainer, thought the latter a capital fellow ; eapeciallj 
whon Vinal flattered him hy deferring to hit better taste and 
exp(*nrnce in the ordering of the dinner. But when, after 
nightfall, they iMued forth again upon the open area of thm 
P;ilaiii Royal, the delicate Vinal shivered with the cold. A 
chill wind and a dreary rain had set in, and Vinal, alwaja 
caiitiouii in mich matters, said that before proceeding on tbetr 
evening's amusements, he would go to Meurioe*t and get an 
ovrrcoat. 

The overcoat being found, Vinal, buttoned to tbt dun« 
cam«* down the stairway, and rejoined Richards. 

Morton had just before sent a senrant for a carriage* to 
drive to the opera, and was waiting m a pp e d in hb clonk* 
on the steps outside the door. 
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^ Wbat shall our fint moTe be?" asked Richards of Vinal, 
as they passed out 

•• Whatever you like." 

" You had better give the word." 

** Then suppose we go and see your friend, the professor." 

"Who the deuse is Richards*s friend, the professor?" 
thought Morton, as the others passed without observing him. 

** The professor " was a ctot term for Mr. Henry Speyer. 

Spcyer lived in an obscure part of the Latin quarter ; and 
Richards, who was vain of his intimacy with this scoundrel, 
as indicating how deeply he was versed in Paris life, ap- 
proached his lodging with much circumspection, by dim and 
devious routes. 

" My name is Wilton, and I haU from New Orleans," said 
Vinal, as they reached the patriot's threshold. 

As Mr. Wilton, of New Orleans, then, Vinal became known 
to Mr. Henry Speyer. The latter's quarters were any thing 
but commodious or attractive ; and Richards invited him to a 
petit xouptr at his own lodgings, which were not very remote. 
Leading Speyer to make his own way thither, he proceeded 
to summon two additional guests, in the persons of two 
friends of his own, his favorite partners at the Chaumiere. 
With the aid of wine and cigars, the party became, in time, 
very animated. Vinal, who had a quick and pungent wit, 
drew upon himself much applause, and Speyer regarded him 
with especial commendation. But while he played his part 
thus successfully, he was studying his companions, as a scholar 
studies a book ; studiously keeping himself cool ; sipping a 
few drops of his wine, and slyly spilling the rest under the 
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table, while be did liis bc«t to ttiiniilate the others, aad c«pe- 

cixdly Spcyer, to drink. Spcyer drank, indeed, but tbe wiat 
seemed to produee no more efTc-ct on him than water. He 
remained as cool dm Vinal himself. The latter, joung as be 
was, waff a close and penetrating judge of men ; and wbea, 
at two o'clock in the morning, be returned to bb boCel. he 
carried with him the conviction that, in bis present beggared 
condition, a few hundred francs would bribe the patiiot to 
commit any moderately mlTc villanr. 

The evening, however, had had one result which Vinal 
regretted. Mr. Uichanlit, being obfuscated with cbampagnt, 
had repeatedly called him by bis true name; so that Speyv 
was fully a wan* that his new acquaintance was not Mr. Wil- 
ton, of New Orleans, but Mr. Horace Vinal, of 




CHAPTER XXXH. 

And, fu tbe bkckcrt there, the traitor flieiid.— Dryden. 

Setebal days had passed, during which Yinal contrived to 
have more than one private interview with his new acquaint- 
ance, Speyer. He had sounded him with much astuteness ; 
found that he could serve him ; and was confirmed in his 
assurance that he would. 

Morton, he knew, was to leave Paris on the next morning. 
The time to act was now, or never. 

At about three in the afternoon, he discovered his rival 
sauntering along an avenue in the g^arden of the Tuileries ; 
and walking up behind, he joined him. 

" There are some of us," said Vinal, after a few moments* 
conversation, " going to Versailles to-morrow. Will you go ? " 

*• I mean to leave Paris to-morrow." 

" To-morrow ! That's very sudden." 

'^ I shall come back again in a few months." 

*' Your first move is to Italy, I think you said." 

'' No, to Austria and the Danube." 

*' O, I remember ; it is West who is going to Italy. I 
think he has chosen the better route of the two." 

'' Yes, as far as history and works of art are concerned. 
But the Austrian provinces are the best field for me. I 

(179) 
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am mounted on a hobby, you know, and my time k to tliett 
that I must make the most of what I hare.'* 

**You wish to sec the people — the different raeet— it 
that it?" 

** Yes." 

'* You ovL^ht to be well booked up before you go, or you'll 
lose time. Hy the way, I made an acquaintance a little 
while a;;o in the dilii^ence from Strasburg — a Tery a gnca bU 
man, a professor at Dorlin " 

** (), the professor whom you and Richards were going to 
sec, the other nij^ht.** 

A thrill shot through Vinars nerves; but the unauspecUng 
Morton almost instantly n'lieved his terror. 

** I wan standing on the steps as you went out, and heard 
Toil «,iy that you were going to visit him. From the way ta 
>»hich yuii A|>oke, I imagined him to be some pto fe aeor of the 
nohlo art of s<»lf-defence.** 

** Ha. hu ! " laughed Vinal, not quite recorered from hit aar- 
prifto : ** no, not precisely that ; Speyer it a philologial — 
that'* hi"* department/* 

** Ami Kirhardn knows him, too ? ** 

*• V<*i, thnm^jli my introduction.** 

** rpiin yitur calling him * his friend, the profeaaor.* I 
irn:u';!it-il that thr arquointance began the other way.** 

•* Vi *. hi-* iri«-n«L uiih a vengeance. Confound the fellow. 
aA I uaK x^alkini; with him the other day, we met Speyer, and 
I, thiiikiti^ no harm. intrtKluccd them ; but it wasn't twenty- 
four hour II hcforr Hichards wan at htm to borrow money, 
which S{N*yrr let him have. I dare say lUcharda baa bled 
you aa well.*' 
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" No." 

** No ? Then you are luckier than I am. I advise you to 
keep out of his way, or he'll pin you before you know it." 

*« I should judge as much." 

*' I spoke of Professor Speyer because he was bom in some 
outlandish comer of the Austrian empire, — Croatia, I think 
he told me, — and had his head lull of political soap bubbles 
founded on the distribution of races in that part of the world, 
lie put me to sleep half a dozen times with talking about 
Pansclavism and the manifest destinies of the Sclaric peoples, 
lie is the Tory man for you ; and I am sorry I didn't think 
of it before." 

•* Well," said Morton, " I must blunder through as I can." 

" Are you at leisure ? 1*11 go with you this afternoon, if 
you like, and call on him." 

" I dare say my visit would bore him." 

*' Get him upon the races in the Austrian empire, and he 
will be more apt to bore you. Are you free at four o'clock ? " 
pursued Vinal, looking at his watch. 

•* Yes, quite so." 

" Very well. I'm going now to my tailor's. Every gen- 
uine American, you know, must have a new fit-out in Paris. 
I'll meet you at Meurice's at four, and we'll go from there to 
Speyer's." 

Vinal had three qxiartcrs of an hour to spare. He spent a 
part of them in forging the next link of his chain. At four 
lie rejoined Morton, and they walked out together. 

** I think you'll like Professor Speyer," said Vinal. " I 
liave become quite intimate with him, on the strength of a 
16 
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fortnight's acquaintance. He uiycR mc to i^o to HuBiraiT and 
Transylvania, and otftTcd me introductiona to hi* frirnd« 
there. It wouhl not bo a had plan for you to aiik him f.r 
lettin*. They would not make you ac(|uainted with ihr A-*- 
trian haut ton^ hut they would hrinf^ you into contact ^:'.\ 
men of hin own stamp, — people of knowledge and inttli:- 
^enr(\ who could l>e of great nervice to you, and with whnm 
y<Mi needn't be yn terms of much ccremonj. — Here's th'* 
place : — he lives hero.** 

It wuM a lo<li;in,i; house on the Rue RitoU. Vinal rang the 
bell. The jxirtir ap|K>arcd. 

** Is rr«>ffs«5or SjK»yor at home ? " 

** -Von, monsieur ; i7 est sorti.** 

Vinal had ju!«t brilK-d the man to give this answer. 

*' That's imlueky/' he said. ** Well, if you like* we caa 
Ci»me airain thi"« evi-ninj:." 

** I am en^a^'rd to dine this e%'oning at Madame *s." 

Niijal had known of this engagement. 

*' I don't set-, tlnn. but that you will lose your chaaee with 
Sp» \iT. \\\\\, h»rtunr tie cuerrr. I should like to hare had 
J (III HIT liiin, though." 

An«l tht y walkr d towartls the lUmlevanU, convrrsing *Hi 
ifi'lilfi nrit :uatt«r«. 




CHAPTER XXXIII. 

WhoM nAtore la ao ftr from doing eril 

That h* laqwctt none; on whose foolish hooMty 

II7 practicM ride m^j.^King L$ar. 

Early the next morning, Morton was writing in lus room, 
when Vinal came in. 

" Are you still bent on going off to-day ? " 

'* Yes, ^dthin an hour." 

" I was passing last evening by Professor Speyer's lodgings, 
and, seeing a light at his ^N-indow, went in. I told him that 
I had come to find him in the afternoon with an old acquaint- 
ance of mine, who was going to the Austrian provinces, and 
that 1 bad advised you to ask introductions from him to his 
friends there. He was a good deal interested, as I knew he 
would be, in what I told him about the objects of your jour- 
ney. ' I'm very sony,* he said, ' that I did not see your friend, 
for I could have given him letters which I don't doubt would 
have l>een of great use to him. But wait a few minutes/ 
said he, * and Til write a few lines now.' Here they are," 
continued Vinal, giving to Morton four or five notes of in- 
troduction. ** You can put them in your pocket, and use 
them or not, as you may find convenient." 

** I'm very much obliged to you," said Morton. " Tell 
Professor Speyer that I am greatly indebted to his kindness, 

(188) 
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and shall l)c happy to avail myself of it. Yon arr looking 
Tcry p:ili* : arc yon ill?'* 

•* No, m»t at all," stammrnul Vinal, *• but, what in nearly an 
bad, I havf Iwrn kijit an- ike all ni^ht with a ra;^n(; toothache.** 

He hatl Nen awakf all ni^ht, but nut with toothache. 

** Tin ro is one consolation for that trouble ; cold utecl will 
eun- it." 

" Y«'*i, but th«» remedy is none of the plea«antciit. I won't 
inti-rrtipt you any lonirer. (lood by. I wish you a pleajiant 
journey." 

He sh(H>k hand;) with Morton, and. pressing hit ha;n(mni 
cb<'«.k, as if to ♦.title the jmin, left thr room. 

With a ni \v lett^T fn»m Kdith I^nlie liefore him, Morton 
saw tl)c World in rojic tint. Happin(*sii blindr«l him, and hr 
\%us iu no mood to doubt of human nitturc. lie blamed him- 
M-lf f.»r his liar«»h opinions of Vinal. 

" It H Very ^( nrroutt of him to interest himiwdf at thin tinn*, 
in ni} atf'airs. *■ * Tin my nature's plaice to spy into abu»t-s.* 
I ha\c nu>«jud>:rd him. He is a better fellow than I crer Co«>k 
hiiu f.ir."* 

i\iv note;* were written in a peeuli.irly neat, small hanil* 
and l»»ri' thr -ivrnatun* of Henry SjH'yer. They all spuk<» of 
M'irton as iutrr Ntcd iu a ('iimm<»n objret with the |ier«tm 
adlr< hs, .1 ; bit. uith thin e\i-<'p(ti»u, thi*re ^as nothing in 
thriu ^\liiib titiw \i\% utt- ntiiiu, f<«|Mvia]ly as thoy «rre in 
tifi:n.tii. .1 !ait«'ua,;c with uhudi he was not Tery (atuiliar. 
A^ ! r til* ( ir« itn^r.iuif nf th -ir ba\in;{ Un-n ;:i\en at all to a 
]K-r-":> ^«'!:*'ni thf uritt-r bs*l nc^er Mtn, Morton acnmnteU 
fi>r It *'U th' Mori- of th<- j:*nn\ n^turt-d pruteMur's desire Id 
«!-.:^i iui \aiutd IXiMid \ lual. 




CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Tbings bad befnn make atrong themaelTea bj UL — Mauhdh, 

The requisites of a succeBBftil villain are manifold. The 
toughened conscience, the ready wit, the sage experience, the 
mind tutored, like lago, in all qualities of human dealing, — 
all these, in some reasonable measure, Vinal had ; but he 
miserably lacked the vulgar, but no less needful requisite of 
a sound bodily fibre to support the workings of his brain. 
His miAd was a good lever with a feeble fulcrum ; a gun 
mounted on a tottering rampart. When every breath of 
emotion that touches the fine-strung organism quivers along 
the electric chord to the brain, kindling there strange pertur- 
bations, then philosophy must lower her tone, and stoicism 
itself must soon confess that its only resource is to avoid th^ 
enemy with whom it cannot cope. Vinal was but ill fitted 
to act the part he had undertaken. The excitements ot 
villany were too much for him. Peace of mind was as need- 
ful to him as food and drink. He had been battling all his 
life against what he imagined to be a defect of his mental 
forces, but which had, in the main, no deeper root than in the 
sensitiveness of his bodily constitution. In prudence and 
common sense, he was bound to seek asylum in that blissful 
serenity, that benignant calm, said to be the unfailing attend- 
16* (186) 
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Ant on piety and good works. Xcrer did Xatare give a 
sbaqx^r hint than she {^vc to Vinal tu eschew evil course** 
and loavin^c niHcality to toucher nerves, to tread the placid 
paths of virtue and discretion. Vinal taw fit to disrcgmrd 
the hint, and the consoqiionccs became somewhat grievous. 

While hiH intri;^ne was in proj^ess, bis ner^'es had iriven 
him no i;rrat tumble. Hate and jealousy absorbed htm. 
He was stfidfast in his puriwse to j;et rid of his rival. But 
now that the mine was laid, and the match lighted, a cban^ 
be«;an to come r.iM)n him. It was his maiden felony : his 
first (irhut ill tlie distinct character of a scoundrel ; and. 
th()ii!;h his r<>nsri«'ncf was none of the liveliest, it sufficed to 
^nsit him with some rjualms. Anxieties, doubts, fears, began 
to prey ti|>4)n him ; sleep fdled him ; his ncr^'cs were act 
more anil mom on (hI^c : in short, Imdy and mind, mutually 
acting on I'aeh other, wvtv fast bringing him to a state quite 
adversi- to the maxims of his philosophy. 

When a Hophnmorv in collei^e, his favorite reailing had > 
been Fo«.t.r*«i lUsay <m Deci.sion of Character, ami be had ^ 
aspir< d to n- ili/.e in his own pi^num the type of charartcr 
therein set forth : the man of steel, who, in his firm march 
t4>HardH hi?* ends, knows n<*ither doubts, nor wa%'crings, nor 
rclentin-.:*. Of this ideal he was now falling lamentably 
shnrt : aiiti .i««. at two o'rl<K'k in the momini;, he rosp frtim his 
r(Htl<«« hed. and pared his chanilicr to and frt), mainly u{v. 
brai iinv; hi« Wfakn<*«s, and stnii;:;ling to reas<m down the 
reU lli<iii4 \i*»ra?:Mn «»f his nrnes, he i»aA any thing but the 
inexoruhle h»'ro of his lMi\i««h fancy. 

••The thin>( it done,** — si> he communed with himself,— 




YASSAUL. MOBTON. 187 

**it was deliberately done, and well done. That hound is 
chained and muzzled, or will be so soon. For a time, at 
least, he is out of my path. But is he ? What if he should 
escape the trap ? What if those men to whom I have sent 
him arc less an abomination in the eyes of the government 
than there is reason to think them ? No doubt he will be 
compromised ; no doubt he will get into difficulty ; but if he 
should get out again ! if, within a year from this he shotdd 
come home to charge me with trapanning him ! Pshaw! he 
could prove nothing. He wotdd be thought malicious if ho 
accused me. But he may suspect ! *' and this idea sufficed to 
fill his excited mind Anth fresh agitation. For three nights 
he had been without sleep ; and now his irritable system was 
wrought almost to the point of fever. 

"Half measures are nothing! The nail must be driven 
home and clinched ! I must make sure of him." And early 
in the morning he went to find Speyer. 

Speyer was not to be found. In his eagerness, he went 
ajrain and again to seek him, though he knew that there was 
risk in doin^ so. At length he succeeded ; and in spite of 
bis nsolute and long-practised self-control, his confederate 
saw at a glance, in his shining eye, flushed cheek, and the 
ntTV(nis compression of his lips, that ho was under a great, 
thou^^h a painfully repressed excitement. 

** Well, monsieur, do you hear any thing from your 
friend : '' 

** No, it is not time to hear.** 

*' You will have to wait a long while before the time 
comes." 
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** Your letters were ^-cry well so far as they go ; but the 
thin^ Hhoulil Ih* done thoroughly. Wliat I wish you to do it 
this. Writi' tt) him a Icttor, implicatiii;; him in your rt»\tdu- 
tionary ])lnt. lie will be under suspicion. K%ery letter sent 
to him will be stopjK'd and opened by the j>i)lire." 

** If that in done, I will wurrunt you <)uit of him; at Ica^t 
for some years to eomo." 

'• The) w ill iin]msi)n him," said Vinal, nervously, *• but 
that uiil Ik- the whoK-, — his litr will be in no dan:^er." 

"His liff I " ri'turned Sjitryrr, glancing sideloni? at hi* 
visitor : '* don't In* troubled on that score. They won't kill 
him.'* 

'• Then write thr h'tter," said Vinal, laying a rouleau «tf 
p)ld on the tablf, *' and write it in such a w.iy th.it it shall 
s)>rin^' thi' trap on him, and k«M>p him caged till dmimsilay.'* 

The letter was written. Vinal n-ad it, re-n-ad it, sealed 
it. and uith a <piiverin;; hand thrust it into the post oflicv. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

T\^f hope lA jntinf^t iHj- himrt 1m rtiniij^i tnit ypt ft ilaj ni»y b^, 
W)i«ii thnm d«i(t w^^ tB ^uniiOQ 4«^ Mad i»m« ^ irecpits^tiit 

MoBTOTf liad leh Tieima* and wa^ joumepng^ in the diU* 
gencu on the confifiea of Stjm* The cumbrous machine had 
l>een lumh^rmg on all night. Awaking at tlay break from hi* 
comfortless aleepf and looking tbrough the breath- bcdimmed 
piiiie« before him, he aaw the postilion^ a shoiddetii wearily 
jolting up and down with the motion of the lasfv horaoi- Ha 
had one fellow-traveller in the compartment which he oc4;u- 
pied, a man of thirty- five or thepcabouta, who had taken the 
diligenec late the evening before, and who now*, his ^^houldeia 
supported by the leatlior strapa which hnn^ for the pnrpose 
from the r^of, and hh head tumblings forward on his chest, 
was dozing with a Indicroii^ty giitn eicpreasion of counte- 
nance. At length a and den jolt awakened him ; he started, 
sbook himself^ looked about Iiimi* incHni^d hi« head by way 
of lalutation to his feUow-traveller, and opened a con vena- 
tion with a remark on the cliitlnesfi of tbe morning. After 
ronyerstng for a time in Fr^^nch, the itrangcr said in excellent 
Engliflh, ** I see there le no need of our speaking French, 
for by youi accent I judge that fon are Engltib* I myself 

(180) 
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bave a little of the Englinh about me ; that it to Mj, I ww 
four years at OxfonU though I am German br birth." 

** I am not Kn^Hsh, though my ancentorB wore." 

*' You arr Amorican, then?'* naid the stran^r, looking at 
bim with some curiosity ; and from thin bef;innin{(, their 
acfiuaintauce ri|M*nod fiist. The (irrman, re^rding hia com- 
panion as a youn*: man of more intclli);enec than experience, 
conversi il with an ease and franknesA which fast gained npon 
Morton's eonlidenre. He proviti, indeed, a iitoreboute of 
infiinuation, dismursin^ of tlie ptM»ple, the countrr, and eren 
the ^ovfrniMi'iit. with litth* n-srrve, and an admirable copi- 
ou>ness and minuteness of knowK*di;e. At length he asked 
Morton it' he had any ari{uaint.ince in Austria. 

*' None, exreptini; one or two persons at Vienna, to whom 
I had h'tters." 

** Then you have prolmhly made agreeable aequaintancca. 
The so4 iity of \'ifnna is a very pleasant one." 

** My letters were, or pur|H}rtiHl to be, to $arams and lit- 
erary nitu." 

'* Ihi re. ton, you should have found persona well worth 

the niri tin-^." 

*' I have Ttn doubt of it.** 

*■ Vixi do not s|M«ak." said the invest ig:iting stranger, with 
a «<-ii'.!". ** l.ki* i>ne who has lK*en murh pleas(*d with hia ex* 
!»• li li' '■."' 

•• I h..\.- h..d n«» t>p]M>rtunity to judge fairly of the Vien- 
ni*s- sartitis." 

•• Your htlt m gave you no opportunity ? " 
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*' They were giren me at Paris, in a rather singular way ; 
and, to say the truth, the persons to whom they introduced 
me were so little to my taste, that after delivering one or two 
of them, I determined not to use the rest." 

**You appear to have hcen very unfortunate. Will you 
allow me to ask to whom your letters were addressed ? " 

** They were written by a person whom I never saw, and 
were given to me by a friend, — an acquaintance, — of mine, 
as a means of gaining information about the country ; such 
information as that for which I am indebted to you. I have 
been a good deal perplexed as to the character of the persons 
to whom they were written." 

*' Very probably I could aid you." 

Morton mentioned the names of the men he had seen. 

The German at first looked puzzled, then amazed, then 
distrustful.* 

" Your letters were got for you by a friend of yours ? " 

" Yes." 

'* And were written by " 

" A professor from Berlin, named Speyer, — Henry Speyer." 

" Henry Speyer ! " repeated the German, in astonish- 
ment. 

" You were saying that you had lived for some years at 
Berlin. Perhaps you can tell me who and what he is." 

** I know of no Professor Henry Speyer at Berlin." 

** This man, I am told, is well known as a philologist." 

** There is a Henry Speyer who is a philologist, so far as 
speaking every language in Europe can make him one ; but 
he was never a professor in Berlin or any where else." 
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Morton looked perplexed. The Oemuui studied Ut Ibot 

for a moment, and th«*n s lid, — 

** Vou say that a friend of youm f^avc you lettcn from 
llrnry Spiycr to the men you just numcd ? " 

•' Yr»." 

*' I Ik'i^ your pardon I Have you ever quarrelled with 
your fricnil ? Arc you on terms ^ith your friend's mistrr<4 • 
or do yoii Mand between your friend and a fortune ?" 

A r«dd thrill paMed throui^h Morton's frame. There was 
an :ippr>i.uh to truth in hoth the two lout suppositions. 

*' I'.ithrr you are very much decp?r than I know how to 
coni])rt-hi'ml you, or else you arc the victim of a plot.** 

** What kind of plot?** demanded the startled Morton; 
'* wiiii JM Sp'-yrr, an»l who are the other men r " 

** I will t<'ll you. Speyer is an intriguer, a revolutionist, 
a iii.iii in e\ery way infamous. As for his being a professor, 
lit- i<i no more a jtrofessor than he is a prime minister, an J 
VMi may a>«iTiSc what motives you please to your friend i**r 
Li*. i-t.: him thr nami'. He dares not s«'t fi>ot in Austria. If 
}ir ilid. i*. winild L'o very hard with him. The other men an* 
of th<- saiui' kidney — his aiiiers, alM-tters, fellow eonspira- 
t.ii**; kn<»un or HnHjH^cted to be plotting for the overthrow 
of tip' i;«»viTnnient.*' 

•* 1 -It n w hy are thry at lilierty ? " 

** !».• \iiii r.iU it lilM'rty to be day and night under the r\t 
«it' th« jN»liri. — to Ih» do^>*(*d and watrhed erery hour f 
th< ir livi* * 'lh«-y m-rvo a* a st»rt of decoy. All who hull 
cii!iiniuni>.itii>n with tli«*m arc nnti^ down as dangerous; 
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mud mjr oikly wonder b> thut j^ou have not before tbiA heard 
fkotn tbe police." 

" And wbat would you adTtsc me to do ^ " 

** Qot out of Austria aa soon and as quietly aa you can. 
When you hare passed the frontier you wiU be mfo> tnd 
cot before." i 
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V>u» m.»n 1< tit Jp 1.1. II 1.x tru>«r jT-.i.iit.'m' nt. 
Muusieur. — Lt JfijanMnyx. 



That etcnaiii Mortem ■inTMl «£ tlm fsm I 
Uj in ftiioditf diraRtfiaiv %ftTiiiK lofl IiIq tiinK betev. At Ap 
**f(iod nigliu" «ii4 tttendliliii Into alivft, bw, \ 



tlw teUfit ml ^^m^^m. 014 i 
tiUc«d i>rer tbiir ^itr potK, Mkd pmfcl ftl Utf»ir fipM $ 

ipng lo til* wbdov vboii li« be«r4 thr pearilaaB'i 
Immdrd Uek t» Ukk U* .tvnyir of vian, tton 
QiM| ml diiirf Ml la ho/t ^fte* A •nftHi pAm etadmi 
itvviifd to tti viadtw to wvidt Ite. pips k Ih«4 md m 
iBMid gria ctt Ui friit} ihw tomnd to tmi Air viaiv \0t9^ 
«tti J<>^ ^lli ibn xlH •bo Imighl ii. 

Httfl4^ iBt ftkmv, iniwMiJ, dfaiiiHml, ttt^n^ B« loi 
rawlTwl to «Q tto tett^OT wl£battl likkf atwi^i to mwg 
bb o«ni Bifeif ; «ad • ^f m two. te bap«l, ^mU pAMv 
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him out of the i^ach of danger. MeaawEilc, what i^ith bli 
hof?o? at the viU&ny wliich had duped hiiEL, his anger with 
himAelf at being ditped, and the coiiseiousnc^SB that the hurt- 
dred-bjinded despotism of Austtia ndght at^auy moment close 
iU gripe upon him, the eo&ditioii of his nund was far horn 
e&viable. ^ 

Aft he surveyed thA noisy gfoup« around him, three men 
appeared at the door* Morton sipped his wine^ and watched 
them tmeasUj out of the comer of his eje* One of them 
waa a military officer ; another was a tall man in a civil 
dress ; the third was tlie conductor of the diUj^nce in which 
Morton had travelled all day. The conductor looked towarda 
him sif^Ecaatly ; the tall man inclined his head, as a token 
that he underHtood the sign. Then approaching, hat in hand, 
he said very courteously, in Frenck, — 

" rardon, monsieu]* ; I regret that I must give you some 
little trouhte, I have a carriage helow ; will you hare the 
goodness to accept a seat in it ? *^ 

" To go whithei ? " demanded Morton, in alarm. 

" To the office of police, monsieur/' 

The Austrian Briareus had cluU^hed him at last. 




CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Are jon calM f^irth, tram *mt a wnrU of Mia, 
To lUj tb« Innorrnt ? What to ay ««ttm<* f 
Wbcrv b tbc eri.k>n.-r thai doth aerw hm? 
Wliat Lawful titM-vt hsT* firtn their Tcrdict op 
L'bto the Crowning juUce f — Hiehard tlL 

** Yi)U have trifled long enough,** said the commiMiooer : 
** declare what you know, or you shall he dealt with sum- 
manly." 

A K>n£? journey, manacled like a felon, and guarded bj 
drnfroons with loaded carbines ; a rigorous imprisonmeiit. 
already tive months protracted ; repeated examinatioBS belbrt 
a military tribunal ; cross-questionings, threats, and insults^ 
to extort hill suppofted secrets ; — all these had fomied a 
nharp transition from the halcyon days of Vassall Morton's 
proHjK rity. 

** D'darc what you know, or you shall be dealt with 
Ftiminaril).'* 

** 1 kTinw !iothintf, and therefore can declare nothing.** 

*' ^«Ml }i:i\o hrld tltut tnnr long euough. I>o you imajnoc 
that \\f .in- to Ih* dtMvi\fd hy your inventions? Tell what 
}oM know, or in tuinty minutes you will be led to the 
ram]>art and nhot.*' 

** I am in your power, and you can do what you will/* 



The commissioner npoke in German to the corpond of the 
guard, who took Morton into custody, and was leading Mm 
from the room. 

** Stopf*' cried the officitil, £rom hi« iett. 

Morton turned. 

" Tou are dostrojing youreelf, young mm/' 

*' It U &lse* You are murderiag me/' 

*^ Do not answef me. I tell fOM^ you aio murdering joiu^ 
self. Are you the fool to fling n\fikj your life in a fit of 
obstinacy ? " 

'* Are yon the villain to tthoot innocent men in cold blood? " 

The commUsioner twore a eavmg^ oath, and vrlik an angry 
geature sent the corporal from the room^ 

The corporal led his prisoner along the corridor, which had 
grown ruefully familiar to Morton^s eye ; but inatead of 
following the way which led to the la tier' 9 cell, he turned 
Into a much wider and more commodioua passage. Here, at 
his open door^ stood Padre Luca, confessing piieat of the 
castle. 

Padre Luca had mistaken bit calling, when be took tl upditt 
bim to discharge such a function* He was too tender of 
heart, too soft of nature ; ill seasoned, moreover, to his work, 
for he had been but a week in the fortress, and this was the 
first idctim whom it behooved bim to prepare for death. And 
when he saw the young prisoner, and learned the instant 
doom under which be eta od, hii nerves grew tremulous, and 
he found no words to usher in his ghostly counsels. 

C?orporal 'Sinx Kubitski, with a face unperturbed as a blodl^ 
uniettered Morton's wrista, left him with the cxanfessor, and 
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withdrew, plarinfi^ a fioldier on fn^ard at the door widioat 

Morton Kit silvnt and calm. The hand of I'adrc Luca 

qiiivtTiul with a,:it;ition. 

** My snii," hf hi-^uii ; and hire hin voice falten^l. 

** I tr'>t." he siiil, tiiKlin:: his toni^uc a^ain« ** tliat you arr 
a faitht'.:! (hil<l ot' our holy m^ithcr, the chunh, and that tho 
hcn-i- N ;t!nl inli'hlitii'H ut' thrsi- tiinrs '* 

** I'.ith' r." said Mi>rtf>n, \iillin;;ly adopting the Hlial ad- 
dri*>H ti» th«' kiiiil-hi'.'irti d prii^t, ** I am a rnitCAtant. 1 ma* 
born arnl hn d anion:; Pnitotant'*. I re!«jK.*ct your ancii-nt 
chnn li tor thr ;:«hhI sh«' has dom* in a^rcs {uiflt, an>l for tii ■ 
pKxl lilt -II whn hu\f held hor faith ; hut I do not bvljevc her 
doi'trliii'. n(»r apj»n>vr hi*r prartin*.*' 

The pri"^t'^ fare hot rayed his disrom|M>!<ure. 

•* My Hull, my d*- ir -inn. it is not t*w late ; it is never l«io 
late. List' n t>> the trath ; renounci* your fatal em>ni. 1 
will hap*:/e yiin ; ami \%hen ym are f;one« I will praj our 
^reat stint nf Mil>n to intt rrede for you, and 1 will mt 
nia-'ii s I'.r \i"ir ^o'll." 

M«»rt«»n "iTuil* il faintly. an<l sho<»k hi* hiad. 

•• 1 til ink }"'! ; hut it i* tiHi l.tte fi»r ciinveninn. I niu*t 
dii- in ni\ h- ri'«y, a* 1 lia\e lived." 

•' S'l yiiru'!" i\il.ii:nid Tailn* I.uea; "and iu\ calm *»n 
the Vriiik I'!' it riiity ! Ah. it i* hard X** dif*, when im» tn*.; h 
is ]• :• !.» • !r..\ : i.:it it i* \%»ir-« to plun:;e fniin pn-*: nt 
fc'LlI T.»' r ivt.i I \i ii.i-ti'i:; ih -jk*ir." And he pn»cn'dr*| !•» 
/. » ■ ■ ■ ..'ri-.'.. pi. t I ,• jV-Ht-ni'trtal tiinnrnts. drann 
ff.-M •!. ■ .^-.•jrj*- d l.xttioiH ..f >.iiTit lu'n.itius« a work \ z\ 
i<*ii . r t.i I..1 Ti.i ';! i". -i-, '1 iii* dirr imagery £aili*ti ti» 
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** My mind is made up. I cannot believe your doctrine, 
but I can feel your kindness. You have spoken the first 
friendly words that I have heard for months." 

*' It is hard that you should die so unprepared, and so 
young. You have relatives ? You have friends ? " 

*' More than friends ! More than friends ! " groaned Mor- 
ton. And as a flood of recollection swept over him, his 
heart for a moment was sick with anguish. 

" Come with me," whispered Padre Luca. He led the 
way into the chapel of the castle, which adjoined his room. 
Here he bowed and crossed himself before an altar, over 
which was displayed a painting of the Virgin. 

" Our Blessed Mother is full of love, full of mercy. See, 
— hang this round your neck " — placing in his hand a small 
medal on which her image was stamped. *' Go and kneel 
before that altar, and repeat these words," pointing to the 
Ave Maria in a little book of devotion. " Call on her with a 
true heart, and she will have pity. She cannot see you 
perish, body and soiJ. She will appear, and teach you the 
truth." 

There was so much of earnestness and sincerity in his 
words, that Morton felt nothing but gratitude as he an- 
swered, — 

^' It would be no better than a mockery, if I should do as 
you wish. I cannot " 

Here a clear, deep voice from the adjacent room interrupted 
him. 

*"• Mother of heaven ! " cried Padre Luca, greatly agitated. 

'' I am ready," answered Morton, in a voice firm as that 
wliich summoned him. 
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He returned to the priest's apartment, and in the doonmj 

Htood the athletic cor{)onil, like the statue of a modem 
Mur8. 

" Min fielio ! Mio caro fit^Uo ! " faltered Padre Loci, 
luyiiii^ a tremulous hand on the young man's shoulder. TVe 
kindly ;ia\-nts uf the melodious Italian fell on his ear like a 
strain of mii>ie. 

" Vnii iiui>t not di" now ; you are not pre|MLrrd. I will go 
to till' cominNtioiiiT. lie uill ;{rant tinu-." 

\h wa-. pushing past the c«»rjM)r.il, when Morton gently 
clui-ki *l him, 

" I tltaiik ynw, fath'T, a thounanii times; but if I must di«, 
til r- is no m'Ti y in a halt* hour's tlelay. \jo\ me go. This 
Kinti'iicr may Iw, aftt-r all, a kin(lne«*s." 

TIh' corporal took him into rusti>dy : and, with three sol- 
diiT'* !■■ f Te antl thriM' hrhind, he movi tl towards his placr of 
c'\i'ru!:.iii. Ilt» M'emed to himself like one not fully awak? ; 
ill" *.:« r:i n-ality \%i»uM nt>t eome home to hi* thoui^tits, until, 
a-« I." \\.i*> mounting: a flijfht of ^tep« leading to the r.ini|«art, 
,1 \;\: 1 T ■m«:nSra!ife flowed up*m him of th.it «ummrr r-rn- 
11-.^' wrpn. id lirr father's ^anlrn. Kdith Ijfslic had arrrp:t*d 
his l..\« . It xva* with a drsjierate rtfort of pride and rr^du- 
ti'iii t!uit ill ipit-llnl th(* emotion which rt)!>e choking to his 
thri.i?. an>l murmuring a p4*tition f«»r her safety, walkrd 
f.«r'.*.iril \\;'h an um haii^^fil iixc*\ 

\ 1 1. 'lit ohim** in ui»«*n the (vi^^a^'r, and they stooti in a 
m ■•::::! ujhim th«' ram]>iirt. wh*nr<' a |»anorama of sunny 
niti ifitai'i* tijw ii» il on tin* %icw. It was a spare of si^me 
• \t. it. |ta%rfl with ria^-Mone«. and compassed with liattle* 
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mento and walls. On one side stood, leaning on their mus- 
kets, a file of Bohemian soldiers, in their close frogged uni- 
forms and long mustaches. These, with their officer, Cor- 
poral Kuhitski, with his six men, a suh-official acting for the 
commissioner, and Padre Luca, were the only persons present, 
besides the prisoner. The latter was placed before the Bo- 
hemians, at the distance of twelve or fourteen paces. The 
corporal and his men drew aside. 

' " Now," demanded the deputy, " will you confess what you 
know, or will you die ? " 

" I have told you, once and again, that I have nothing to 
confess." 

*' Then take the consequence of your obstinacy." 

He motioned to the officer. A word of command was 
given. Each soldier loaded with ball, and the ramrods rat- 
tled as they sent home the charge. Another command, and 
the cocked muskets rose to the level, concentrating their aim 
against the prisoner's breast. 

** If you will speak, speak now. Tou have a quarter of a 
minute to save yourself." And the deputy took out his 
watch. 

Morton turned his head slowly, and looked at him for an 
instant in silence. 

'' Speak, speak," cried Padre Luca, pressing towards him ; 
# tell him what you know." 

The sharp voice of the officer warned him back. 

Morton stood with compressed lips, and every nerve at its 
tension, in instant expectation of the volley; already, in 
fancy, he felt the buUets plunging through his breast ; but 
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not n mii^rlo flinchod. and ho fronted tbe doadlr muzadra witb 
;in uiiMiiirhin:; vyr. Tlic deputy srrutini/rfl hU fan , .lati 
tiir'ii-.l ji'A.iy, muftiTiiiLr. At th:it momcrit a man. »h-^ 
tii:«"U-'i tip- ulj-.l ■ >ci ;ic Ii.nl ».tiMKl hi.l'iiii ill ihv «-zi!r.Aa i- -f 
a p.i-". :; ■. r;m mit with a j»ri-tfmv »»!* ^rrat haste and tami*'.- 
n».'*-. ;iM'l <-alliMl tn ^top thi- rxn-ution, •*ince the c* ^ixim :»?»;. iii-.r 
had ^'rt!)t<d a nprirvc. In fact, the uhuU' atfair wa.* a idiasa. 
|il:i\«-l iijrn|Min tin- j)n'«''mT to terrify him into confc^sinn. 

Tip- ni)h' niians nri>\rn'tl their mu^ketA. and the brwil- 
diTi »1 Mirton x\a*8 t>iiro mniv in fu>ti#dy of the coq^tral. «h> 
\vd liiiii. iT'iardiil as U tore, lack toward* hid cell. Vxlr: 
Lmi .1. '..!:• t! -i^'lit tUii! an intrrp<witinn nf the Virgin La! 
s«»l>' li' «! 0\ «.iiiiTn:H^i nu r'- h«'.irt, hx*«trntd to hi^ i^raT.-r^ ' ■ 
pray !"ir tii • h^itii's «iinMr<iiin. F.iiiit and hrart^lrk. M r- 
tiin M irirl\ Kii* w what wa-; jus-^in^. till he w.i»i thr-.*t in i'. 
hi> iMir iW ihnir. The jailrr was theri*, hut the p«»rpi»rai rn- 
t r ! :iN>>. tit a;il ill taking the hand* iitf?« from hi^ «ri!»tj«. 

(»: -• v.'./- * ];.i\. l<i .k< »I in \ain ani'T.^' ten thou^ind t.» r> i 
a >: <'>i r iii*!'l «•!' ni.i-i ulini* |>rM|Mirtiiin than thi« « )i !:< r 
M' -' «i lu' !• tiiiii si\ fi . t Ijiu'h, .i!id Miirtiin. wh • l.-*ni !» 
1 ■ 1. ■.;. .'■ .1 I . jM. h.il iifti n. i\' II iTi l.i^ di*tri *"•. .ulir.ir^-.t h:« 
f!.i:'..i" ;'-..!i;:j aiwl \\i*' jHiwrrtul ••WfiMutry of h:* lia::. . 
I! :.. . • • '. \*.i' -!:ij i'.i:I> ti'i'- in it- w.i\. and tl.i '.^-H ihe 
li. :; . :: • : 1 !i-' hi';' ii--.d!\ h-iiii-^hi d fpail it a:i\ di-!:-. : 
1 . .. \ • *' •I-' ■• !■■■ I- .t'iri !*. nnd thi- nianl^ i .r** 

'A'l. 1 :\k' !':ii« k 'ir»wii nm-^tat i r ji'Tid n^t \* •. '. ^ 
i ■:. I ! ■ . • ;r ..'■!».■, u'' H' i" i-. nnl l.«\al nat-if*- 

'I ' '. ; •'. I" • ' . I A*, i'- li*.,: ' ..iti hi 1, .1.4 hr iup- 

! - . '! ■.. ■:.' I * - ■ : ii 'h. \!'r*'i»i •*■»• ' pi*«i\e whiir L-« 
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liandfi wcro released* The jailer left him for & moment, and 
eroseicd over to the opposite comer of the cell, Hia back was 
tiimcd Tks he did ao. The corporars six soldieTs wer^ all m 
the passage withont. At that instant, Morton felt a warm 
In^ath at his enjt^ and heard whispered In a barbarous ftccent,^ 
•* Cmtra^^^wtommmi ! Vive la Uherii f Yivt V AfnMqmV^ 
He ttimed ; but the maxtial %4sage of the ecirporal was 
unmoved as hronzo ; and, m a moment mori^, the Ifoh door 
ohm^cd behind hiin a« \^ dkappmiTed. 
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CHAPTER XXXVm. 



O I>Mth, why Du« ma ikiw ftrt tlKm f mhj Cmtmi ihwQ Id MMtoP 
Lawt enJMfm m ^ XIm ibdiv 

WhrQ all th« bUDtluhm#nu of life arr pto*. 



TiiK uhi*<pcred word:* of the corporal kindled a vpark o^ 
h<>{H* ill Morton*!* breast : hut it waft de«tinc'd Id (ade and die. 
Onrt hr was sure that he hoard the toucK of hi^ %otrr in th* 
{a.-vi.:- without his cell; but wci'k« paMinl, month* paaacd, 
and hr dul not see him a^ain. 

Au<l n.'W h't the curtain drop for a space of three TeAft. 
• •:i \\a« i«till a ]>ri4oncr. I)e«pair waft at hand. He 
t > •!:<•. His lon^in^ at lenf^th neemed n**ar iti accoa- 
•r A ra^'in:^' tV-ver iirixcd him« and for days ho la* 
• i! inreil on the })rink of death. But his ct>n«t:tu- 
■ •. 1 ih" shnrk : and late one ni^hl he lay on hi* 
•\^.i-i^t"d, wnrn to a nkelotnn, yet fully conarioua of 

;i' .■ '\. 

1 : 1 ! - ' '.ish«- \, ?h" hin'^«'* iarrrd. and a phyilctan of the 
- M. I ■ :!^\ <t' ri'i.iM. vtiMul :it hi* *itle. 
II. ■ • '• \\^ ;..i!!. ?i?\ ji'iN'-. 
•• '^^ .ill I '!;• . IT nil! ' " ihinanded the nick man 
•• I>t. * " .-.hiMMl tS«» (irrni'in i laujh gurtfltntf within him, 

7Hi 
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like the first syrnptom of an earthquake ; " all men die, but 
this sickness will never kill you. It would have killed 
ninety-nine out of a hundred ; but you are as tough as a rhi- 
noceros." 

Morton turned to the wall, and cursed the hour when he 
was bom. 

The German gave a prescription to his attendant; the 
locks clashed again behind him, and Morton was left alone 
with his misery. 

The lamp in the passage without shone through the grated 
opening above the door, and shed a square of yellow light on 
the black, damp stones of the dungeon. They sweated and 
trickled with a clammy moisture; and the brick pavement 
was wet, as if the clouds had rained upon it. Morton lay 
motionless as a dead man. The crisis of his disorder was 
past ; but its effects were heavy upon him, and his mind 
shared the deep exhaustion of his body. Perilous thoughts 
rose upon him, spectral and hollow-eyed. 

" IJy what right am I doomed to this protracted misery ? 
By what justice, when a refuge is at hand, am I forbidden to 
fly to it : I have only to drag myself from this bed, and rest 
for a few moments on those wet, cold bricks, and all the med- 
icines in Austria could not keep me many days a prisoner. 
And who could blame me? Who could say that I destroyed 
myself? It is not suicide. It is but aiding kindly nature to 
do a deed of mercy." 

I le repelled the thought ; but it returned. He repelled it 
a;rain, hut still it returned. The insidious demon was again 
and again at his ear, stealing back with a noiseless gliding, 
18 
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(imrK)thly mmmondinir her poison to hin lips, iioothiiiff hi* 
xvorn s{)irit an tho vampire fans itn tlnmhcrinf^ virtim with 
it» winirs. Hut hi^ l)ctter nature, not without a hi^h-r 
nppi al, fortifu'd itself a^ainnt her, ami Rtnig^led to hi»lil :t« 
prouTul. 

Wh»n the Fn*nrh lH'sieee<l SarairosM ; when her ^xlU 
rnmiMcd before their l»attcriei ; when, day by d«r, thr** •;.••. 
serrft mine or open a««yiult, foot by foot, they won ihcir wit 
inward toward?* her hrart : when tre:iAon within aide*! fi»rcT 
without, and famine and pestilence lcaffuc<i afnim^t hrr. — 
*itill hrr undt'spiirin^ children refused to yield. Sick mr- 
dra'.:,'od theniMdvcs to the luirrieadrs, women and Kit* 
pnint'd th«* cannon, and her heroic lianncr still rtoatetl ahote 
thr wrf'ck. 

Thu««. -^pent with disease, pnawed with portinariout mi»- 
eriei. a »* sailed by black memories of the past, and Marker 
forvb.Mlin;:s of the future, did Morton maintain his wi^rr 
battlr with dcsjvair. 




OHAPTEB XXXIX. 



Who would kte, 
Iboogh ftiU of iMJa, tUf intaUectaal being, 
TlMte thoughts that waadsr through eternltjf 

To be wMk is mieenblt, 

Doing or foflnlng.— Arwlte Latt. 



MoBTOK recovered slowly. The influences about him were 
any thing but fitvorable to a quick convalescence, and it was 
months before he was himself again. Even then, though his 
health seemed confirmed, a deeper cloud remained upon his 
spirits : his dungeon seemed more dark and gloomy, his 
prospects more desperate. 

One day he paced his cell in a mood of more than usual 
depression. 

'' Fools and knaves are at large ; robbery and murder have 
full scope ; vanity and profligacy run their free career ; then 
why is honest eflbrt paralyzed, and buried here alive ? There 
are those in these vaults, — men innocent of crime as I, — 
men who would have been an honor to their race, — who 
have passed a score of years in this living death. And cant- 
ing fools would console them with saying that ' all is for the 
best.' I will sooner believe that the world is governed by 
devils, and that the prince of them all is bodied in Metter- 
nich. Why is there not in crushed hope, and stifled wrath, 

(207) 
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ami swcHiiii; aiiijiiish, and frcn/y, and doApair, a forrc to bun: 

tlicN.- li'-ili^'i s.p-ili lirrs. :i!iil }ili)\\ th'-m to thi' innnn ! 

" It i- '-It ;i \v« .ili ji'iTiiNhi'icnt t'l which Miltun ilo'»m.* :.> 
riii'i- -1 ii rj 1. A' fi'iii, — « :»r 'jt*--. — ;i. h:i\i::i iit. — .\ '•. . 
lik ?'...!• ■ !i n- Ti t.. til. < :N,.t' r.hr ■!!!•■ r.:. Ilr >hi.iil.l V. i-. 
(■}i;i';i- -i :.i:ii tn a rui k, ;i'..l 1 !"f hi:ii :i) -ti' :-» thi- ttf.:- 
]:\> .rAii t!i-i;;j!tt«: : tli-- r.M'itt T.il-l" JiuT-'UiL-* nf a izuTid ;r ;. • 
iiu' uji it- It : .r '.\:i:!t oi*i»rh?'r su-it*. n in<v. Artii'ii ! — ni .r I 
in tii:> ir:.,-- ■:., tli ■ >!.iiviil «*->"il ^m-sjk fur it a.* ^\\r 1-.m.-«. :* r 
!i:r. • \'*:-.ii. ;i- ti'iri. art ion I — all in all I What ::* h:. 
\\\*\. It it: A T:i.ir-»;i. a 'i'lajTiiip-, a nittiti. stajTi.mt ]»•«.! 
I It 1-^ i*' «'\vn rwar-l. Tlu' r\n-n* U all; thf* j)r:.'f n'»th:n«v 
'I', h. :'.♦-::;• ri i V:'> • t!i" l''»x all tlay. aM«l. wh-n thi\ V..i^»» 
1.1-: ' t 1- :\ •':•'._• }.■ r t-- th-ir h"i:!i'l- t'-T a wortl-.Ii"*'. \i "^i i. 
A'. \ I'.l r \\i p* 'i.a! ii had uo nion* world* to rori'i't'-r. W'LiS 
i\: \ .* ;»r'-:;t i..r:i ti. it a < .mjinTid wiirl«l l:iyalr«M«ly at hi- I'l • t ? 
'i I; ■ ri.iu: K'.:_'hr-i wh-* r-iatufd thi' world with thrir rr.:*- 

iii ^ * ^1"\ 1 tr-.'ir h« Imi" t, aihi'\in!r imj>i»'k-i)'il:tii«» in **• r 

i: '.". . — wi/.-h iif :ht :n ii»'iM ha\i' rndnrrd to I:\r in j- a*'** 
wi*' ; r ! -r ;j ■■:\-!r.'.!:!h : Th-' < r-'^-a l-T ma-t- r of J-r >■.. 
1' -i. < ■• ' ^^■'"'l M \:' '1 •!:*ii!-.nil. :i".y h»M whtll hi** w rV 
i' !■■• . * .\\< ' a- k til th' r.i'.t.** -if I lurivon m«n. Hi* !.;r!iM 
i^ .. V '. t:!' ■:■•:■) !: a".! w»a! av li!^ th" ^\i\-, la V- 



*•:• .1- i.'N : •'■.«■ <'\r f 



■. ; .1 M.v 1- 



\ ! ■ . I*. ! X ■ .I.:-* ?r'. 1% « \\r. k 
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to dam out justice at every chink, and bulwark himself against 
&te ; clinching crime with crime ; giving conscience no time 
to stab; finding no rest; but still plunging on, desperate 
and blind ! How like a madman some pious anchorite, fervent 
to win heaven, will pile torture on torture, fast, and vigil, 
and scourge, made wretched daily Avith some fresh scruple, 
delving to find some new depth of self-abasement, and still 
struggling on unsatisfied, insatiable of penance, till the 
grave devours him y Human activity ! — to pursue a security 
which is never reached, a contentment which eludes the 
grasp, some golden consummation which proves but hollow 
mockery ; to seize the prize, to taste it, to fling it away, and 
reach after another ! JThis cell, where I thought myself buried 
and sealed up from knowledge, is, after all, a school of philos- 
ophy. It teaches a dreary wisdom of its own. Through 
these stone walls I can see the follies of the world more 
/dearly than when I was in the midst of them. A dreary 
' wisdom ; and yet not wholly dreary. There is a power and a 
consolation in it. Misery is the mind-maker ; the revealer of 
truth ; the spring of nobleness ; the test, the purger, the 
strcngthcner of the spirit. Our natures are like grapes in the 
wine press: they must be pressed to the uttermost before 
they will give forth all their virtue. 

" Why do I delude myself? What good can be \^Tung out 
of a misery like mine ? It is folly to cheat myself with hope. 
This hell-begotten Austria has me fast, and will not loosen 
her gripe. Abroad in the free world, fortitude will count 
for much. There, one can hold firm the clefts and cracks 
of his tottering fortimes with the cement of an unyield- 
18* 
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in.r iniml : 1i:it h'To. it in Imt Uiro and Y>1ank cnclnr 

^'! / i •■'•::; t i'lj th it I cmii -::il llinl luarl to \\uv :ny 
«l«i..:.\ : t'lit ii.- :■ uv >!.il itj -rii nr?. wlun I *l.irr to hun-i tS;^ 
(Ira*!! i!!-l;- . »!.i^ -'.'i-.v-i-.)!!^!!:!!!!!^ luimir. f;ifi' to {ac\\ ar.i 
lii',\ .;!* . .rl ■;!- !.; J n i-r, -^ , \iit'i »u! •.Iiriukiii.x. To cTt'i-J* Ml 
t ' ::',;. 1 •■■■ •' '. \ 11- .it -1".\ i!" riv. ViIth! .iiiil hhuI :ari- 
i' ■ ■; I -■!■.'..,- i;»i i .iTi'l u.Tsi. im! ii :i!nl ir ll« il .i»\a;i, 
\\ ■ . •."■ ;■:■'■-■- : i : • 1> i^ •'.-'..:. vU I Tin-i ii:\ r« -i at la«: 

';•. .:■■.' . .:- i ' r. - ! d i-l ! r »u\'\ I ^mt .S!" !^- -l aV. 

.'■. I :...•.: [». I ..^v. _ I),-! !■ . — W..!!.-. I -rii.ij- !:. .. 
:'.;■■:>.:. i. W.. ■: ri. ■ •«. rr,- M.....I !m..U..I Li^r ■ ^:. 
v.ji ', -., V ■■ Ii:. w.i-. ri'u'litj^ !iirii':.'li th' ir %• .M". uii>l ::. 
Nlii .• ■■: ^ : • ■; \ i!:. .:::^ ;•! :ii' ir * .il".. tli- M t-i!- i.i i:ii h- ■ : .i*. 
.'. •■ .;•". ■■■:"■ :■ ■ ■ Vi'- wii !' I !ii -s n! -.:mi«.!.i ^.ill tiif*-.. . 
I : ! ■*.•'• \:i ■!■ •!!■ •»■ !«• Ill I « .•iit::ii-.N i-r' tin' X-i"! •:• • 
1." ■■ ! !"■ .• I. — I ••!■:-: ;:•■ !.• r-- :i:i'l r-'t. \ .••: :•••.; ! \ . . 
.1! V ■ • -• .\ . I'i I I'j'i** '•>:•{• th'* ■••.iiT:r:,' .i* \" i i .. . 
\^ ■".■ t ' '■ i! I '■ W :..it I .i?i \ I'l ^ .-.'A ix !)..:• 
^ ' ■ \ . '■ . \\ '..i! *'. r- • li. \\]. ': IM>- rv 'iI!* •.» ■. 
'. ■ •. • :■ .•.■■!.. .i-.x .'..i;. •■■:! !:;.i: ':' Ir. • 
* I .. ■ ■ ■. :■ •■-■ -i I'.x I - •!•. h u :nir.\ .in •.!;•• ^- i* : : 
■ 1 ■ . : •'. • • !'!■••• .\ ■: -• !". iTi !''u«» ! * "111 -'.r . ■. \ • . 
1- . ■ .'.. • .'. .i'.\ \ u. '1 i-".\ ■ .ir_\ . ::: :- :.■•.".-• 
1 : •'. .! ^^ :; \ - :r .•■.';.• ;. ' 
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though it cannot shine ; a fire, like the sacred Chaldean fire, 
that must never go out ; a perpetual spring, flowing up with- 
out ceasing, to meet the unceasing need. 

" And you, source of my deepest joy and my deepest sor- 
row, — do not fail me now. Come to me in this darkness ; 
let your spirit haunt this tomb where I lie buried. In yoiiF? 
presence, the evil of my heart shrank back, rebuked ; its good 
sprang up and grew in life and freshness. You rose upon mo 
like the sun, warming every noble germ into leaf and flower. 
You streamed into my soul, banishing its mists, and glad- 
dening it to its depths with summer lighl. These are no 
girl's tears. Towards myself and my own woes, I havo 
hardened my heart like the barren flint. I should be less 
than man if I did not weep when I think of you. You must 
pass the appointed lot ; you must fade with time and sorrow ; 
but to me you will be radiant still with youth and beauty. 
So will I bide my hour, anchored on that pure and lofty 
memory, waiting that last release when the winged spirit . 
shall laugh at bolts and dungeon bars." 




CIIAPTKR XL. 

r«-«» Ijl-rtj -III I J- »•■ .it ■ n.'- \f N-ri*: 

SiNri: his illiu-H««. Morton hail had some of an iii%'alid'* 
Iiri\ll'-;:i>. Hi* h;ul Ixin allowed to walk ou the rampart {or 
h.ilt' ail hour ihiil). In thi' dUtance. a ^cat mountain ranker 
houiiilcil ihv \\v\\, ami. ncarrr, the (*roatian forrnt fitrrtrh«-d 
its il.iik .111.1 \\'i\A liuntiiT. The nvvrw reralled kindred ftcrnrt 
ut i(i>:ii<' : and when he wa.s led liack to hi<i ctdl, %ihrn the 
}p :i\ \ ti I >r ( i;i<«hi-d and the Udts grated Ufton him. he leanrd 
hi^ ! >r> h- .L<1 iMi hi< h iTt'l. and xtood in fancy apiin amoni; thr 
ni-Mtri'.ii'is I it' Ni-w Kii;:hiud, with oU their aMoi'iat:on4 o{ 
ht.i'it'.. !i>tili.:i\. ;ind ufoldrn ho]K». Thr Whitr MtMintain** 
•>• I :u- •: ( I i:*< .i;w iicl him liki- a li^ini: preAi'nrt', riit;.;e«i msh 
til' .1 r-M fvN a:A \nu> s. ^i .irrrd \tith a\al;inrhev cinrturrd uith 
tip'TM-u' ::ii«t^ : aii'l. standinLT a^ain on the luink of the Sato, 
h«- -" ' rn d til !■•• 1 th-ir hrr»/r!» and hear the hrawlin^: of thi ir 
w.i!. I- I M« li till rM.*!!! lam \ tiMik a wider ran>re ; rarr:i-d 
Kl-ii .i>i>>«« t'ii Mil ^'ii.iiu> <• and alon^ thr Ohio, up the M;«- 
"i--:;-;-; t-. ;*-. * «iir« ••. and d«»\\Mwaril to thf nea, picturinp; ti.'- 
wii'I" i.*»i' th"- *!ii*?.Tj/ *i • !i. Ill' a pa!ii>rirna 

•■ Al.." ii- ih" .,''it. " i: i!i\ *t4ir\ mrild U- hli»uri a'>rt«d 
o\rr ih-i^i- Hi*ti rii •.\a?« r* ' llnw long tluu nh^-uld I lie here 
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dying by inches ? The farmers of Ohio, the planters of Ten- 
nessee, the backwoodsmen of Missouri, how would they endure 
such outrage to the meanest member of their haughty sov- 
ereignty ! A hopeless dream ! I have looked my last on 
^America. My wrongs will find no voice. They and I are 
smothering together, safely walled up in sound and solid 
mason-work. Strange, the power of fancy ! Heaven knows 
how or why, but at this moment I could believe myself seated 
on the edge of the lake at Mathcrton, imder the beech' trees, 
on a hot July noon. The leaves will not rustle ; the birds 
will not sing ; nothing seems awake but the small yellow 
butterflies, flickering over the clover tops, and the heat-loving 
cicala, raising his shrill voice from the dead pear tree. The 
breathless pines on the farther bank grow doi^niward in the 
glassy mirror. The water lies at my feet, pellucid as the air ; 
the dace, the bream, and the perch glide through it like spirits, 
their shadows following them over the quartz pebbles ; and, 
in the cove hard by, the pirate pickerel lies asleep under the 
water lilies. 

" On such a day, I came do%vn the garden walk, and found 
Edith reading under the shade of the maple grove. On the 
evening of such a day, I heard from her lips the words which 
seemed to launch me upon a life of more than human happi- 
ness. Could I have looked into the future ! Could I have 
lifted the glowing curtain which my fancy drew before it, the 
^[\y and gilded illusion which covered the hideous truth ! 
A\'hcrc is she now ? Does she still walk in the garden, and 
read under the grove of maples ? She thinks me dead : 
almost four years ! She has good cause to think so ; and 
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perhaps at this moment some glib-tongned 
and ea^cr as I wan, is whispering penuasion into her ear, 
wiunin*; lu>r to his hearth stone and his arras. Powrrt of 
hell, if you would rack nian*H soul with torments like tout 
own, show him Hrst a gleam of heaven ; hathe him in celestial 
light ; then thrust him down to a damnation like tliia.** 

And he groaned between his set teeth, in the extranity of 
mental torture. 



CHAPTER XLI. 






OiTE day the jailer came in at Ma itated hour* He W4fl, 
hy births a Gcrfnan peasant, stupid and brutisli enotjgb ; but, 
biB calling considered, be nugbt bave been worse, and, iu tbd 
lack of better company, Morton bad diligently cultivated his 
acquaintance. On this occasion he was more than commonly 
dogged and impenetrable ; and;^ on being taken to task for 
some neglect or malperformance of his functions, he made no 
manner of reply, by word, look, or gesture. Being again 
upbraided, he turned for a moment towards the prisoner a 
face as expressive as a block of pudding stone, and then 
sullenly continued his work as before. Morton laughed, 
partly in vexation, and resimied his walk, of just three paces, 
to and fro, the length of his cell. He followed the jailer 
with his eye, as the latter closed the door. 

" ' God made him, and therefore let him pass for a man.' 
Measure the distance from Shakspeare down to that fellow, 
and then from him again down to a baboon, and which meas- 
urement would be the longer ? It would be a knotty problem 
^to settle the question of kindred ; and yet, after all, a soul 
to be saved, such as it is, and an indefinite power of expan- 
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II • iKi'* ii.jiriM jin'.*i!>ilitii'i. lik<- thr T* si cif u* ; li:«i 'ii.;t ^ -** 
t • :i!ii:*.' i:;) t)i'' •i'.im 'if :*i;iri : umm. t!i.- ri-Ml ■ :r.'I rnir'. ! * 
th- ii:i;\' r-', \\v r» ntn- -•? ItiTiTi -t. l!i-.- rriifn- •»:* u ■•. 1 • 
Wli- :i I \\:is :i ^..y. I i>l«;i«i'il ?!i\hi If \\\\\\ i»lannir.«- r:..i: I 
wnriM ^ru l\ init lh«* "ijjrin^s i>f h'lin.in artinii, -iiiil tr.i ■ ':. 
f.n iti'Hi up to it" •iiMirris. It h.i«; ;i Ihjv'h iili .1. — '.»> :.i" 
tlr linlath'iin.iMr, tn iiiii' iiiul map mit th*- -hil^IiiL; *.Ii»': :• 1 : 
tilt- « \'T-iiM\iM;^' wimN. !>»■ Sf;irl s]h :ik*4 th-- truth — • ^!i-. 
iii:i\ !• itrii til mil* man, but mily Gu«l can rtimpn-iifiiil h-.-.: 
\ i- u him ninlrr nin- a-jMit only. Si'i'k to a!;al\.'i- thuT •- •- 
\;i.!i:u' |»a-<iiin. tliat mi::lity myotic inllurnrr whuh. oi»n** : . .•• 
ly «>r UTK »:isri(ri^ly. ilip'<tly nr intlint-tly. pfi vaiU in \. .:r.i- 
:»'ri.iM. .iij.l l»«»Iil- thi- •inxtTriirnty of tlii' wi»rlil. It :«. ^ \.ur. 
;i*! :ij!-r : till- ri :i-«.ni li)S- s ami ruMf.iiiniU iIm If. \Vh.it ]-,•:: .at. 
f.i ;lty i .III fiilluw thr \ii»rkiiiL:s of a primiplr whiih a! . r.* 
I \ ilrs !Tiin t'l tin- Ktar«i. anil frttiT* him to the i-arth : w ■. :. 
1 .' Ti li,:ii \\'r)\ triTimpl.ant ni- r^rii «. nr lull him in!- • r: -v 
i' * ii '.. *i ; kirj.!!" sira"..:- a-pir.it! ni anil ra'-ri r 1 ■♦::.-• j* 
:■•• : •.-. Ail 1 :■■ ; Nj,«ir th- in!- 11' - t •■• r.i'iL'f liiw a'sl *■. k 
«■» ' .-I.:! / \\ifPj:M iiarri'M < I'litiu'*. .imioih; niian t.ith :• ■• .v 
i*.-'i^- In ■.:* MIX -?i rit. .* t intraiii- 1:!*!.-*. i** '■-• . 
■ ' ' ■■• ^- • ■ 1 .r; ". i'.l. it i" .1 t*jK' ••! K-it:; m !■ .? r 
1 '1 . !■ ■ : •■; '. !.■ \. ! I. x^.i- rijh? win n h' f. : .- 

•■ I- .-■■■;•' \ ■". I !.■ ■. :i --: V- ■ .IT- 

T ■ : ■ . ■ ' .■ ' I" • r» ; •■ : wh.i* i«. li. • -i-t;! ■ • • i 

"' * ' . ■ ■ . • . . . „ ,.,,| |-,.»f. ^•,_ ^i, _,., , 
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throat? And whoever would be wba, o? aafe^ mttst ssntiaal 
hit thoughts, and mle his mind by martial law, Uke a city 
boleagTiered. 

**• How to escape such atrife ! There ib no escape. It has 
followed hermits to their deserts ; and it foUows me to my 
prison* tt will £nd no ond but In that decay and torpor, that 
calloujiiess of faculty, which long imprL«r)iiT»ent is said to 
brings hut which, as yet, I do not fcoL Perhaps I may ne^'er 
feel it ; for striTC as I will to prepare for the worst, by inuiing 
my mind to contemplate it, tlmt spark of hope which never, 
H 10 mkdt diei wholly in a human heart, is still alive in mine. 
And eometiniei, of late, it has kindled and glowed, aa now, 
with a strange brightness. Is it a delusion, or the presage of 
some succor not &r distant ? Let that be as it may, I will 
still cling to the possibility of a better time. Whatever new 
disaster meets me, I will confront it with some new audacity 
of hope. I will nail my flag to the mast, and there it shall 
fly till all go down, or till flag, mast, and hulk rot together." 
19 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

Uiit ilri-p «■■! : f -rtun*- «t y-iur ilm* .-f lU*. 

Altl.. i ,:lt .1 ft rii*:- lit -UnU It ft. kl<*. 
Will L.trlir li.»vi> \.>ii. a* <kh*'\ n^t y.^ur wifip, 

^•ir <kti} lu^i'ii '■( 'Uy lu >'i> li a {■.- LI**. — /Wi J^mm. 

Hi: UK bis rcflirtions were interrupted by the o|)eniiijr oi 
tbc outer door of bis cell, ami a vuice fu.>mevkhat sti-mir 

prnnimiiciii:; his narm'. 

It was a riirulatiiin of the prison, that twice a i!.iv iz 
olH( ial "hiniM \isit racb evil. Id prevent the |M»ii»ibiIitv i»!" th- 
ti-naiit's atti'inptiii^ to rscajH', or hold ciiinniunicatii»ii urh 
n«i,'!ilHiriiiL: prisoners. Tbis «iiity wai» commonly iliM'liari:^^: 
hv imiiM iniuriissiii'u-il tirtirer* of certain coqw in the ijarri*»:.. 
I-!.i< )i (I- 11 l>ail two iltinrs. The outir one woa o( nia!»«.^c 
u»»«nl. L:t;.iril«Ml l>y imn pLiti-s and ri\i't4. The inmr d«" r. 
tlinii.'ii mill b 1* SH ]Hiiidrrous, \\a.H stnin'd with Ciptal ear . 
bi;t ill tli«' !niil(lli- ^^^ it y^An an oltlmii; a|K-rtiirr. niueh t.k 
t'l.tt lit a txi>t (itbie It tti-r 1m»\. though fibortir and widtr. 
'Ill" \:-.i»iM^* i»Hii ial "jH-n« li !:»«■ outer dour, and witho'it oj* li- 
in^' *u- iii?n r, rouM ••le lii" pn«ionrr by app!)int; hit ry T.« 
t'l:-. i;i«'rft;re. 

" \V : .it .ir> •.'I'l -i iiuj t!irr«' : " d< niindf'<l tb** voice, in the 
U*':.il '■■r:n i*! l::« x.-:!!-! * i i.nih ii^e. 

Tbi» %%>it'u ^Ka« ili:lirent from that to i«liich Mort4Mi had 
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been accu&tom(?d ; and, as lie gave the iisu;il answer, be 
looked towiirds the opemag. Hero he saw a full, clear, bine 
eye, with a brown eyebrow, very well fonned ; altogether a 
dlffereikt eve from that which had forraorly presented itself^ — 
a contrmcted, blackisli, or mud- colored oT|.^n, furrowed round 
about with the wrinkles called " crow's feet j *' — altogether 
a mean and vulj^ar^ looking eye, belonging, indeed, to a 
rugged old ioldier, whose skull might Bufely have been 
warranted aabre-proof. 

Morton looked at ih& eye, and the eye looked at him, with 
great intc^ntncais^ seemtngly, for sonio twenty seconds. Then 
it disapf- ''^r*'1 ^^*M returned, and rejuumed iti icrutiJiy for 
some moments longer. 

** A new broom sweeps clean," thought Morton ; " that 
fellow means to do his duty.'* 

The eye vanished at length, the door closed, and the step 
of the retiring visitor sounded along the flag-stones. 

Morton thought little more of the matter, but busied him- 
self with his usual masculine employment of stocking knit- 
ting, till seven in the evening, when the visitor came on his 
second round, and the same voice challenged him through the 
opening. He looked up, and saw the eye again ; when to 
his astonishment, the low, hissing sound — "s — s — t** — 
u^<cd by Italians and some other Europeans when they wish 
to attract attention, sounded from the soldier's lips. At the 
next instant, however, something seemed to have alarmed 
him ; for the eye disappeared, and the door closed abruptly. 

Morton perplexed himself greatly with conjectures about 
this incident, and had half persuaded himself that the whole 
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was a cheat of the fancy ; whcn« on the next monuDK, m kt 
w:is \vd back, under n ^uani, from his walk on the nrnpttrt, 
hv saw, on ( -nti rin;^ u Ion;; ^alliTV of the priiu^xu a taU nua 
approacliini; trom the fartlier end. He recogniA*d bin it 
once. It was Max Kuhit^ski, the coriMnd, who lon^^ htkn 
h;i4l i;iiardcd him to his sham execution, and whose frinkilj 
whis{KT in his cell had wakened in him a short ^Icam ^ 
ho]K\ As tlie corjMiral {Kisjied, his eye met Morton's far n 
instant, with, a^t the latttT th(>u«;ht, a glance of recognitkm. 

In vain he trictl to reasim down the new hope that, in 
spite of liimsolf, this mectint; kindliHl. Of one thinir he was 
sure ; the coriK)rars eye was the eye that looked in upoa 
him throuu'h the liole in the door ; and he felt ansured, more- 
over, that, from whatever cause, the cor]ionJ inclined to 
bel'rien«l him. 

He waited, in ^^1t expectancy and some aiptation, for ^ 
next vioit : and at the statini hour, the outer door was 
ojunrd, anil tlic eye api>eared. 

Morton, as he rrjiliod to tlie challenfre, made a gesture of 
fric-mlly neoi:nition, 

*• Vou nnumU'r me, eh ? ** whispered a Toice, in broken 
Frcnt li ; ** In- alwuvH c1i»m> to the door when I come. I shall 
ha\i' siimithin:; to t«'ll you." 

TIj'- moiiHtaih«d lijw whence the whisjirr iMnie«l were 
wiJli-Ir.r.xn iroiii tin- ojN-nin;:. and Mnrton was \v(i t»» hi« 
n :['■■ ?i-.t.- 

!■• I.i".- a !ii« ii-l i|. ;ir l.iin. howr\rr h'lniMr, wa)» much, 
and ih' l.M|..'. -li ii.il r a«i it %i < m> d. that this friiiid mi^'ht aid 
him, Ijllid him with a frvcrii»h excicrmmt. Why the eorpx 
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ml iluraldiiiteeilUmBelf in hit behalf^ be oottld tint imagiiit | 
wd hm wliM iwll w i ly for hk next c^c>mi]]:g. 

In due tiino, tlie eye appeared. 

•* Look hiero," whiapcr^sd Max, and tbiuAt a fmper tltrougii 
tlie opetuiigH, waitiiig only long etiough to «oc Morton pick 
It up. * 

Tbc chirograph y wa» woxie, if possible, than tbe spelling ; 
imt Morton at last deciphered words to the following^ purport. 

** Van ore brave. Don't despair. I sbull help you^ if I 
om. Long Uv© America I Do^^m with the emperor ! Only 
be patiftiit. Be snre to chew this paptTt iod swallow it.*' 

'Vt... i-t-* injunctioQ had its objectioTis^ arr*'^ *''" ytrisoner 
compromised the matter by tearing the paper into small 
pieces, and stuffing them into the crevices of the floor. 

At the next appearance of the eye^ Morton, in a few rapid 
w<^s, expressed his gratitude ; adding that if the corporal 
would help him to escape, and go with him to America, he 
would make him rich for life. 

The intimation probably had its effect ; and yet in the case 
of Max it was not needed. Though his tastes and habits 
savored of the barrack, the corporal was one of the most 
simple-hearted and generous of men, with, besides, much of 
that kind of enthusiasm of character which is apt to be rather 
ornamental than useful to its owner. His birth and connec- 
tions were not quite so low as might have been argued from 
his mean HiAtioa in tho jtrrrvific^ iri wmrlt nls lir V ' ' vn 
spent from boyhood* Hu wu» a native of Gailici:i rol 

of his brotham, and othetn of hiii relatives, hnil ^ . n deeply 
compromised in the Polish rlainf of IH3!, and had tJtiffor«d 
19* 
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hoavT and humiliating penalties in connoquence. Hit eldnC 
brother, hnwevir, had esraped in time, and fpone to Ammc^ 
wIktc, In i 111^ viTv ditrvn-iit in character from Max. he hfti 
thriven wonderfully. AAer a lony; absence, he had re 
appi-and. travillin:^ with a United States iwssport, a« aa 
Ain'-rieaiu invei-^'hiii;; a;.;ain!<t Kiiropean des|N»tisms, and di- 
lating' on the irlorieN of hin adopted country. Max, the oclj 
nudltnr of thr^e dec lainationn. wa^ greatly excited by thesi. 
He liail Inni; )m 'ii tind of bin thanklrS!* position in the Au»* 
trlan ^•'r^i(-e: and Il«>tenin:; to hi<« brother's persuasion*, hf 
airrci-il to dr^Tt, and i;o with him to America, the seat, as L« 
lH",:an to iina::in(>, of more than earthly lieatitudi*. Hut bcfv r? 
he eii-.iM tiihl opiMirtiinity. his cautluus brother took alara; 
and <iiM inu' >oinf indications that his identity was su.«pectfd 
by th<" j"»lit'e. ib'i'anijMd >\ith the pntmptm^ss and aUcnty 
whi'lt had alwa\s diotin'.^td'<h«-d him in times of 
M.i\. r!»' rttnri', was h-ft abme ; Ins ndvi«M*r, for fear of 
pr>':iii«.i:.: liim, not dari^i^' to attrmpt any communicatinn. 

It ua-> MHin at'tiT tbi<». that. U-iniT <'n k^uard in the mmm:*- 
sinin r- irnjie'.t riMnn ;it Kbr« uUtu'. Max tirst saw Mort* a. 
br lu'ljr Mi t<>r r\ainin:ition. and b-arni'd fnwn the <|Ui*st:i*nfl 
an I r< ]•!:- <*. tli.it thf pri*>oiirr u.ih an Ameriian. ili« :ntt*p •: 
wa- ltt- .iv\ -!irrttl : tnr !»• bad iu-xit s*'en onr of the fa^nr d 
rai • *•• :<ri- ; .i!fi. !Ai- tin rnniiiii^Mniiir. he had no doubt ti.At 
M'lif .'t );.iil i.iiin- nn a r« xiil'iti<»nar\ nuHAion. llm inti-n^t 
w;iH :rit!.t'ii' •! tti i ntlm*.: i<.:n. w bin. U iiit* urdenti tit i;nArl 
M"i? !, r • ) i- I \i . :t:. !i. |p -a A lli- • .i!i.iiif^« wilb wh.<h t^r 
latti r !.t> I d bi- • \\'*' *' \ t.iTi . Ii '!• I li. } :4 «4tMifr lu-art «as 
iipi\> ! -ii dii;'l), t)j.it in lb«* T!;:*b n! *.\\f !U"?iit'iit he con- 
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aefred the idea nf helping MoHqh to tM^i^ md gtbig with 
him to the land of promijie. It was wm Vim vave cuily c^U" 
^ ceiled thMi exccutc^d ; and before ho cauld find an opportu- 
nity « his corps wafl remoTcd from tho castlo, and sent on duty 
elsewhere. 

Max hMl always detested the life of a garrison, and espo- 
ciaUy of a ptrison garriaon, and the change proved very agree* 
able to hitn. Though brave as the braves t^ he bad BOt MUcIl 
energy or forecast^ and cotninonlj^ let bis a^airs tajia {saro of 
themselTe*. He Ured on irom da^r to day, neither abandon- 
ing bii plan of dcBcrtiont nor acting upon it ; untO, ailcr 
more than two years^ he was remanded to Ebrenberg, where 
his old disgust returned in greater force than ever. In this 
state of his mind, the duty of visitor was assigned to him, 
thus bringing him in contact with Morton, reviving his half- 
^l^tten feeling, and, at the same time, promising him an 
opportunity to carry his former scheme into effect. 

To this time, Morton had borne his troubles with as much 
philosophy as could reasonably have been expected ; but now 
that something like a tangible hope began to open on him, 
the excitement became intense. He waited the daily visits 
of the soldier with a painful eagerness and suspense. At the 
stated hours. Max always came ; and, at each return, some 
whispered word of friendship greeted the prisoner's ear. 

Two days after the first paper, he thrust in another ; and 
Morton read as follows : — 

'' We must wait ; but our time will come ; perhaps in ten 
days ; perhaps in a week. I shall watch for a chance. Only 
be patient." 
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V'wv lon^ an 1 anxi'xis cla\!« surri'odcfl ; when, on ihr f>iT- 
iioDii of tlu- sixth. Mux thrust in a third pa]K*r; anil Mortt/e. 

witli a iM-atiri;; hrart, n-atl, — 

" Wh< !i till' jaiK'r niincs this atU'tntion, make him talk w:tk 
VDii. ami kt<'|) him with his kick tt» thf* «lo4>r. I shall r.i-v. 
hv cihil ami •itra'ly. I shall tell you what to (!<»." 

Ulih N^ iiiul lonir continrnifni had wroui^ht up*»n Murt.'-.** 
•ix^'i iM isi .1 :iM!iMir whiih niadi- it »h»iihl_\ ditficiilt to pn-^nf 
tilt tn.ji:. -<> wliich thr iiiptlt* n« v di nuntli'il ; Imt hv »usi- 
i;»iii ■ 1 ii'- iitiiHi'.r n--i«lutinn tn nuvt this iTi««is ot" hi* fa!r. 

Ih" ; lil. r \\;iH jHiw isr uihlit t>'il to f-onM-r<*ation : i*::d :i>.t 
t.> I h .;i.:' hiiii ill it, wa- a proiili-ni of ••mu' diflinilty. Tht-rf 
Axa" .»M!y ii'u' t.tjii< imi whirii Morton had ovrr st^'n him az a.1 
ani'!../- d. 1 lii* w.is till- hattlr nl* \V;i.-ram. in whiih, :ri :..• 
y» .!;.. 'j.- h.i-l :.ii\ :i part, and wlurr hi- had n-cfi\rd a ** . rr 
( ;', '■'.);!. ii h.nl I'll a L'ha^tly Mur scar arro<»!( hi- • hi-, k.^^ 
' c!! tl.i« iiii<!iii;itoii«> |Ki*<oa^«* ol lii^ lifi*. thi* t*Id(irr^H 
■:i« tiiiH «. Ill- rtiu-id into a crt-at «-\<*iti'mL*nt : ar.i 
•i 'r..i.i '«ri. ti aimisiil hini-lt with tixim: ti» ronipn :>• ;.i 
•j i!: \\:i:<1j he ]hiiirrd out, ill thick ^ohhlin^ t.-m*. 
r ri:, .'M iin.' ;i:id rhar«.:in^, «a*«rt ^ and Uini^**, .!», 
..' 1 .'.*::; ..i!!\ at lii- *iar. a!;tl la^Mirir.;; t-i inipr< ** :. • 
•*." V; < 'iM^i' T;iin, iMirn txa' ;\ r:\« •! in hi*^ o\% n ni. . :. 
. I I •'■■. W.I- •iiic 111 the I hji 1 hiTiK'*. of tiif i\i\\ . 
\' 1 .". ».^ . il h"'jr. aluMt till- ni:ii«ili- oi" thf al>i rn.».'n, 
,1.1 • i: ;•• .ir 1 A-* h- • .itii- im. In* i Ii»»ril thr outifd'-r. 
wl *. ■ '.r- I ir-. !r » ■. .i '. r :, 'I i.i* l.i». h riiMhl >«• :n * .* 
'•i. .. 'r vi ^* .:'..'i .-r w .?!. • .•. ''\ .1 i«ji. I :• ,. I.' ^*\ in ih ,*:!• 
t r'- h ;«.: j. M.i\ ai»ii. a* ^j*it.ir. 1. iwi,; a dapluaSr. Ihr 
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jmler alone batl the key of the Inu&T tioor ; but this, during 
hii stay in tht cell, lie never thought it necessary to close* 

Jacob went through his ordinary routine, breathing deeply, 
meanwhile, and talking unconsciously to himself, after lus 
usual manner. 

^* Do you know, Jacob," said Morton, seating himself on a 
stool in the farther comer, '* I was dreaming the other night 
of you and the battle of Wagrain." 

" Eh ! " grunted the jailer. 

*' What you have been telling me about it is a lie. You 
were never in that battle at all." 

" Eh ! " 

''You were frightened, and ran off before the fighting 
began." 

•• Run ! I run off! " growled Jacob, the idea slowly pen- 
etnting his brain. 

Morton nodded assent. 

The jailer turned and stared at him for a moment with open 
eyes and mouth. Then, as his wrath slowly mounted, he 
began to pour forth a flood of denial, mixed with invective 
against his assailant, appealing to his scar as proof positive 
of his valor. 

*' A sabre never made that scar," said Morton, as the other 
paused in his eloquence. 

Jacob stared at him, speechless. 

•* You got it in a drunken row." 

At this Jacob's rage seemed to choke his utterance ; and 
Morton thought he would attack him bodily, as he stood be* 
fore him, shaking his fists, and stamping on the pavement. 
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This lYuiitomimc was broii^lit to a Niuldon clone hy a zms 

lit >tr«)iu li iiiiis clliifhcil urounil Ja('i)b*H neck frum IjcLism, 
wiili tin- u'rijM- nt" a \i(v. 

'• Sliut thi- tloor," >\his|M'n'(l Max. 

< ):i rut- riMu^ !»«■ li:nl hit it ajar. Mnrtun liantoncf! l«> f ' 4e 
it. Till- (iirporal iiicain%hili.' l.ilil Jacub flat uu the do*.: • r' 
tiii- (.-11. 

** 'l'ak<- niv li.i\niii-t, and run it thrt>u;:h him if ho makc« i 



M «!*t:i iliru till- li.iyiini't fnnu its shi'ath at the S *! :' 
M.i\. a'ni ktn« lin.: i»ii t!ir jailiT*?* bnast, prt«»M-*l iht- t^'ir*: '-f 
til- Ai ;i:»i'i. .u liiin: his thrn.it. M,i\ thm lno^^.l h;* ^r^*:. 
.ri'i L.M.: : tl iiini rti- ( tJiuUy with a yvrv of' uimmI aii«l a i^-r; 
w";. I :i' ii^iil lirmiuriit ti>r ihr p»ir|»»-«'. Ja-'i-S la_\. •! ir:v.^ '.t.t 
,■ ;...! . .j'.^-' iii'itiinih— •, :;hirin^ iipuani with k'la**%. bi -L-i- 
*.';..! . -!'ij». in .1 with tii>:h: aihl a^tfui'ihiiit'iit. 

** \>< . ill i^\ ]«iit nil his ihitlM^." f*aiii Max. 

'1 !i \ .1- c 'iTiiin^ly ti)i)k nil' thf j.iilir** cmtt-r ;;armi nt*. 
\- ;,.. •: M ••■■11 '*i:h«.titUti <l tnT lli* • >\\ 11. ilrau ill;* ti»« >: J- 
■ - : : ' .;i • ^^ r hi- i \i •». M .\. at t!i'- ••anir timr. U'l.rii :...- 
.1 r ! a'.l t'M.t. with fttiih,:- .it U-jthiT. uhiiii hi- :•• k 



•• i. . Iv .1* I'ltii ?h' ::.iIl'H." h«' ••.liil. iiiit hinin^ thr A - r, 
r . .' * •■ - .iM\ i'-'.ix :ti !h«- «a_\." 

\\ ■• . \ H ,.. : H ,ir. ■»*. \*. !jl m.l, aTi.l. h- Vin^ Ki V. 

•■*■••' -• M I- '-.ir. M.i\ !■ II 'Wi.t. .iTxti i[ • : 

I ■ .■ -■ •' .'.!■ r- :■ i.v '. .1 : :> ■■.■ r. *.:'.'. • ■ • 

.• . ■•! •:.■ ..,-•! <.-■. ! : I : • ■ i. • ifi:- : 

'I :.' \ '. I- • •! .11 •:./ ti. ,.i..' r* . i ••• : •■'.■ t..ji* •: •: ;••. 



ttntl tip ano^eff mB«tmg no one but a soldier, to whom M^x 
gave a cateles* nod of recognitioii. There were several pri* 
vaie outlets to the cajitle, but each wm guarded by a scntinal ; 
and it was chiefly his preparation against this dif^ulty that 
liad caused Max*« deUy, 

Among }m acqumntanca was an old soldier, called Peter* 
— a PniR^iiui by birth. He had learned to read and ^^titc, 
and bc'in^ inordinately ^ain of his iuperior acquirt^metilai 
locikc'd upon himself as the most learned of men. When off 
duty, he was commonly to be found in a comer of the bar^ 
rack, poring over a greasy little book^ which he always car- 
ried in his pocket. As his temper was exceedingly sour and 
disagreeable t he was no favorite i indeed^ be was the general 
butt of his brother soldiers, who delighted to exasperate his 
crusty mood. Max, however, with a view to the furtherance 
of his scheme, had of late courted his good graces, flattering 
him on his learning, often asking him to drink, and otherwise 
cajoling him. Finding that, on this day, Peter's turn had 
come to stand guard at a certain postern of the prison, he 
had contrived to drug him with a strong dose of opium, 
mixed with a dram of bitters. Max, who was a singular 
compound of simplicity and finesse, the former the result of 
nature, the latter of circumstance, plumed himself greatly on 
this exploit. 

As they approached the narrow door in question. Max 
stooped and took off his shoes, motioning Morton to do the 
same. At a few paces farther on, they saw the sentinel, 
walking to and fro on his post, with no very military gait. 

Max, who was wonderfully cool and composed, pressed 
Morton's arm. 
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22b V A AS ALL MUBT4>!f. 

*' Vnila^ mnnsirur,** — he was now and herrafter titt f^ 

Kpcitt il in his inaimcr tnuariU the itiMXi he wms ■aTia^. ^ 
^M'l'r/f/; look at t)iL> ohl iMMihy : huw he rcM*U and ita^jm 
Ill»i»\t — ah ! «h> ynii svv : " 

I't !' r L III NtiipprJ in his walk, ami was Icanini^ afrunst the 
wall, niulilin^' liis hfad with a iiMjk inde«cribablT sleepr xni 
silly. M' anuliiU- hirt muAki't was slowly slipping down be- 
tufcn iiis .inn and hi.i ^illi^ in spite of one or two eflbrts to 
clutrh it. At l.i<it tlu' hntt striuk on the pnTement. TW 
soinitl riiiixd thi- smtintl from his torpor. He shook hia* 
si'lf, a: 111 h'^riii his walk a^.un ; but in a few momrnii 
stnp^M-ii, h an- il his >1ii>iiUUt ai^ainst the wall, on the ikrthcr 
siiU- of tlii- «li>.>r. lit Wis musket tliis time rest faxtiy on the 
ri<i'>r. a:iil Iu-.mii noiKlin:; and buttiny; his hcad« in a most 
lii^li ri >-.:<• nt.iniuT. intti an an^Ic of the ^all. 

M.i\ a_;:ii:i pn-sMd Mnrton's ann, and gliding on cipCoe 
{Ki-t ti.i iiiti.'^'< ,i •ii-ntini-1, they went out at the door withoot 
ai.ii:::'.ri^' li.in. Thry wtTc nuw in an obscure and narrow 
]ir I i-i t ti: ill t.i^tli'. tianked on *nw nide by a high wall of 
a!: ;« :.' ::MHii:ir\. and on tlio other by the n*ar of various out- 
!• .lii I: ::.'■*. 1 h> plan- did no great rredit ti) the ncatnrss of 
ih ^i:r.-.>>:i. !•« iiu' littrnd with a variety of refuse; but no 
In.:. J r :.:!!.' \^.ih \ioiMi- : nonr, tliat is, but a gray cat snr«k* 
>-. ■ i. ' j: .'..:• r t)i< uall of a filu-d, with a nrwiy-killed ral 
«: 1-. " '. : :i'iin In r m-ii.tl:. 

'! . - '1 \' I'.i-- .1 iiit.i a wi.li-r ansa. o\erlookrd on the left 
i; 1 i: '•'. t;.' |ir:i .im! ran^i' fit Utrra- kn. 

■ iii M. I \. -.%■}.• •- ai- \i»i pT-'Mi,: ." " 1 rit'il a %oire. 

M i\ ] '•.». i :p. .iMil kuu a bruthtT ruqk>rsl leaning oat at 



ime of tlie lyaiTack windowA, wit& a &t!ga6 cap an one iMfi 

n[ hhi. lictid, and a German pipe between ids moustached lipt< 

*' To the villago," 

*^ Who gave you leave f *' 

'* The lieutenant." 

**^lt's good company jou are in. What are you going to 
ddh«I<mf» 

" Get me a pipe* Mine la broke* What is a man fit for 
witbout bin pipe I " 

Tbo ether at the window replied by a joke, not very »- 
fined, levelled at Max and \aa companion* Max retorted 
only by a ludicroua gesture of derision, which drew a borse 
laugh from a soldier at another window, under cover of which 
they passed out of the area, and reached a pathway leading 
down the height. 

A natural gully, or shallow ravine, twisted and zigzagged 
down the side of the rock. In wet weather, it became a 
little watercourse, conducting all the rain that fell on the 
western roofs of the castle down to the filthy and picturesque 
hamlet of Ehrenberg, with its dirty population of five hun- 
dred Wallack and Croat peasants, and a horde of dirtier 
gypsies, nested in the outskirts. In dry weather, the gully 
8cr>ed as a pathway, which the soldiers often used in their 
descents to the village. 

Max began to descend, and Morton followed at his heels. 
The fresh wind, the open view, the unwonted sense of tread- 
ing mother earth, wrought on him strangely; not, as on 
the wrestler of old, to nerve him with renewed force. He 
grew faint, dizzy, and half blind ; and as he staggered after 
20 
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li!^ u'Miilr, 1m' ft It fnr the fir-»t time how the pri«4^n ha ! 

a\\:iy hi< >iirn_r!li. 

Ill : :i nii'-.ia -. i\\ \ w n- ;it il. ■ r •f..:M. av. i - i 
\\;i\ j'.i-t tin- i-ai" •»! lln- -jM.iiiil i ■iir.i^'"«i. .i!ii'»:ij r. r. ' 
l;«ni>« -•. 'ii'iik- n I'-ini-i. Inaji-i »»t lit:, r. pL'*. ••...-.' 
iiii.' r i'lijn liiiiHiifs. .M.i-t uf th* ni- ii wtif .i ■» • ■ . 
w .'.!■ 1 --mIn n:,i:ii1 at f!i! iii as tip) |m-s, .1. W';' 
].: IT) W'.i".; • ix -/r.l. Nl.iN, :.ir t-M- ".li.- •-: .i;'; .it i-. 
< ":..i:._ 'I a t w \\"i«i'» ni' i-.i:-:! ii».j _;.i.' iii!i » . **. 
l«" \!:i_: :i"' : :i:::i a.iii.ii iiijiy. II. isr.i :;.■■ 'j. \: 
\-'.'.'-v. H .■:., I! i:i -il- j.!i. J i .i...:. l.i:. a- a a .'.■.■. 
«l' •:;■» :;.':ii a 1.- .i;i nl' !<•»:. n -rviv. . .I's ■.%:.;•. 
til- . .»■■.. i M. : i.- a :ii !• ' -Li'lj a! M.ix'* ! J : ■ .* • 



a Kl- !\ '.M T'n !' ■ li 



I. ■■>..:■ :i -• 



I I ::i.!' . \ ! :! \^.i- t.-. ... — :. * * 
M..^. -. ...;•...: a ..i:. : : :■ •■ : . ^-i ■ . 
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and, to Morton*s great dismay, tbey stood again within eye- 
shot of the castle. Max, however, ^dth the skill of an old 
deer stalker, soon managed to place, first, a large rock, then 
the rugged shoulder of a hill, hetween themselves and the 
detested hattlements. Next they gained the partial shelter 
of the scattered scrub oaks and pines which formed a ragged 
outskirt to the deeper forest behind, and, in a few moments 
more, reached the dark asylum of its matted boughs and 
underwood. 

Thus far they had walked at the leisurely pace of a pair of 
idle strollers ; but no sooner were they well out of sight, 
than Max cried, " Come on ! *' and set out at a run. When 
he turned, however, and saw the pale face of Morton, already 
tired with unwonted effort, he took a flask of brandy from f 
liis pocket. The fiery draught strung Morton*s sinews afresh. ; 
They pushed on, over hills and hollows, by cattle paths and I 
brooks, across open glades, and through wooded tracts, dense I 
aiul breathless as an American forest. 

'' Look ! " said Max, stopping on a rising ground, and 
|K)iiiting back over the woods. Three miles off, the rock of 
Khrenberg rose in view, bearing aloft its heavy load of battle- 
ments and towers. Morton gave it one look, prayed it 
niii^ht be the last, and motioned his companion forward 
a-raiii. 

Thoy came to a lazy brook, stealing out of a marsh. In 
the mud by its side was the slough where a wild boar had 
wiiUowed. The solitude and savageness of the place shot a 
fresh life through Morton's fiedling veins. The sense came 
upon him that his fate was now in his own hands; tho 
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resolve that be would never be taken alive. He caUed Mas 

to Htuj). 

*• llavi- you any weajwn l)C.«iJcs your liayonet r " 

M;i\ proiluii-d u pair of pistols, vkbicb bo bad coatri^cti to 
up))inpii.itr ; and, keeping one of tbem, banded tbe other vj 
Moitnn. 

It was »lusk hi'furc they stopped, in tbe dcptb of tbc wi*i>iik 
on a i^'rassy .sp<it, shut in hy a tall clitf, and a jn^wth uf uiii 
Im ( rhi s, («;ik'*, and cvtr^Tt'ens. Morton tbrtw hxni.^lf on lie 
^^rtMiud. Max made a tire, by plu;;&;invc up tbc tourh-holo : : 
his t!int-io(-k pi^titK and plaein;; in the pan, by way of tindvr. a 
plcMr ui (niton ra;^, ruhlxd with a little wot ^un{h>ni:tr. 
M(irtt)U id'.isfil hiuisilt*. and hreakin;; ofr>:nall branches of !^e 
firs ;i!id Hjnur. s, j.ilrd tlu ni I'nr beds. The loaf uhirh tbc jaiirr 
luiil liiiiiL;lit tor his next day's mcid, with !»ome more •k.»l;i 
\i;in«N wliirh Max jtrodueed, srrvcd thom for itup|H*r : and, 
f«»r ill ink. till y m-o4)|m d water in their bands from tbe ncui^- 
horin.: 'n.'-k. 

It jx' w .l.iik. and as tlu-y Hiit to;n'ther by the fire, the n^i 
li^lt I'.iti.l ;ii;.uu'.l ihi* ja::i:*d TK-k, the sha;*;;y tir Uiu^i.*. 
and kit >tt\ lini!>s nf ihr oak^. It st-c-med t4> Morton a» :f 
t:i:p' a'ld -pai f w iT»' dnUf away; a« if tbe pHMin ni*n' a 
dr- I'll -. -I'l! .iH It. iHM«' niiri' oii mimii' roUr^je r.inibh', he Wi xv 
•* r ; t ' IV ;• ; '. i-i tl:- :'.itM:!:.ir fnfiH?^ nf Anit-rii-a. Hal 

: . ' 1 . I .1 \ I r . ■. I lis.i in. ».r tip- *,.ird\ :ai-»' ««t 4 V* ::•■•• 
" ■ ' '. ■ .'•::. I ».. *■. " I :. ■ t- li .ill ttu fr-":.;**! uniririn a**. I 
!■ '. J. \- » v 1 i!. • 4 r . •;. .{ ( !i..:ji M.i\, .1^ 111 ^a! i rn**- 
li „',•! i. iiki a liiik. i>n ti.i yd* lit" e\ir,;Tii n*. 

A*( M«irt(»n l«M»k( d on hin nianlv tare, and tbuu«:bt of thr 
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boutidless debt he owed Bitn, his heart warmed towardu Him, 
mnd he paured forth his. gratitude as well aa lie could^ in tko 
patchwork of languages which Mux him^lf had used m his 
niedium of communication. 

The latter soon fell asleep, and Itij snoring luatily^* With 
his compa^nion ^leep wad impossible. He lu)- watching the 
stars^ and the dnU folda of smoke that half hid them, Usteu- 
ing to the Mind« and the mystorious sounds of the forest, and, 
BM the n%ht drew on, shivering with the damp and cold, Hia 
mind was a maze of confused emotions, suspense, and delight^ 
hope, and fbarn, mingling in a dreamy chaos ; till at laat 
iatigue prevniJed, and he, too, fell asleep ; a sleep haunted by 
hideous images, yet with its interval* of deep peace and 
tiejiosie* 

He woke, shtT^ring ; and nsing in the twilight, stirred tiie 
balf^dead embers, and cfouched over them for warmth. But, 
aa the fre^th odors of the morning reached hia senses, they 
bn^ught io vividly upon him the memory of his yuuthiUl 
health, and hope, and liber ty^ that his spirits rose ulmost to 
defiance of the peril aroimd him* Ho woke Max, whose 
b1 umbers were noiisy as O't'ef, and they pushed forward again 
on a well- beaten cattle path, leading westward. 

About sunrise they found a eow, one of the gray, long' 
homed breed of the country, grasdng very pcaceftillr* Mnx 
looked about himn, and began to move with caution t The 
cow was wild, and would not let them pii9« her, but walked 
before Ihem along the path. In a fc^w minnUni, a great num- 
ber of cattle appeared, gra^ng on an oi>en glade, with two 
mon watching them. They were of the half- savage herda-^ 
20* 
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men n( ihU distrirt, little bettor than luinditti. One of th'^a 
sat on u nx k, th.* otlur louni;''ii on the f^raM. IJoth mire 
drr>N^-.l ill ro.irx- lim-n sliirt.s ami trousers short, h»-a%\ w - 1- 
Ln (ii;vk> tliruwn ovtr their shoulders, a kind of r;^:^ 
sandals, and hrnad tVlt hats. For weajwiw, one carrio : i 
clii^, thr nth. r a ha*(h'.'t, the lon^ hamlle of which icr-*i 
him for a xvalkin^' stick. 

M.i\ uliisptrnl to .Nlorton ; and stealing: unpcrce:^«. i 
thi ..i^'!i tho )m>h<."<, tluy sudiU-nly a|>])eared before the !- 
ni lu in irh. as it sienK-d. to their amazement. Max, :*: i 
l.i'i-. :i^' .[Mitr uiw to hi> eitnipanion, denired them to chi".,-: 
el'tii s witii Miirttui ami hinisrlf. The voice and air o! ':. 
ajjjili. ar:!, .:nd thr lr.:tt of a pi^t*)! |>n»trudin;; from the V-r i*: 
]►'..'.; : f ' ;ti ii i.t' til" stran.^ers, j^ave warning that thf m>i 
(Mill !: it \\i^ 1\ !m' sliL;litftl. The Unirs compliid. the tt r: 
w :!.:•. ^!\ .1-1 t}i.y u-tuld ho ^reat ^ainen by the Lot^a.::. 
M.i\ ''.-A \v i.rr h:«« iiiii!'t»rm, and ]iut on the dress of the ta!. r 
1j' r Uv. n. M -rt.iM -ati«.f':'-d hiniHt-lf with the wuullen cl«**4 
ii\ til. . *!. r, iii t'\c haTU'r t«»r th'' jailtT*> coat. 

'1 !i<' I \« ): iru'r iii.i !■ . hv •*i;:rud to the man t«i >:i^e him i^r 
li.i* I. ' \\':j:«h \v' <arri'd: Kiit tin* Intor lifsitatetl, iu-ti«il:n^ 
\« iv •« .ii ril\. M.i\ b..ist':i«d ti» int« T)Hi<M\ and otft-n-tl a •;I\rf 
r<i'i :•'. itiTii r«ir till- !i.it h't. >\liirh it-* onnrr at on^ 
^■.i: •. I- I .1 It was l.\ no mi an*« any \n\v of a^Mtrart ju»!;^r 
w'.: t! :■ t.i?" .1 !!»:•. pi'ii-- i!'ir»" ; h^it a d< .«in*, «>n Ma\'« \-lt\ 
!" " •^ in- "i i'l ,M....l h:iin«ir. !i *t, U'lnif offended, ihrj 

III ■' • • • T .' s It;- i^ ..'1 l\- tr.i- k "t tin- fiiinti%r<. 

1 '.' > ; .:' i on t:.' '.. -t ti rms and Max and Morton 
)i<;i">k till ru4il\i4 .ipCUin Ut t!if uihnU. 
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mow Ill0j iOiit^ DMOIll;^ 

nNiiMill «ii. — but ttiey itMktaoWt , 



Thrbe or foiii' weeks passed. They were deep within the 
bounds of Tyrol. By aToIding towns and lughways^ traTel* 
ling often in the night* mdting pme of every stray sheep, 
pig, or fowl, and a diligent robbing of henroosts, they had 
thus far contrived to elude arrest, and support life. 

Morton was greatly changed. Body and mind, he was 
formed for hardship, and toils which would have broken a 
weaker frame had nerved and strengthened his. But of late 
their suffering had increased. They found but poor forage 
among the poverty-pinched mountaineers, and for two days, 
had had no better sustenance than the soft inner bark of the 
pine trees. This, with previous abstinence, had sunk them to 
the last extremity, and brought Max to the verge of despair. 

It was a rainy afternoon ; rain drizzling in the valleys, 
clouds hanging on the mountains, dark vapors steaming up 
from the chasms, and clinging sullenly to the edge of the 
])ino forests. Max and Morton sat under a dripping rock, on 
a mountain which overhangs a nameless little valley, not far 
to the north of the Val di Sole. 

(236) 
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** Keep a good heart. Max," wkid Morton, •• it shall go bad 

but you anil I will jfct out of this scrijH? yet." 

Max shook his head dcHpondin^ly. His bold fpirit wig 
starved out of him. Morton's courage, unlike that uf ^ 
companion, \vas tlu* result more (»f his mental hahitJ than »^f 
a nativi* ctmstitutional intrt-piility, and was therefore m*;;i 
less su^j••^t to tlif chaTij^es of his Ivodily condition, llv hi*i 
proved Max, ainl knvw him to \)C hruvr as he wa* warm ai.i 
tr.ir-h«arted ; hut the rnrjioral's valor, like tlial of lIoci&-r« 
li«rni<. was lust <lisj>layed <m a fill stimuich. 

" Th' re's UDtliln:; else for it," s.iid .Mortim ; '•me «*.♦: 
tal-.o tlr- hull hy tlu' horn**. One of tho<*e hou<»es bi-low i» &n 
in:;, >>v s-.tn.-thin^ that ])ret«'nils to be one. I can w li:* 
h'>'. !.i-tr!u<l to the donr jH>st. \Vc must >jo an<l buy fn-d; 
<»i • i- ■ i:i- h' :•• a!i.l ilie.** 

*• It :- ''tt'-r t<» h'- >hiit til »n HtiirAe." Mid Max. 

*• ( ■ .!i;- ..:i. th-n. V«>u must Ik* s|x)kt.'sman. I am p^ 
♦ T ii: !'.•..' i:i t!i it \% iv ; hut if there's any trouble. I'll »tand 
hy y.- I .V w 11 as I ean." 

M t\ l.i 1 had a little nmni'V in copper and ailrcr, the 
.'P. I* ! I'.irt fit wliieh he had consi;:ned to the ket'pin«: of 
^I ■:• •?.. a*. t!»«- ni«>re rareful tnasuriT. With this fi»r tht ir 
111--;, .'i. •!.' y isH';.-,l !r"Tu the Cii\er <»f the wimhU. and U^;an 
t . .1.-,- ?h. ::5nunt iin «.!mjkh and n>u;:h |KL^ture that lay be- 
t\\ n th- Ml .lUil thi" hatnh t. 

'I :e l.ifri r. us th ■% dn-w mar. *«Tmed by no means imj in- 
^i ::»;•■' ii.t .i«» :»t tirnt. a i;*]:j^' ;:riHind haxiniT hidden a part i»f 
it. 'Ml \ i.r'.*- t«» til. inn. tt hiw ••tonr hiiildin^c of a m<»»t 
r-sjuta'-li ..!i!i i';i?>, an«l p\>hin^ o|>en the d<H)r, mere m. t 
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hf ft ftKoft man w!io teemed to be tHe owner* Miyt produced 
ft handful of krout^ers, and asked for bread and meat. Tbe 
hogt looked at the etrangerB^ tbea at their moBeT ; aeemed 
ftatisfied with both, iud a ho wed them up a flight of btoki^ 
steps to ft largo room above the half<^aiinkon kiu-hcm Here, 
ftt his c^ll, a girl brought the food and placed tt on a table*. 
He neitt asked if Ihe j would not havt beer ; and Max aa^ 
acnting, went out to bring it* 

The fugitives now addreased themselves to their meal with 
the keenneas of starving men ; but the prudent Morton took 
care, at the same tunc, to secure the more portable of the 
viands for future need. Having dulled the edge of his appo- 
tite, he began to grow tmeasy at the landlord^ long ahaence, 

*' What is that man doing ? He might have brewed the 
beer by this time." 

''He does take his time,*' responded Max, also growing 
anxious. 

*' This is no place for us. Take the rest of that biscuit, 
and let's be off.'* 

Max was following this coiiTi*«el, when " Hark ! ** cried 

Morton ; ** what noise is tbat } " t 

'' Go to the window and look*^* 

Morton did ffo. 

" My God 1 ** be exclaimed, reoolling, Ms faee ghastly with 
dismay. 

Max spmng to the wmdow. Below, ftt the doo7t four or 
five men were standing* and among them two gondaiau^a, 
while others were in the act of entering. 

The outlandish diesa of the two stmngert had at jciac» 
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ronsofl the Inndlortrfl Kn^picion. Of Max*8 cbamrtrr be Bad 

iii.t a iiiMm-nt's doubt; fur in him no di^i^ui-M? cimiM i. ;? 
tlu' l'>n!; an<l port of tht- traini'd sohlior. By ill luck, a paTT 
ot" ::< iniariii's wire in the villa;^**, woathrr-houn-I on :*•-• 
\v.i\ iVfiii LatM-h. llaxini; sf'nirnl his i;iic?*t** m^nrr. xY* 
l.jMill.^: I thought to makf a farther ]irotit fn»m them: ar. L 
>:r- <)!* )us rt-wjinK rtiH>rtctl to the »tt!irrr in commanil. tr-i: 
thi r- wtTi' ill hi-* hni:«jc twii m«n, thr talhr i>f whum ma* ; r- 
tai':l\ a il'-srrt'T, xshili* thr ethrr roiiM n^t K* a pca»ar.!, 
t^if'vjli In* wiin' tho ilns-: nf oil*-. The itfficer mw^ton-d i-i 
T'l! '\v.r«<. ail. I ln».?i m-il to 1" at np thi* a::im<». 

H « -it- n- 1 a> Max tiirmd fnun the uinflnw, and cmnxc u:* 
tt» l.iin. su..ril ill h.in«l. 

" I irn «»? Vit'i. (ii\r vii'ifii'lvi-* up. you ani! the othtT.** 

!*■:: ••■ : 'r«' t^" wnnl^ w. n- well mit nf hi«* mouth, xh: :\*\ 
• .! M .\ !■ 11 l». \\\* ' u }ii>* I \' "i liki a lM*''rini; ruin, and iLa*K-d 
]'.\:a ■ I k ..^.iMi«»! t!.'- -..j ii-r n«\t hi-hind him. 

'• ( •.:■ «i:i." I ?:. '! M:i\ tn Mnrti»n. ii?i«l {•'a{>e«l through T^.' 
' •• M ■■■ . 1"\\ .iT t!"." t.i»tl'.« r m;.1 iif th- riHun. Mufti n ; !- 
1. >■■...! i'l tiMi. !<» • H. .i;.. tw.i i-r rlifi- ^Mv. u-'t t!iru*:.4 uh; :: 
w-T' •:. I '. .i"' I liiiii. Th' ;. lMit!i \aiilti'tl o\'Ta frm-**, ar. I 
I ,.''::■.: i tf.. iiirr^u ii.-^i-^"' Im*\\i':i an I'M *hrd an I a 
I. - ^t.i k «•! t)n- l.i": \'.i: -. ii.iy. A ni*:«ki t ^r :• . 

x% I !■ • -1 i* !}•' :r.. * 'It tn It • I !!'(■« I ; an. I <ipla*hin;; ai r »»* a 
* ' ■ 1.. i" \ i:.i't at ]> lil-.:-.^' !•;•• i-d fur :h'.' -h- '.:rr 

I'! ' '.' : I ■ . •■■! ■ ■!- 

\- t'. ;. I ... •, i •'.. »..uh . M.i\ l-.-k-d hark. S irn f 
«. * ■•.-■.-«.:. .i!». I Th. ::j. .I'l ! )•. hind, l.itrf juin:'.^ 
ti,. . ;. .- .1 I'. S\.i i.r tl.T' • :ii» n i?i a -iirh n at dn»a. 
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^ Eifl«m0]i ! *^ muttered Ma^L, with an oat]ii 

Bre^tftiDg the rough heights, dingmg k» stuiiip«, root«, aaid 
liiishc£, the J made their way up with all tha speed which 
desperate need could give them. They were soon among 
thick trees, hidden &om the puraueri, aud almost from each 
other. But the shouts of the soldiers came up &om helowt 
they all gare tongue like so tsx^^^ hounds. 

" Curse your yelping throats ! '* gnsped Morton, Breath- 
less and half Bpeut, he was clinging to a sapling on the edge 
of a «teep pitch of the hill. One of the soldier s saw him. 
A mutfket shot rang from below, the hollow hum of the ball 
passing high above his head* 

Max laughed ia fierce derision* They ran forward again 
across a wide plateau, nearly void of trees \ and before they 
hail fairly gained its farther side, the foremost pursuer? were 
at the border of woods they had just left* Their late fam* 
ine made fatal odda against them* The gendarmes^ indeed, 
gained little in the race ; but the mora active riHemen wer« 
nearer every moment* 

Climbing, running, and Kcramhling among rocki, trees, and 
bushc«t they won their way up till they cajne to anoAer 
plateau., which broke the ascent of the mi^untain a furlong 
above the former* Aoroas thii they daahed at full speed. 
They wece within a rod or two of the woods beyond. Max 
running on M^^rtotiV lefi, a tittle in advance of liim, when a 
musket was fired at them from beliind* The aim was to bad, 
that they did not even hear the hummmg of the bollat. At 
the next instant* came a dull, phinging report, unlike tho 
former. Max leaped ibur &et into ttw air, and fell Jiarwatil 
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on his face with a force that seemed to shake the earth 

M'irton kneclrd hy his side; turned liim on hu back; Li^cc 
him l>y iiKiiii stronj^th into a sitting {>u:(ture. lioth hi* h^jiif 
wiTc ilut« lu-d lull i>f j^rasH and earth. 

** Max ! Max ! " cried Murton, in the extrcniitr of an^ui«h . 
** speak. Max, for (iod's sake." 

Hut Max said nothing. His hat had faHcn off; hi.« ri*^ 
rclk'd wildly under his tjin<;led hair ; he gaHped ; bItxKl flu's cU 
fVoiii his lips ; and a 8])ot of blood was soaking; mider anu 
w idiT uiH>n the breast of his shirt. Then a deathly c}iAz:«- 
cainc ()\tr his dilated e\i'l>allA. Morton had M*cn the thr «« 
ol' tlir wounded bison, when the tierce cycm f;lann>; %iiih an- 
;:ry lil--, inv clouded of a suddi-n into a dtdl, cnhl j«'ll}. r.i-i 
w.v.w aiiiiu' lumps. It was a change Uke thin that he si« ;n 
th> rM > (.1 Max. His iriind Wiu» dead. The latal riH-. U 
Tm 1 I. ad diinr its \iork. The ball had pierced him truia 
na' u !•> lifi a>t, and turn through his heart un its way. 

i :.t uli.d<- pa'«si'il in a few moments; but when Moruc 
l<> 'u .1 up. nrarly all the pursue nt were in sight on the ofva 
'^\ > .ii>!. and oiu' t>f thtni, thr man who had tired the dt-a::. 
shot. Aa^ almo.st u]Hin him. He snatrhed Max'd pisttd. whi.:. 
).a-l lali' n I'U the grass, ami. blind with grief and fury, ran Ur- 
w.i) 1. MM'ilid. ami pull«»l the tritfi:er. The pistul, «iet •;::. 
till T.i.n. iiii-«>-d iiir. 'llir man Has nut four paces off. M^r- 
t. n 1. .rlti tl.r ]ii>t.d at his fare. The in-n barrel rU.;i. ! 
,1 . ■.*: I.'.N ti I til. :im'. «.. rtt Mm n-cling bark ward, bK^'ti:r.»* 
ii- ; !..»:• -.ruiiji-il dii;..!.^' hi** hatdit-l, hi* U-st rrma^Mii.: 
I: .1. \!.::.«:i t.tu. d I'.r tin- ^mhm!-. ^'aim^l them at thnc 
l-.iiu 1-. an 1 I't* t:.r<ni^li ihi i over liki* a hunted wulf. 




VA88ALL MORTON. 241 

Over rocks, among trees, through thickets and brambles, 
he struggled and clambered on, seeking safety, like the Rockj 
Mountain goat, in the rudest and wildest refuge. But in a 
few minutes, his flight was stopped. Rocks rose before him, 
and rocks on each side. He was caught in a complete ctd de 
sac. He might have climbed the precipices, but, in the act, 
the shots from below would soon have tumbled him to the 
earth again. There was no escape ; and, grinding his teeth 
in rage and desperation, he turned savagely at bay. 

Three or four of the men were very near him ; and almost 
as he turned, one of them came in sight, pushing through the 
bushes. As he saw the game, he gave a shout, a sort of view 
halloo. I^cn appeared another, and another, all advancing 
upon him. In a moment, he would have been in their hands, 
alive or dead ; but, without waiting the attack, he sprang on 
the foremost like a tiger, and plunged his hatchet deep in the 
Boldicr^H eyes and brain. Then pushing past another, who, 
with a hesitating movement, was making towards him, he 
dashed do^Ti a sloping mass of rocks, dived into a labyrinth 
of thickets, and thence into a dark and hollow gorge of the 
mountain. Along this he ran like one with dcath*s shadow 
behind him, losing himself deeper and deeper among the cha- 
otic rocks and ragged trees. He stopped, at last, and listened. 
Far behind, he could hear his pursuers shouting to each other. 
The pack were at fault, and ranging in vain search after liim. 

Spent as he was, he pressed on again, following upward 

l't»r an hour or more the course of a brook, which issued from 

a narrow glen, reaching far back into the solitude of the 

mountains. His mind was dim and confused, a doudland of 
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mixed emotions ; deep grief for his murdered frieinL dcf^ 

ra^c that he had been hunted like a wild beast, a longia^ i* 
further vcii;;oancc, a sense, almost to despair, of his own looe- 
linos and {ktII. He felt himself outc«i*t from "**■**■*•• 
driven hack to find a Mnetuary among the dens and fiistnr«M^ 
of Nature. 8hc alone, amid the general frown, seemed pro- 
pitious ; for of a sudden the elouds sundered in the west, i 
gush of warm light poured across the dripping moanta^M^ 
and flushed the distant glaciers with their evening rosc^ti^v 
In the depths where he stood, all was shadow ; but the cnj% 
above were basking in the sunshine, and the sarage old pines. 
jewelled with rain drops, seemed stretching their shaggy ar«t 
to welcome the kindly radiance. Morton threw himself oft 
the grountl, and commended his desperate fortniiea to the Go« 
of the waste and the mountain. 




CHAPTER XLIV. 

Ill 4rptAt ia aAinf^r> Mid Alone, 

WnoKTBB, jotirnDyiaji boh tk ward from Co ire, passoi 
tltrougb the Yin Mulu, thence through the Tillage of Ande^t 
and thence turns to the \e(U following & mountaio path up 
the tarrent of the A versa, wil] soon lose himtclf m the soil- 
tudea of the taviige volley of Ferrem. Thithot Morton made 
hiB way ; hnt not hy so smooth an aceeis. Ignorant of the 
country, and guided cMeiiy by the sun., he had pushed blindly 
forward by paths best known to the chamois and those who 
chase them. 

His best hope had been to meet some of his travelling 
couDtrymen, from whom he c^suld gain help. To thia end ho 
had once and again approached the highways, and as offk 
some real or seeming danger had driven him back to the 
luoimtains* i'or a day or more» the food ho had tiken fiom 
the inn ier?ed to tnpport bun. He had dung away Ma^^t 
pistol, hut still had his own. It flerved him to kindle a fire t 
and by loading it with gravel, in place of shot, be contrivad 
to kill thrushes and other small Urdit. llieir m^st^t, toQ, fttti 
ut thia timo of eggs and young, suppLiod a moogro reaouroe f 
ftttd once, being hard pre8flod« hfi made % QaUic bftnqui^t oil m 
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party if s-.n-iiul. rs wIid w-n' (TP;iki:i^ anil trxllin* :b.«ir 
cvriiin.; oiu-crt al)tmt tho odj^c of a ^haI^lW p«v.l. f-r jt 
h:i\« i.Hiiul \v;inn iulnL:l>ts : }»ut never tlid the art m:" Vxri* r 
1m»1.i::j,.i t:a!i<*!ii;t».' t}u»sf ilrlertuMf reptile* into an jar t' i 
r'p:i<! .1". kli'l t!u' faxilni-sharpi':!?!! apj»i'tit-' nf Mor!«»n. 

T'jH'!! tar • lik." tli!-i. he wiiii.lrml t»n, till h- stum^'lcii •;>: 
tlic' \.ili y "f !',rp-ra. 

Ill- }. t ! !-n:!nl at la^t an asylum \xiM enou.'h t«> r.»r*' -• 
T- v.'.; ]■: .'> •■!' J!, iiiir.-^. .-r t;!»* ?n< *t tli-^j^-rit ' .■:" ■ .»•: •; •. 
]\ ■ i\\ 1. ■ -.t\v t'p' ra ::•. : wati r l.'.iniiiv^ ali^ij tV..' 'i- n*'.- 
i* ' ' Vt '; ri\*!v : Imvi- — tho *.! i]i -nii<i:i< r:»:r^.:r:* : .* 
V. " 1 •"ii- x.tll. y III "•- I li-f'^. ainn:: xvln*^ i:i*l!\ \ r^-' ' 
t" ' ■'. ■ ? 'l-AiM !!■ i * I !' ..*'. r-i. ( an'-ai!''* njio-:!.- \ rr--"*. r 
t ;- . '•? !'v: t'l iii^t .i!i.l iiiithiM,'?:'-^ I-.n^ *». '..f. :h-.r 
II .1--.' 1.^^ 1 ..;• v\.t- -I'-iii . Thi- rri'i'itr- ilmn (r**:r. r.. 
I..':'- ?':• ' ■ ■-'• i.'Niit.in tluMi: l>.n k t« tS-- il.!-..:* .:,-a 
K ■■ '. ' V » ■• ' 1 '-n rn- k*;. nii!i ^n niiii. .in I. iii^'ti ...*ir a... 
til .:-■: :'.>;.'•.»,- !>•.):, in- likf t liis .-r *;l%.'r. 

, ^ .1. . ; •'•..:'i !.i^ wiin.N Mr hi" pi lirs* *. .iVfl. •« K . ! 
' ".. tv- ":!';iaini«l *.\a."- will -till -I'-'.ir" ■'* • 
'•■ * ;•■ '"'V 1 ' ! Ill i»iki!,«l. t irn liim :••.? ■ !::- ■ 
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\. . ■ '• 'I I- i r i:'i. ani '•^•-' r\-' th-' n ••iilt ; J:nw !h« il« . .' 

r . .' . 1 . ■ 1*1 .'i .ir<- M'lwn a*.%.i\. I'.mw ni«i • :».i»*ii-:* •• .:: 

;•/ • !;• -. ': "'^ "' ."i !^ - ;a lU :■» ..m ■'\ rl-imtifn-:* jmi ryv* :- 

I • i" . ^* f' .•Tt-.XH T (l^l. -* tif li:* ii%«|| lijiiiiii ar:.| V 

i! '.it 'i.'T- •■ M !i i-i .1- tli< !i'i..-*." ^iiiin,; I • 

i.i> • !'• ?:. — i;* "iiia:::!^' .1 .1 .1 ! .it I*i^l\ l&i^;.k\i * «»i'-. 
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would hardly know himself, hewing down Russian artillery- 
men at Balaklava. 

Had Meredith met his old comrade as he was making his 
slow way among the rocks and ravines, in dress no hotter 
than the meanest peasant, his face moustached and hearded, 
and thin and dark with hardship, he would have needed the 
eyes of a lynx to detect Morton the millionaire. The mind 
of the latter shared, in some sort, the changes of his outer 
man. Proscrihed and hunted, starved into fierceness, his 
best friend murdered at his side, his mood was, to say the 
least, none of the most benign. But, as he toiled on his 
way, he turned aside to rest in a sunny nook, deep sheltered 
among rocks. Here, where the fresh grass tempted him, and 
where, from a jutting crag, the water, trickling from some hid- 
den spring, fell in rapid drops, tinkling into a pool below, 
and, as they fell, flashing in the sun like a string of diamonds, 
— here, in this quiet nook, he sat down ; and, as he did so, 
he saw by his side, close nestled in the young grass, a little 
family of white and purple blossoms. They were blossoms 
of the crocus, a native of these valleys. 

Morton bent over them, and put aside the grass from the 
delicate petals. A flower will now and then find a voice, 
and that not a weak one. As he looked, there came in upon 
him such a surge of recollection, such a memory of New 
Kngland gardens, such a vision of loved faces, and, chief 
before them all, the face he best loved, such an awakening of 
every tender thought that had once possessed him, and all in 
such overpowering contrast with his present misery, that the 
famished outlaw burst into a flood of tears. 
21* 




CHAPTER XLV. 

Tht' !ini«*ii( !»■!•• vliJinrr ;« fn in th- U-«t ; 

Tl. M :«t ii-turi.* (It liu .'UtT. Hrlri-oM, tbra, 

I h II U.I -iit-tAii'.!.!! air ll.At I ribl rs- v. — /Air. 

Tin: lIonoruMe Charles A\i;:uHtiiH Murray, nTrratin^ h:--- 
8'-lf ult)i .1 Iiuiitiii:^' tour niiiozr.^ the Pawneo!!. killril a huff^ii' : 
ii!nl hrliiu', ;»•< he aH>iires us. rav»'nou'*ly huiiirry. pn>c«*r«]i*^ t."* 
rrj.il'' him-i. It" on !i;'« ;:;unf, wltho'it .t^kin'^ the ii«l €»f !^.- 
(•,.'\. M«)rt.»n, in lii-* w.»niUTiii::, hail the '^iwd luck to k;u a 
s*r« :.:lin4 sh*- p : antl UmH); twin? a^ huiiirry as the Honors- 
M' ( hiTl- N An:;wst IS Murray, it may he net down lar^Iy :•> 
hi- (VI lit. it* h«' «liil not folhiw that );rntlcnian*B riamp^- 
At -1 . \. nt-*. till* »th««*j» \vaj« a winiifall of the fir^t niicnitu*ie. 
>!■ :' -n li .il wiHMhratt •nouifh to ttim the ricece into a mrr^ 
t..' 1' ! T I ir!\in^ such parts o( the tle^h aa l»e»t answer- i 
hi- { T]*..-!*,; ami thtw he wan well pn»viiiioned for iw^rr*: 

A!* r \ iri«» 1^ r.i:i!nin^**. by nij:hl and by day, he ram* 
i;;>-:i a r.r«M.l r«»a !. iltMrly iino of the >:re.it alpine pa*« • 
W'ii.f !i «»t tiii Tu h" rntilii n«it ti-ll. Me would have iri%rn !-* 
u..:l.l t'l 1 .ir:i ; lor h*- kn'-w nothint? of hi« wher«-aU« it«. 
mil t';.»':/\t hiiMH- It %*i\\ iTi *r\r«»1, ur. at th** h«*^t, in H* •??:;• » 
Hi* .i!t- :ii:»T«» t' .vrii i*''<irTMifi iTi fmm th" |ir*&«atit« ?_» I 
nl\\.i;«'« '.i:!' I. .n I, i?i on- ^r two i'l^'auri-ji, ha>l «rH"Tn«' 1 •■ 
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threaten serious consequences. Though hrave enough in the 
front of an open danger, the secret toils which had heen 
about him so long had taught him to shrink from the face of 
man. Moreover, he could not speak the prevalent language 
of the district, and his Italian, which might sometimes have 
8er\'ed him, was none of the best. A little local knowledge 
could have saved him a world of suffering ; but, in the lack 
of it, he pushed blindly on, resolved to die on the mountains 
rather than risk another prison. 

The sky for some days had been overclouded. He had 
lost the points of the compass ; and when he saw the great 
hi;;hway stretching before him, dim and lonely in the gray 
of the morning, he thought, or hoped, that it would lead 
him into the heart of Switzerland. It was the pass of the 
Splugon, where it leaves the Rheinwald. Turning his back 
on safety, he bcj^an to plod on towards the lion's jaws. 

Socinj^ a small cottage, in a recess of the forest, he recon- 
noitred it, with the laudable view of robbing a henroost. 
While thus employed, he saw two men leave the house, and 
betake themselves to their work in some remote part of the 
mountain. After a long reconnaissance, he could see no one 
about the place but a young woman, about six feet high, 
who. fork in hand, was busying herself in a field with labors 
much less elegant than useful. Morton watched her for a 
time, then, taking heart of grace, walked towards her from 
his lurking-place, holding between his fingers, as a talisman, 
a piece of silver, part of the scanty trust which Max had 
left him. 

^\^lcn he beheld her lusty proportions, her white teeth. 
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grinning bctwcon pcqilcxitv at bis appcanince and plfMOit 
at si«i:ht of the cuin, and her broad checka, niddj v:tk 
bciilth, pood-naturo, and stupidity, his apprehcnsi<tns ri>. 
islicd. She seemed not at uU afraid of him. In tmth. t^ 
and her pitchfork mi);ht between them have put two rtiras -z 
m^m to fliirht. He spoke to her in had Italian, and aakec !Vr 
food, protforin;; the money in exchan^. She answrrrd in i 
pati*is whirh was (ireok to him, mixed with a few words •'? 
Italian, wor**!.* tlian his own. She seemed, however, to cat't 
hi-- nv.'anin;^ very cUvirly ; for, ninnini; to the hniijie. •'-* 
]>r"STitly fiinT'^i'd with a hvif of harh'T breail ami a forai- 
(i./'»l< j)ir(i« tif l>;u'i)n. Thrs" !«he irave him, and, taking; tif 
sil\' r. ti'il it up with much care in a corner of her aprm 

'I"li'> far »iU('rissful, Morton next tried to l'*am ^»mrth;r«r 
to:iiiiii^' the cointry aTid the routes; but hert* his fj;iurr 
\\a»» '.l^Miil. Wlirrr food and drink were the tupirs in har.i, 
a.i'l i'>j»"r:tlly when h»*r \\its xvere tjuickened b\ the *:^h: of 
h!!'.'!-. >ii" 1..I 1 contrived to uniicmtanil him: hut mith mat- 
t' is !i; ip' ali^trusf ]vt farultie.H ha<i ne*er l»ecn train*d l»* 

L':a'.jil. . S!;-' sliow.l. ho«evir. Mo l.ick of ^i»*Mi-«i!]. R.^i- 
cl.'i •. l.i :«'!iiriu'. an-l a:»*\\erinir, " >i, si f " tt» all hi< n'l- *t:.»Ti« 
i I .;s' !.!ni:t !' In. With thi* h- had t-» i*on» 'ni him*'l!* He 
ti I i is r •• fj'/'/i/»." r i"« ImmI a |iir*niiU n«Hl and i;rin in rrtum. 
an I w nt tin h:^ way, m<irh 1<*!»a bitter against mankind than 
h- hul Im .-n l« II niinutc5 U*forr. 
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Auf. Yoorhand! Most welcome. 

1 Strr. Here'e a etninge altaraHon I 

2 Strv. By my baud, I had thought to bare itrncken him with a cudgel ; and yet 
my miud gare me his clothee made a (alee repent of him. — Omdanu*. 

In passing the Splugen, Morton journeyed chiefly in the 
night, making a wide detour over the crusted snow to avoid 
the station at the summit. By day, he found some safe 
retreat where he could rest and sleep in tolerable ease and 
warmth. His night progress was, for the most part, on a 
broad, clear road, very different from that rugged path by the 
Cardinel, where, some forty-seven years before, the avalanches 
cut through Macdonald*s columns, and swept men and horses 
to bottomless ruin. 

The sky was still clouded ; but there was a full moon 
behind the clouds, and the mountains reflected its light, from 
their vast surfaces of snow. He could hear any approaching 
foot Irom a great distance, for there was nothing to break the 
stillness but the hollow fall of torrents, and the whisper and 
moan of winds through ravines and gorges. 

On the third night, he was descending the defiles that lead 
from Campo Dolcino to Chiavenna. He passed Chiavenna, 
and soon a new scene opened upon him. The Alps were 
behind him, cliff and chasm, torrent and ravine, and the icy 

(249) 
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slu'tTi of u'lavi'Ts. Itily riivivcil him. roU't! in h^r •'i^ 

il.t;. n:' li.iii.T : l»rr;ii:iiiu' >!:!! cil lii-tt-rx, auil art. an 1 :■- ■■ 

>t.i::.ii:i^- -m tin- hri^'lil-* l>'.-liiiul ('olio>, he >a.% tLi* l^*.'. 
Dl" (*ii:;i • ".tr -lililM-^ -»>iitli\varil. i!- l>iii:k« «t-iiliit>il w.::. «:. .■ 
i> ii'i'.'.«« ..!-':i with liu- c!]! stiri! ainl th ■ Lrir^.!. thf r;j. :■ . - 
^:;i:..it . ..ii-i \ i:i-. . li.it. t«) iln' iMr:h. lii^■ -iiir-T ^'1.::- t • 
I;!.- .. '■ a'.'.U :ii-:::, a:; 1. iiijij* r yit. tnwiTi .1 t\>lil uhi:'- ;•. -l». 
;i;-. : ::: ^:- r:i .i?.l »"■■} '■ >"Iii'i'»:i. 

I! .':' \\\\\ I. -^v ii. 1 'is '.i :iki'm l"a:i' \ 1 !-.?»S :" r r.- -* 
'1 ":. i .1-' : i!:M!.>. .t. 'ii I'l" M. I*'t.T'f« iii.'iy ni.it h tv.- w.. . -: 
lii »■•. I v. .\:\i'!.;'i Ni^'.i-s ; aii'l \\i\> *■■ :i" i-!'. !'.■ la*' 
*•'. t •'..■. '.\;*'. t:. -ills-: u!i-i:i i?, r:Ki\ iii!.:- :::■■ :.:_■ -: 
ur ' .. .: ri! :: .: •■: ( i:iii:- ur S.il\.i! -r. i»r 'r>i!ri •-.•-.r •. 
1 \^ •:'. .. nr.' : a*" - ! .i- -'i* i**. il ji* h t ikit'. >:. • 
;: :. ■" • .i :*: -; !• .!. in t!»'- niiiist i-: tii' :i;. :. *' ". 
-.: v.," . l.i'i. ii- wn \v,)rk-«!i\ ii|.-!i!;!y. (i.i \» "ii r- r* 

N\ - ■!. \.i.i?u >t;il !. iM«'- .I'l'iijt hi:ii : :vn\ t!.- «:■ .^ 

: : .. -.^ 'ii.i! !i Is li."!i» \'. ,\". i !!'• •»t':.i r '•^■at^ r* • « :t 

I . I . • ..' \r: .1'; I N .t';rf w "li-i la-: •■^• r i.:-n 

^I :•■•.. ;.M'i ;-\.l. ii.i'l olfiT l!!.i:!il>» t.> J*.::.k ■: T'.i- 
^. . I ■. ti .'.■_•' 1 .»•■-■! <i.i:jj' r .n .i • ii.- : ■: ri.* r.\ *■'. :.i .: 
i ■■ ■■• .' H:- ' !• I 1 A'l \ ! .1'*. :; 1. 1 i j!\. :. i .'.. y '. 

I' ' ■• ■. A -'r: IT: «*•;;■/■■ !•■ ; :..'!. ;.!^ .k :.:j • .: 
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diance of a meeting with some Ammcun or Englifili toumt, 
to whom hG could make hii case known ; aiid mcajiwhllo, 
tlu>iigll a worse actor never appeaft'd on any atage, to paaa 
lumself Q&j if ba could, aa a biiggir« 

He paa»ed a night on the biUi aboTO Colico, and happilf 
for Idia, aboTO the malana; woke half f&ndshed from bla 
tnhcrahly bf oken sleep, and woanl j walked on hia way, woii' 
dciiag if, in support of hU cbamcter, be could ever find graca 
to aay, ** Duiani qualche cosa.*' Tbere wai iometbuig in th© 
idaa of thua iueaking tbiougli a coimtry that grated on 
bun with peculiar dkoomfort ; and to have beaded the forlorn 
hope of a itorming party would buvc been less trying to hia 
aerve, 

Tbe ibougbt bow to content the cravinga of bi« bungef 
soon absorbed all other thoughts. Looking about bim, be 
aaw a »jnall white houtc, standing alone on the road hy the 
shore of tbe lake ; and over the door he could read from 
afar the lign, " Sp^ew di Vmo.*' Famine got the better of 
caution. He approached warily^ enaoonced himiel/ behind 
an old wall, and* quite uniiuen, began hi» obtervaiiona. The 
houae waa but a few roda off", on tbe other aide of tbe Toad« 
An old wayfarer aat in the porch, buay in brcakfusting on 
cnriiaf pressed hard like a cheese, a slice of very black and 
ao lid- looking bread aotriDg him for a plate. In a few mo* 
menta, the landlord, a &«,*ckled^faoed Italian, came to the 
door, and begftn to elmt with hh euatomer. Klorton took a 
coin from bit pocket, walked forth from hii hiding* place, and 
waa appToadung, still unnoticed, when he wm atttrtled by tb« 
sound of a horae*a tt^^ on the road beyond tbe houaa. A 
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sinj;!'.' ^rlaiico iit iW lidrr toM him that there was no flmjcfr, 
and iiia.li> Iti^; In ait hi-at with sudilL-ii ho|>e. 

'• // s lienor Itm/'sr," ri-iiiark(.-il the host to hiit fricSii — 
** //«'//' iri'/;*/ii>, f «•(< //r;i:a, huon t^iomo^" — liftiii^ his wh.'^ 
iiij^ht (a;i, and bowing with a ^rcat tloumh. 

The y 1)111))^ luun tDiichi-d his hat with a carclesA smile, aai 
half-t.iniiii:; his hurso, asked, — 

•* Tadruiu', has my man jKLHsud this way : " 

He liail, tu Morton's eye, rathi-r the easy manner oft viC- 
bri d Anu-rit-an. than the m(»re distant bearing commoii «:*.i 
an I'ln^'li^li ::• -nthnLin. 

*• 7J»v» t'i't n;,/, .</," rt']ili('d the padrune. — " he {iaf>«i*d a »^-iAf- 
ter ul all h.i..r a_:M. with the l)irds jour exeellenej hoj* shot 

Til' )Mu;i^' m.kii rodi' on, |»;L<isin^ Morton, ms he tkCiMKl :t 
the r<fa"Nid' . 

•* 1 Is.iM siiii that face lH*furo.*' said the latt«*r to himsrlf — 
•' ill ;i dr '.i:!». for what I know, but I have *wi\ it." 

I* u.i^ .1 t'lank and ii|M-n tacv, manly, yet full of kindlincs*. 
not \MVi":it a tinu'f «»f melanrholy. 

•■ ( ..:i. ..! it What will, " thuU:;ht the fuL'itivr. " I will %^iCAk 
to li>:.i 

ib w i!'rv- i .t'T r till- r< tirin,; horHinmii, «inil when an an.-i ' 
• •( '.'., Ill •.iMi.iI'd li!:u !r>iiii th'- inn. <|uii krnrd h:« ja 
:i'.-i. • • r • I I .. 1; ir :it that numifnt the Iju' tilth 111.1 n «;r'.* » 
i».' ■ .1 -iiii;! :i •'. .i!»d d:*».ip»M ;iri d o\rr tin- rid^i- or a h.' . 
\\ • •• ^ . . i.'i- •! -i^'ht of him a^rain. and kept him tn «: - 
1. • . ■ »• .1 ! . .- . \* :. ■» ).' -,iu hitn i-nti-r th-- j:a?« »a\ ^li 1..t;. 
IM ■ I I .1 *-:;..i'. •i.t t. :i t\«t I n th< r«»ail and the water. It « « 
a Mr\ pritty n^yoi ; tht* grounds terraced to th« etl|fe of th« 
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lilte ; witk latirela, ej-presses, bo% liedges, K fountitiiL or two, 
an artigcial grotto, and m superb dkuEma of water and 
mouci tains. 

Morton stood wutiiig at tiie giite.i At length h^ law a 
female domcitici esvidantly Italiim, passing tbrough the »linib> 
hety hdure the house., tmd duappesring bekiiid it. In a frw 
ininutos tnorc, a solenin pemoaage appeared at the doot, 
whom ht! would havo known at a mUo's distance for an old 
Kngtiah seryant. lie stood looking with great gravitj out 
qpcni the grounds. Morton approached^ and accOHting Mm 
in Italian^ aakud to aco his master. 

^i.^ !jL)t a pro^c'irnt in tho iongtije of Ariosto and 
Daute. indeed, in his intercourse with the natives, he had 
seen occasion for one phrase alone, and that a somewhat pithy 
and repellant one, — Andate al diavolo. 

He glared with supreme and savage scorn on the tatterde- 
malion stranger, and uttered his talismanic words, — 

*' Andarty al devillio ! " 

Morton changed his tactics ; and, looking fixedly at the 
human mastiff, said in English, - — 

*' Go to your master, sir, and tell him that I wish to speak 
with him." * » 

The Saxon words and the tone of authority coming from 
one whom he had taken for a vagrant beggar, astonished the 
old man beyond utterance. He stared for a moment,— 
turned to obey, — then turned back again, — 

" Mr. Wentworth is at breakfast, sir." 

The las( monosyllable was spoken in a doubtftd tone, the 
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Speaker bein;; poqiloxcil hctwoon ronpcct for the lojf ta: 
lan>;uai;e of the stran;;er, and ccm tempt for his t*^:. a: 

alllr.-. 

'* TliL'ii bring me pen, ink, and paper — I will writ*' : 
him." 

And j)ushing past the servant, ho seated himself on » :ii.* 

in t\w liall. 

.loiin wont for the articles required, first t;lancin^ at^u^. 
to sfi- what items vf plunder miirht b-.- within the ir.tr-.':* 
rr.j h. Mnrt«»n in his abs..'nee opened several Ivi >k.* -^ :.. . 
l.iy '.:]) m a tii'fiK- : a 'id in une of them he saw, iv a.-;l! ; .- 
thi' :ly 1. a:', th*- naiu'.' of the owniT, Kobirt \\\-ntw. r::i 

Till- lull, ink, ami pajK-r arriving, he ui"»!o a* :' .. »• 
John nu-anwhile kei-pin:^ a \i:;ilant c^iard uM-r him : — 

Sir: I am a nati^e of the rnit<.d State*, who, :'»r : 
pa-*: :"iMr yrars. ha\e been a prisonrr in the (\i>:l.' ».:" h ;.r : 
bi r.:, i<iTii::.tii t'nr im utrmif, |>'>litiial nr otherm*.-. " 
nn a .rrn'iMilb^-i *<uspii Inn. I i -i ..>d !i\ thi* a**:*"^- 
ti! a ^ •'. .:• I lii U\r ::atri'« ui, aiul ha\r nuulr i:i\ ua\ !h-.» '.' 
ill Til lir. ON ii!* a pt a^aiit. I am ati\i<tUH ti* rrai h (n;; <i. 
••'•1. tit'i'i piirl !'.\i»i;l tin- puwir •'!' A'.:*!r:i, !• .: .».!■. 
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I :id i:»_" r-d ii\ m\ i^-nnraiu i- nt th- r- ■.!••% j. . 
t;. • • ..: !'i. «"ri!»ti\. iMNTnuitiiin ».n thi*- >-.:.!•. x : 
t:; : I I-.- •■: I ■•!ij:!»!iisi atiii.; yM\)i .i:i Am* ri< an i-«i:i^:«l, a:- ■ 
"■' • . ; ■■: wii;-:. 1 am in ii" .i '•ijtx ; and I laki t.'j- '.. • :* 
i»I .i; ;■ \ .•..: l ■ \ mi m iJir ii^jK' nl" i«':»t.i. »;:>«• i! U\ «':»i?:^ .:. 
yoa \W4i >i:j1i^i' nil m .i matlrr ui hi- and di-tith. i l.r {icv^'-.-.' 




at>out me, and I believe ba* made a girl of me* But that m 
past aod done* I ^haW leave the Lake of Como* There in a 
career for me at home, and a good one* if I will btit take it* 
Come to England, and yon will hnd rae there/* 

Morton went with him past the gates, and, with a beavjr 
heart, watched him on hli way northward* 
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" niiUetf* and roM steel arc the medicinr* fur it," naii 

Mortnn. 

IIi-iv tlu- »-«Tvant rrnj)i>rarctl. 

•• H'Tf, at all i-vnit-i, ytju are Mff. Stay with m** ! «-ii». 
aiitl I tMnlv I «an jiromim.' yui tint in a Ww tla\^ rr. r- * - 
may >! md on th*' lUrk nf an Anu-rifan fri;r.ite. If y u •• ... 
l:'> witli Julri, 111- \\ill h**]]) ynii to jjct riii •»f that ^:I!ar. -« 

M'irT(i!i r.»lli»'.v.-,l tli-^iiM man intu an ai1j"i:i?r.j r'>irp. n^-- 
In- !iiii!iil a liith, a suit nf rlothrs. anil the \arioM« .i:^; \.xr- * 
til' !h" t-.-I. t pr- pap-il tiir him. An«l h-n* h" «.i«. \- :r a! -- 
ti» iri.i'il,'" ln> r M'Tti-jn* arul r'v.«iuti'ini/" hi** M':r«ar: — . ■-. 

Mi.iMwhil.' Wiv.twiirth '*at nrisiii^ !.y th*- uiii-i * : •■ :' • 
t'.i< • I :i i'ltn !in- : aii'l yt, t'nr nj\ li!'-. I r:inr:i»! r« :■'.■ ■:■ •' 
wi- r- 1 !j i\»- - '-Ti liirn l-'l-.r". I wmiiil -^tak*' .ill "n h:* T .' 
avi i: 'mr. '1 li.it tirrii liji aMil •in-l* ■<:»airin^ i')*- .ir-- .1 *- •• - 

in v.- -lis. ;\i-».. S*iaTjj' th'" ilitr-Ti'ii''-^ *i-':w ■■ -. t.-.^-. 1 . 

ti.i-. !!-n .'iM :I.i 1 h.iM' l»i>r!n* tui-li ^'itr-rin^' • NVJ ■ . ,- 
!ii ■ 1. I -■;]»;<••« ■. T 'I' -.try il iii)-*-!*'. On*' »"rT ••■* — ■■ -. ■. • 
a ■ • :: ■! - "^ • il I Tl•■^^'r 'lI:'!! i'l ^»""i. aTl-l m.iV** hiii! i- * -. 
.i-\ ■• ^ . '.:• . \\ I* "'••ri'j t1i- --in ri-' -.m 1 • t. I. r- ' ■ !*. ' .. 
. ' t '■. . I - •. I\ kIl■'^* \x -jx , ''"It nn h ■ ir* «.i::'i« •■ * .- • 
! ' 1 . ' • 1*1 .' I •■. •?:■!. ( ""t uhi! it v\\\, I \\:'I :;..! ! I 

: ■ . • '!■■:...:♦..• .«i'-. r." 

\ '■ .1 . «.'. i :!i «.::i.: r\ t'l •* -tr in. x* ip n M»»r? '•. n ■ .-: ■ 
.1 ■: "i j:i •.•! I" r- •; I'll ;•! :ii:': 1. It •••! ::^»- I a* :'. .-. 

.»■•■:;■-- t i '.:■.••■"•! !'i •• r* 11 I !» r:I. .1 *• ir ! ■. 
. i:- '. I 1 • li. n ".'"' .* . .1* i! ill- • .i I- :»!'.••■ I'l t'.j* }. . ': 
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^ittdl4«niiig beam of flunlighl, and tlie tombre Imndacape werft 
ag&iti with pristme ligbt and prumiae. His buajant 
dcfiatit ftpirit resumed ila Eiative tonQ ; and a atrnngc con* 
ildcfico sprung up within him, as if ft d&sp«mte crtBis of bis 
doiititiy had hven aaToI)' p&ased. 

Wentworth aaw Ihe change &t a glance. 

" Why, num. I Boe i^odom in font eje already. But alt 
down ; * it^» Ul talkmg between a Ml man and a ^ting/ and 
you muit be half Btar\^/' 

Morton wai «o. In truth. He tea ted himewlf at the tables 
and addressed himeeif to the repast provided foT him ^vith the 
keenness of a mountain trapper, while his cnteTtaincT played 
with bi$ knife and fork to keep him in countenance, 

" Do you know/' aaid Wentworth, at length — " I am 
tiire I have Hoen you before.*' 

*' And I have teen you — I eould Awaar to it; and fel I 
do not know where.** 

" Were you ever In England ? *' 

" Only for a few dovi.*' 

" 1 wftj* once in America/' 

*MVhen?" 

'' la 1839. I was at Bofton in March of that year/* 

Morton shook his head. ** 1 remember that timt perfeetl^i 
I was in ^cw Orleans In March^ and afterwards in Tesa»/* 

" From Boston I went westward ^^^ up the Misioun and 
out upon the prairies." ^ • 

Morton paused & moment in doubt i then ipnmg to hit 
foet with ft joyful exclamation, — 

** The prairies ! Have you forgottan the B^ Horn Branch 
22* 
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of the Yellow Stone, and the camp under the old 

woud trees ! " 

Wcntworth leaped up, and gTaa])ed both his ^e«t*» ! 

'' Forgotten I No ; I nhall never foncet the moming vhcft 
you camo over to uh with that tolL half-breed fellow, ia a 
Canadian capoto.'* 

" Yes. — Antoine I^ Roii^e/* 

'' AVe should have Htarved if vou had not found ni« aad 
porliaj)s K)st our scalps into the bargain.** 

*''J'lu' Kickarres liad made a clean nweop of tout horw*.** 

'' Nt)t a hoof wa.s left to un. Our four Canadians 
scared to death ; I wxs ill ; not one of us was fit for 
but Iriton ; and we had not three dars* pmvisiion. If ro-i 
ha<l not given u.h your ai>are mule« and bonnes, and sern u« 
8afr to Fort Cass, thi* wolves would have made a supper of 

SOIM'^ of US." 

** And do you n-memWr/* saitl Morton, " after we broke ep 
cam 1 1 that int»rning, how tho Kiekaree devils came fFsIlnp;a^ 
at i;s down th<' hill, and thi»ui;ht th«'y could ride o%cr u», 
an<l how wr fi»:i<^ht them all thi' fnremHm, lyin;; on our £»c<« 
iH-hiihl th«- |ui'k s;iddU*«» and bagir«»ir»' ' * 

" I ri-mrnilHT it jw if it wt-re yp*»tiTday. I can hear the 
cr.v k lit thi* ritli's now, and the ynllins of thosf* bliKKlthir*:* 

V;i^ ilMiiid"*." 

"It is utranL'f," pursued Wrntworth, " that I did not r'-^*- 
(i^*i;/i- Will :it iiiii«*. I ha\(' thought of ynn a thousand ttm<-« : 
but J I i< eijjh! ynr^ linrr wp mi't, and you arr *prT mu.ii 
rhaii^' d. H« *idf« wr «irr to^^ther only two da\s. And 
jet 1 can hardly forgive myself.'* 
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*' Any w&ndcring trapper would have done as much for 
yoti as I did i or, if ha bad not, he would have deserved a cxnd* 
geUing, What has bet^ma of the young man^ or hoy, lather^ 
vho was with you ? " 

" Yott mean Ireton. Dead, poor follow — dead/^ 
'' I am Tery sorry. He was the ajolest of us all in tho 
£ght. He had a singular face, hut a very handsome one. I 
mn recall it di^^tbictly at this moment/* 

Wentworth touk a miniature fmm « desk, opened it^ and 
plaecd it before Morion. ^ 

*' These arc his features," aaid the latter, ** hut this is the 
portrait of a Wy/' 

" His sister — his twin sbtcr. Dead too! " 
There waa a change, as he spoke, in his Toiee and manner, 
so marked that Morton furhore to pursue the subject fartbor. 
He stutiicd the picture in silence* It was a young and beau- 
tiful &ce, delif^ta, yet full of fire ; and by »ome suhtilty of 
his craft, the artist had given to the eyes an expression which 
reminded bim of the restless glances which he bad seen a 
ca^ed fuLlcon at the Garden of Plants cast upwarda at the aky, 
into which be waa debarred from eoarin^,^ 

In a few moments, Went worth apokc in hb accuitomed toiw, 
'* The point first to be thought of, is to gat you out of thii 
predicament. I hare a man who took to his h^d this morn- 
ing, and la at preaent shaking in an ague it. He is of abaut 
your age, height, and complesdon ; mid by wnaiing hk dnH, 
you could travel under hie passport* I am not at lU & mft- 
pi^tcfl person, and if my Mend will pass for a few dayv m 
my sfir^'aiit, I do not doubt that we shall reach Genoa witboat 
intormptton." 
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Morton warmly expressed his (rnititud«^, but pmt' «tr4 
a;;jainst Wmtworth's iindcrtakinj; the journey t»n his »ro:-.t. 

*•(). I a:ii i^'oin:: to (itMioa for my plca^-irv, an<l •hil! >? 
gla.l nf y-M'.r (\)in;>any. Tho st 'amer for Como tourh^^ !.■*?? 
thi** aft! :".i'>t»Ti. • Dull not liovice by colilnos< ainl di!a. 
wc ^^ill '.:<> «»n l»o;inl, and he in Mii;in t4»-:ii'>rr iw." 

Th '\ r )nv»T*i'Ml *\m an )iour. whrn Morton withtlirw t.^ -..• 
jiiH* liiv M'-w Ml^/'iiv. \Vrnt\Mtrth followed him with * -• 
vy.' ciN li • liis i;i|> -ar -l : th'-n j.ank into th'» m'i«iiiff rr. • - 
\\li:.h ^\.\\ uTown htJ»iti::il to hi:ii. 

'• W'j -1 I -:i\N iiiiM la-t."* — so hin tho-i^ht'. nriajv'*! tb- rz- 
N'l\-. — '* \\\\ tiiama ua- o'vnini: : and now it i^ j»Ui ; 
o'l*. -- !• :':r a-:.! lakM -i^, >!iii.-» anil l-^ar* — .\:\\ thr ••urt*.- 
:< .:r<«' ;. 1 t -r- \'T. \\"h»'n 1 .^aw him la»it. 1 w.i« ijathrr-.^ 
::: ;.:.i : !i)'v. rs a:iil tl sliratin^ them to I- »r. — tlii»-:i:':i »..-? 
... i '. ^ -■;-•» ' • it. — iM<l ilr'-arnin^ of h'^r liy ramp tirt« And 
i:. : i • I* ^' .{*• h« *•.'* 

I !i !::.*i a:iir"' ^*.:\\ lay on th" tahle. He lirrw it t4»«arvl« 
ii ■. ■ f. '. _' . ■■ «l 'HI it ti\»' 11) : — 

■ \!.'. !..! a -ji I' I', ami now — 'jtim; — van>h«-d hki* % 
,■.: ^ «•: \\.»«' a :ir *ror In-lm-'-n "virth .m-l *k*, ».!ri a» 

•*: : i'' \' r -i aM 1 hi 4/«'d ami iiarki'iiitl. l»nt a wann'.h 
, .- • I- • M'i :.!i 'i 111 • d. < >i' a'l'i \\)\it a imir (i t*ie hru'h:r.-*« 
».! • ,• . ■' .'. ■.' .r, li.o\ i'W «'i>-.:id kn »w «*hal «;l4ii')- «« it 
hU T .•;:;! :•. -A Ml! d""* «!a?i"!l ll h.li l-.'ft h -lund ! *' 

II -a/ 'i i.n '^i- lU't'iri- till hi«* r\'"* k'n-w dim; tScn *aI 
l(.r 1 ! w ni.itm r.r-, li^!i, %s i:\.\ .ih^tiai't d: tin n r« v , viUi 
an «-il trt. a;id 'rt« nt hi« mi nil tn thi* ta»k lM*f«irr him. 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 



tin end or this ihjr'* biulnai erv Jl «M3ifl. — Judtm OfmrM 



Th£ dOigcnce roUad mto Genoa. Wentwortli wtti In tha 
CiMipl, and 0ti tlic top sat Mortoiii as his servant. They had 
made the journey Avithoiit Intcrruptian. 

Morton reported hinifeir to the Atncrfcan oonaitU and told 
his itlory, Tlie ■wrath and aatomshmeut of that o^cial wore 
l^reat ; but they were as nothing to tho patriotic fttry of three 
New York dry gfJods importt^rs, who, mingling ploaiuro witli 
biiHinc^^s, vrtTt jtist nrrived from Paris* Nothing wa« talktd 
of hut an immodiate hombardment of Trieste, and a probable 
ftflsaiilt of X'^ietina* 

I'j^eaping as iioon aa he could from this demoniitratlcii], 
Mortou bada hijs fervid countrymen good mornings and went 
ont with Wentworth, who introduced him to his banltr. 
He learned from the consul that a merchant brig was In 
port, nearly ready to sail for home, and gladly took ptMigt 
in her* 

And now at laitt he m-Tw nai^ ; and in^etj sliotild haT^ 
brought with it a tightentng of the spirits* a sonse of rcUef, 
In hci^ however, it brought little or nodnng gf the kind* 

em 
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The human mind, happily, cannot well hold more tliaa oo* 
crowning evil at a time. One black thoui^ht. firmlT locUppvi. 
will coininonly keep the re«t at bay. The fear of famiB^ *=: 
a prison had lift him no leisure to plague himself with Irm 
imminent mischiefs ; biit now, this fear boin^ ousted, a n*» 
devil Kiiju'd into its empty seat. At the fir*t moment wirs 
he could tind himself alone, he wrote to Kdith Le»lie, IclLs^ 
hir how he hail been im])risoned,how, for almont five wretcbe; 
y(a'>, her inui'^re had been his r(mstant friend, how he Lai 
iNiapeil, and ln»w he was hastening; homeward to claim tt? 
f;:l:!linent oi' her wonl. He hinted nothing; of hi* ct»n%-ic:; .-: 
tli:i: Viiial bad been instrumental t<» hi?* dtMention. Ih 
be,:. Ill ilividi'd between hope and fear, but as he wnjtc, I 
fonbodln:; u'rew npi>n him that who wa* no lun^rer ht;2-:. 
or, at 1' a^t. nil lon::er li^in•» for him. The letter, despatcLfC 
])n-.: hii.ste, would reach home a full fortnight before hi« o«r 
aii!\.il. 

11 .\iM:: s'en bis friend in Hufety, Wentworlh set out on hi^ 
rri;:!!; .md, :is tbe> nhook hand< at j^artin-.:, their eyr« met 
wi;:i .1 l«iiik th:tt showed how clearly the two men undmttxc 
e.ii i. '■::. :. 

W". ::?.\»i'ri -nnleil a-* Morton tried to exprr^* his jn^tittiiir. 

•• ^.. I }. \. . li-.ired that sc«ire. I do not imau now the t-ii 
:i,' i.t i!! tv \\\^ ll>>rn. I b.i\<' bren dreaming, latrl\. ^ni 

•■I .!» . .1 I :i- \.r ha\e iiiM^Mn- d that you w^re dorin^." 
•• < ;; .' u^.i! \..'i will. Th'- tr »th i*," added \Vfn!i«otih, 
witii »• •!!;•■ h" ^itati'-n, " au oM memi>r\ has hern han«;iai; 
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'* Don*t be frightened, Cbarley. I'm all rights -^ neither 
ghost nor vamptre. But we shall be pushed olT the iidewalk, 
if we atand here/* 

" Come down into Florence's, then, and let me heoj alwut 
it. Hang me if I erer expected to see you again. I 
shouldn*! like to hAvie met yau alone, at night, anj whero 
near a groveyard. At onr last claiss meeting, we were all 
talking aboat you, and saving you wore a deused good fellow, 
and what a pity It wai« And here you are alive ; it wa« iU 
for nothing ! *^ 

" lliat'fl very unlucky,*' said Morton, as they descended 
into the restaurant. 

^' By Jove,'' exclaimed Shingles, whose amazement was 
still strong upon him, '' I was never so much astonished in 
my life as when I saw you just now. I was coming out of a 
shop, as you passed along the sidewalk. I felt as if I had 
seen a spirit. I followed behind you, and wasn't quite sure 
it was you, till I saw your trick of rapping your cane against 
the bricks as you walked along. Then I said to myself, it's 
he, or else old Beelzebub, in his likeness. But come, tell us 
how it was. How did you get off alive ? " 

Morton briefly recounted his imprisonment and escape, 
interrupted by the wondering ejaculations of his auditor. 

** Who would have, thought," exclaimed Shingles, " when 
you and I used to go up to Elk Pond, on Saturdays, to catch 
perch and pickerel, that you would ever have been shut up in 
the dungeon of an Austrian castle ? You remember those 
old times — don't you ? *' 
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•* That I ilo/' said Morton. 

»• I )() you rfmemlKT the old taTcm, where we used to laacK. 
and the pntty ^irl that waited on the table? ** 

'• T\u' ^'irl tliat you raved about all the way home ? Y«, 
1 reim-nilKT." 

** liy Jov(\ to think you*ve been shut up in a daiUFeoa ! 
Well, I liavLn't any very brilliant account to ^re of mfuli 
I bt'^'an to |irictiso law, but I was ne\er meant for a lawrrr: 
BO I ;^'a\i' it up, ami have been ever iiincc at mr father** cli 
plaif. iiist jMittrrini: alH>ut, you know. I waa born in ti* 
c<"i!itr\. and lin'uu'ht uj> tht n\ and I mean to live ihrrr, only 
i\n\\ ;i:iil tlun 1 rnme down to New York, on a bond.— j-jjt 
for a r\\ t;^'"." 

*' I vii»j>.>^r y«»a ran trll me the new*. How are all th-f 
ftlliU"': l^)^^ i«« Mtrrdith?" 

" \t !\ w. 11. I b. li.M-. He in living in n4»!iton/* 

'• M.iTvi'il. c.r ».iiiji- : '* 

*' ^1'1,'lf. U'r an* not much of a marryini^ cX^im. Wrva 
va-- T: hT^. Wa"* that bi'tore yf»u went away, or aiVr* 
\V' \ • i : 1 •-■ !:'l l.iiii a craillf ; btit hr did not kmi» hnn !.» 
t.i'. ;'. II'' tli-.i :Kt wr ucre fo«ilin^ him, and ;;ot ipnl.- a:.- 
i'r>. N . '-^ an- iiMt at all a marr\in]» rl.iA«. nor a du-.^ 
( l.i>- <:••'!. : >Y that niattt-r. Thrre are not mort» than fi^c * r 
M\ ..' il. a*..! t'A- \\r ur linirlti-n married; we reckunrxl thca 

lip 1 . • . '--^ :'!•«! LI!.: " 

*• \ .:..il \* :: it ■•! liiin : *' 

•' * ». !.• - .ii:\' . .jt'd •■» irri«-il, ti>«».'* 

\I..r* •: ♦vf!. I p»; '■ M.irrird ! — lii^homr" 

*• W • ... t'.i \ H.i\ Li'ft li.a^lr a llrHt-ratr mati'h. I don't 
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know her t&j'fl^lf. l*in not a party-gomg ma^ii; I neYcr 
was, you know* I baven't boea thrown in much with tkat 
kind of people. But ihej tell me be couldii*t have dona 
better." 

** What's hcT name f " demanded Morton. 

"Miss Leslie — Colonel Leslie's daughtar. But what's 
the matter ? Are you Ul ? " 

^* It's nothing," gasped Morton ; " 1 had a fever in prison^ 
and have never been quite woU elno)* I grow di^y, some- 
time^/* 

*^ Vou imll grow dizsy, with a ▼flpfttttlip if you diink 
wine in that way.'* 

" It^H notyng/* repeated Morton; ** it wLU be over in m 
minute. What were you saying } *' 

*' Ahmit thn ft'llowB that V-ivf^ "i r^ tried, — 0, Vical, — ^I 
was saying that he had just got married/' 

** Well, what about it ? " 

** Why, nothing particular/* 

'* When was it?" 

** Last month/' 

** Within a month ! Are you sure ? " 

** O, yes. I was in Boston myself at the time, and heard 
all about it. Her father was ill ; so the marriage was privaLl^ 
^'inal is a sort of fellow that somehow I never cottoned to 
much. I don't think he's very disinterested. I like a fellow 
tliat will swear when he is angry, and not keep close shut up, 
like an oyster.** 

The tattle of his rustic companion was become intolerable 

to Morton. He had received his stab, and wished to hear no 
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270 TASSALL XOBTOir. 

more. In a few minutes, he rose from the table. *' Charley, 
I am sorry to leave you so suddenly, but I am not well. The 
fresh air and a hard walk are all that will set me up. I shall 
sec you again." 

** But where are you staying ? " 

** At Blancard*s. Good morning, old fellow." 



CHAPTEB L. 

Hib, . . . Kile est . 

an. Qnoir 

Fab. Mari^el 

Stv Ce coup de tmdre eet grand! ~ BAfftmtt, 

The world'i my oyiter, which I with iword will open. — Baury JV. 

V 

Pot money in thy pone ; follow these wan. — Othetto. 

Morton walked down Broadway at a rapid pace, entered 
his hotel, mounted to his room, seated himself, rested his 
forehead on his hand, and, with fixed eyes and compressed 
lips, remained in this position for some minutes, motionless 
as if carved out of oak. Then, rising, he paced the room, 
buried his face in his hands, and groaned with irrepressible 
anguish. Suddenly the door was burst open, and an Irish 
servant, apparently in a great hurry, bolted in, and tossed a 
card on the table, saying at the same time, — ** Gen*lman 
down stairs wants to see you." 

Morton broke into a rage, to hide the traces of a different 
passion. 

" Why do you come in without knocking ? Learn better 
manners, or I shall teach them to you.*' 

*' I beg pardon, sir,*' said the servant, reduced at once to 
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272 TASSALL MORTON. 

the depth of ob»eqiiiou«neM, ** thcre*t a gentle 

otlictr. sir, — would like to sec you, sir." 

"An otlicer I — 1 don't know any officers. There's tocae 

iiiistaki'."' 

'* IK- said Mr. Morton, sir. This is his card, sir." 
Morton lookod at the card, and read the name of L.* 

'* \t ry ANt 11. A^k the ^^L-ntloman to come up, — No, — 
iR'n," — as till.' s.rvant was retreating along the pasaa^, — 
*' whiTC is he ? * 

*' In thr riatlini; room, sir." 

" Till him I \sill came down in a moment.** 

** Y»s, >ir, 1 \^ ill. sir.** 

M«^rtiii a«ijust«.d his dress, strove to banii«h from L.^ 
It a! ;Tr> all traces ot' the emotion which had just o\ cr« hclsi'.'U 
hiiii, U(-:it (itiwn stairs, und met Uosnj with an air uf a* 
ni:ii !i ronliality as if there were nothing in his mind but :l: 
]>1( I -iri- nt' .seeing an old friend. UosnT, his first WfI<x.:Lc 
u>i 1. >ur\i \.d him ln»m head to foot. 

** A :: I a«'.il eh.iuireil I Thinner, — darker complcuonrc. 

d- . ■ : .!l\ I'll'T. .\nd \et y«>u*ve weathered it well. It • * 
t:j:ii.- tli.i! 1 «.im1iI n«\er stand, — to b«' Uixctl up in !» .; 
hi ■:■.' .N.iii-^. 1 u«>::M thr' -'.tie the jailer lir<»t, and then k&*K4 
ln\ ' r.i:'i-« ni:i .i^.iMist tin- -tones." 

•• 1 »i i >:.::. ^-1 s *,-\\ y,n ni my U'in:^ here : " 

•* \ • H, 1 !ii. t him just no\i, with hi« c\c* hi^ger thi:: 
i\.r. \\':»- M I -lu l.iMj ma). III.; a «li\r at me si nns :;.r 
»tr> I t. .im< :.4 th ■ iimniliis « anil r.irrts^ert, I knew tLat 



'^ Toll Imv© eliangt^d yoiir outward man^ too^ since I saw 
^Qu l^^^l,'* »ald IVforton, looking at his comimnion's eostume, 
which eouflisted of a gnt)' Toluutoer imtfonn* 

" Yei, Vm in Uncle Sam*i pay now. — Off for Mexico In 
a day or two ; — reTel in the HaUs of the Montozumas, you 
know/' 

** What rank do yon hold in the service, Dkk ? ** 

'* You 11 please to address mc aa Major Rosny ; that is, till 
good luck and the Mexican bidi]ets make a colonel of me. ^^^ 
I hare just dropped in to shitke hands with yon^ I have an 
appaintment to keep in B?e imnutea. Yon have nothing 
particular to do to-day — have you ? " 

** Nothing very particular,*' said Morton, hcsitatrngt 

'^Thcn come and dine with me at Delntonlco'a m% four 
o'clock « ■ What ! — you don't mean to say no, do you } — 
Is tliat the way you treat your frii^ndu } Come, I shall be 
here at four, precisely. Au rettoiV/' 

And, with his uaaal celerily of motion, Eosny lell the 
hotel. 

Morton slowly remounted to hla room, lacked th« dotir 
this time, to keep out Intruders, «cated himself, and gavo 
himself up to bis dark and morbid reveries* 

*^ tjod 1 of what is this world matle ! Villany thriv??*, and 
irin<»cent men afe taeked with the pangs of helL Poverty 
starving its victims, — luxury poisoning them ; — the {jAaiionx 
of tigers and the mean vices of repute* ^ "^ trMchemiti 
hatred, faithlesis love ; — decoitful hope, Tiln ittilgpe*, end- 
less suflbring, — a hcU of misery and darkness* A lair 
sunrise, to cheat the eye ; ^ then clouds and stonna. 
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blackness and desolation ! To look back over the latt fire 
years ! Then I was basking in sunshine ; and out of that 
brii^htniss what a doom is fallen on mc I My life — my 
guiding star <jueuched in a vile morass — lost forever in the 
arms of this accursed villain I '* 

Morton rost' abruptly, went to the window, and stood lo<k- 
int: out with a tixf'd jrazc, wholly unconiicious of what ^a*. 
before him. In a momvnt he turned a^ain, and there wa-* i 
wild and deadly li;^ht in his eyes. A thought had struck 
hiui, >hootini; an electric life through all his veins, and kin- 
dling hii!i into a kiiul of tierce ecstasy. He would go to 
Vinal. ( har::** liim with his jK-rtidy. challenge him, and put 
liiin t!i death. He jmced the room in great disorder. A 
n"»i>lli ;-^ ])i)wrr seemed to have seized upon him, sweeping 
hi::i Inrward with th'- force of a torrent. He clinched his 
t'tth aii»l lifcaihetl deiply. The thought of action and of 
V. lu" :i:n li^'hl- d Up hi-» jxTturlnul ami gloomy niimi as the 
bait : id ii\ ire of a conliagrati<m lights up a stormy midnight. 
Su.il* III \ hi- st.»|r,»"d, seati'd himsrlf again, and remaiui^ti for 
some iniiiut'-s in %io!i>nt mental cimHict. ** I thank (itKi." he 
nn:rnrjnd at leni^tli, a])o>tn>]ihi7.ing his enemy, *' that you 
wrn- nnt jti>t now within my roach. You have ruincnl me 
for tl.is lit' : you shall nt»t ruin me for the next. Live, and 
wnrk nut ynur nwn destru('tif»n.'* 

H«- ualkt'd th'- roMTu a^Min. calmly enough, but in i;r .i* 
d'"- ' r »n. •• If m »y 1». ," h'- tho-ii^ht, "that I am not :.:« 
ti:il\ M-rim. riUiaji'* tlie sain^' art that snared m-. ha*, i-y 
sniut in!' in.d ni.»i hination. i'ntra|i]»-'il her also. I Indiovc it; 
— at least, 1 will Irv to believe it." 



He looked from the window upon the keen and busy 
cTowds passing below m unbroken streams, to and from tbstr 
places of businesA ; and bia mmd tinged them with it^ own 
moody colaritig. 

** You flight of human ?iiltitret ! How many of you can 
show lives governed by any generous purpose or noble 
thought ? Behind how many of those sharp and sallow 
features, furrowed with early wrinkles, lies the soul of a 
man ? Desperate chaseri aJler wealth, whidi, when you 
ha^e won it, you have never been taught to use ^ ^^^ lOeiklaw 
pleasure hunters, beguiling othera that yofur lictiins may 
beguile in turn, and both sink to perdition together, \ybat 
you win with trickery, you throw away in vanity or debauch. 
The counting room or the broker a board by day ; — brandy, 
billiards, and the rendezvois by night ; — so you go, — A 
short, qiiiek road ; — driving to your doom w^ith a higU*pres- 
sure power of rapacity, vain glory, and hmt, Man ! — the 
thistledown of fortune, the shuttlecciek of passion ; — whirled 
on to destruction by the wildfire \n hi» veins, unless by 
struggling and by prayer he can keep the narrow adamantine 
track laid down for his career 1 " 

In such distempered reflections he passed some time. 
Even In the darkest passages of his imprisonment, his mind 
had scarcely been shaken so far from its habitual polse^ 
Growing weary at length of solitude, he went out of tha 
house ; and, avoiding the great thofou^i&niB, where be 
might perhaps meet an acquointancM!, he llmaded at a mptd 
pace those me4iner streets and lane?, where even the best 
balanced mind may End abundant food for gloomy meditatloiLH 
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From time to time, as the imaire r»f his enemy r-^^ V*' - 
him. the desire for vcn;^e:inee earn- u|>i»n him afrp*h, l.i- i 
fevir fit. He burneil to Sii/.t- Vinal hy thv thr- at. i::.. .. 
kast, force him to unmask his iniiiuity to th** world. 

As h«' was ]>a>sin^ down Water Sirt'et, hv rf-\>'.! * 
uith stniie vexation, that Uosny had promisoii t^i caIi : r ■ 
at fiiiir o'cloek. and retraced his steps to the hotil. uht r-. " 
tn til" ininuti', th:it jnincliial advunturer pn-jiently »:.p.Ar .. 

'• ('«nn«\*' >a:d Kusiiy ; " if you are ready, »«• u.ll -a*.* 
d.)wii stn-v t." 

Tiny njKiind to l)ilmt»nieo's, where, in a pn\d!-- r • --.. 
a sMUKptii >.is npast had liri n niadi- nady. M««rt.:.. • • r • 
eumpaui.Jii's rlarit, was uhli^^'cd to rermiut th-.- vir% •.::•.•: .- • 
lit" \i\^ i:ii|iii''tiim« lit. KuMiy, on hi.s j)art, .;a\i- a:: -' .!..- 
h"> null {i'll ;Ut s >:i:\v thi y had la>l mit. IIi h.iil :-•. r. 
i»r i-\!i'' nil i\\v pniiit v)f vtry considt-rahlc ^ai n ^». \ .: . . 
^;^ li.i.; a:^l^l5;■>Tl liad always o\rrlra{»id il^-lf. and : -. : ■ 
::'.■ ..• I a . i:;.--* a:i.i ur.ispin;; at ti»o much, hr ha>i r* j* x' . 
1;:. i ■■: !.;> y:\.', n:il\, Imwivi^r. l-* r.dl\ .iitir «.\tr\ r ■ -■» 
u.'. .."..: i!::!'':.- d »-uiiid-:ur a:id >pirit. St; }., a; ; ..- 
N.*: '.'. « .. i. ! :.s \\hi*!i Miirt«.n drew frnm hi» w • . or. 
i ."' ... ./..i: i:.:!.i'- d .n iM-iiit uf lii:n-« If. 

\: I • . I 1 -'ii l.a I \h ill ri!:ll•^ld, ili!«:iy \,', k*'S !:. 
« LI ;:. l..:'..:id it, p .ifi'd ut it twii i»r tiir. 4- tw:.- *. *. . 
t . i. -!..■.: !: '.■■ :\\ . :i h> ii:.„'i r^. «i i»t nn with ar. i.aja: .j . • 
\* . t . •■;■• i.i'! 'li" nf tin* wait- r had inlt rnn !. d 

■ I • J ;. :. *.'.. . .1- ..ra! l.i; •» th i! wi l.w ::i i. 
%^ :'. . :.!■ -' ■ :i rj--'.. .:. : i./. '."... :n -::i !:; d»%* i.f I ,il-.:;: . 
uii.i ( ■ I'.' 1 I !»• •». .,r i... !.;.. , .11. 1 :ii.f» It :hi' ct»uatr» : r 
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a man of merit to tlmve iiu X>et him IdenUfy liimAelf with 
the progressive moyemoiits of the age, — yea, Cuth, let Mm 
be a leader of thera, — and thex^*« ootkmg too large for idm 
to hope for* VHiy^ sir, the day is not ikr oC when the atara 
and atripes M'Ul be seen &om Hudson's Bay to Panama. 
Cuba will oome next ; Brazil next. Lord kuowa where wo 
shall itop. There's a field for a man of ability and pluck I " 

Morton tmiled* Kosny relighted his ci|^, which, in the 
fervor of bU deelaination^ he had allowed to go out, gtire a 
vigorous whiff or two, and proceeded^ 

** We have just lost a splendid chance, I did Mttm my- 
self that there M'as going to be a row with England, on the 
Oregon question ; but it was a ^ash in the pan ; it all ended 
in smoke/* 

** Why do you want to fight with John Bull ? " asked 
Mortou. 

" For two good reasons * In the first plaee« I hate him* I 
hate him in right of my French ancej^tors, and I hate him as 
a true American democrat. Then, over and above all that« a 
war with the English would be the making of mo* I should 
rise then* I would be their Ifannibal» But now we have 
nothing better to do than giving fits to thetie yellow Mexican 
vagabonds.'* 

^* A shabby employment,'* said Morton, ^ and yet I think I 
should like it." 

** You would, ey ? — then go with me to Meiko." 

*"• It*s a temptation.^** said Mortem, his eyM lighted with a 
sudden gleam, — ^ ^ I am in a mood for any thing, 1 do not 
care what/* 
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"I knew there was somethlnc: ailin^r tou." Wil P?«t: 
"why, you have had no app(.'tite. Voii'\e l»->*l al. y-'^ 
spirits. Has any thin:; happened r Are ynu :!1 ? " 

" Xothin,; to speak of. I am well enoiijrh in bt alth 

" Well, come with me to Mexieo. When a man :« -x." 
a f Inul, he* always makes the hetter i^iKiier !'»r it. I:" • - 
liavc had bad luek, why, you can li^rht like a Trojan." 

" I co'ild storm Hell Clates to-day," excIalRii.'^ M *r- u 
L'i^:lu' a inoiiKiitary vt-nt to his Ion:; jv.nt up cmotitiii. 

'MiiMul! I always knew that thtre wju »tutf ir. ' 
thn-'jh yuii arr worth half a million. It i^n'l that, :.-. -j: 

— i- i* r Vou haven't lo*t pnij>erty — have >ou r " 

** Nnt that I know. Never mind, Dick : e\try nn?. :.x» 
h\< V.rA'^ v«.\atit)ns, sometimes, and is entitlt-d to the pr.^- .• 
ut' s-.v. .iri:i:^ at th«-m." 

" \N'' 11. I ;i:!i not the man to pry into your private ifx.-* 
('•n-uith Tu<' to Mrxiio. I ran pmniiw you a eai'U :. • 

• ..riiiii.-^ioiu — pi'iha;w I ran i^et ynu a major**. I am r. ' i 
<i;li.r ill tlw «lriiiniratic party, I'd havr yi»u k::ofr. th-^u*- *. 
a:.! •! • \ * uh.it I ».hall he -iiMin. I hfliwd |'.»Ik t • - • 

• i- '. '•!. .».'». i my wnrd will i;o for somt'thinj;. Hut, p*'. i 

— u .1* .i:ri I t.ir,vi'j,' a'H)ut ? With yi)ur m.in"y. and a i v 
::. I . ■ :.♦. \.)-i •.III :»t aiiv thin;: >ou x\a:jt." 

•• I '. i". ! . I. ti. Ill L.ilf a mind," »aitl Morton, hi*«i!a!.- : 

•• '•.-... - I ^.- -It . ■/• 

•• i . > ■■ . !■: II ! \.«-.i d'in't know uhat \ou ar- vi* . 
N .'-•.! kr. •* m: .t . v.i-j* •% y.iu art' throw im; away. I . «. 
a* .' 1* :-'. t *.'.. -ii.l/irx :"im . — tii«* ^'!>>nni ati^n m •-- 
»!• '•^-j-'J' J-. - ■♦•'.:;.; j-.. ti.na o!" \(iur»itf in the shop •:?-• 
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do^vB^ clmrgmg full tilt amonf^ the Mo.^icans, and dl that, 
Yoti ciiti tnke that for what it's worth. Taates differ in sndi 
matt^^rs, Eut, I tell y&a, the men who dtstinguie^h themselves 
in M L*xicc5 are gobig to carry all before them in the political 
world* The people will go for ihem» neck or nothing, I 
know what our enligtitened demoeracy u made of," — Here a 
fiUght grin ilickered for an instant about the comers of his 
month ; but he grew fterioH« again at once* — ** Yes, bit, m 
new world Is going to begin. The old incumbents — WeV 
iter, day, Calhoun, and the rest — will pass off the stage, 
before long, and make room for younger men ^^ men who 
will keep up with the times. Then wHl bo our chance ! Put 
brass in your forehead, — you hare moaey enough in yont 
ptirse already^ — get a halo of Mesicaa glory round your 
head, — and you will ahoot up like a rockets Firat go to ths 
war, then dive into politics, and you and I wiB be the biggiit 
fiogs in the puddle." 

^* There 'B a fallacy in your conduaions,** said Morton ; 
*^ the officers of rank., the generals and colonels, will carry oS 
the glory ; and we eliall havo nothing but the blows/' 

" The Mexican bullets ivill make that all right. I tell you, 
they are go [ tig to ily like haU* They will dock off the headi 
above ns^ and make a dear path for us to mount by/' 

*' Suppose that they should hit the wrong man/^ suggested 
Morton. 

^* Tshaw I ** exclaimed Homy, ** we won't look at this 
matter in that light/' 

There was a momentary pause. 

'* Now*s your time," urged Hosny* ** Come, say the word/* 
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Morton pared the room with knit brows and lips p rc s w ii 

tO.«'<-t}l*T. 

" CJlory," — oxrlaimotl h\n military friend, flummin^ up tiK* 
ailvant r^' s of a Mrxiian cam|Kii;^, — •' j^lorr, — prrfcnnrst, 
— lit".', i»f th'- la^itfst kind, — what more woiiltl you have ? " 

Mi>rt n l)a<l a stroma native thint for adventure, and a pm- 
rhfint for niilitriry exploit. In his present frame of mind, b^ 
f It \i 1 -iitly irTJU'lUd to rut Io«»5e from all hi< old ideas aaj 
stTujil •«<, aM(l !ann(h at nnre np*»n a new life, fresh, un«Har- 
kliMl. ijTid rcrklrss, — to plimije headlong into the tumult of 
the a'tivi- \\<>rld ; liu'ht its Itattles, run its race*, inve and 
take its !i1m\\s. strain at^rr it« prizes, — fitrj^t the pa«t and 
all its as^iM-iatioTm in the fever of the present. Mexico r»^ 
hrfori" liis thouLjhts — snowy voleanoes, and tn^piral forest*: 
tin- cnf.a, (]i,. j.:ilm, and the eaetus ; ha.«tionod citirii and 
intn IK li'd h'-i^'hts ; the rush and din of battle: war with its 
lie r« «• i \. itrin* nts and unbounded lieense. To his disordered 
nil MM I. tilt- sr T)(> hati fascinations almost resistless, and he 
burn-'l t'» pl.iN hii j>art in the fiery «lmma. 

••And uliy not?" — so his thoujrhts ran, — •• why not 
nln y \\}i.it lit.- a!id nature dictate? (aim, ami peace, and 
ha]>piiv •»•*, — !ar«'\vrll to them I That stake is playisl and 
l««^t. 1 .i?n im niori' fit now f«ir domestic life than a prairie 
wi-l! I «)fiuM iiMi^irr U'tti-r for an Ishmailite or a l^awner 
/> -M Mi/.' Why -h-iuld I lly in thr fan- i»f Providence? '* 

iJii-tix . hii iinif'»nn mat half unbuttoned for the sake of eft«r, 
^;l! li'l!:'u' 'm' k in hi* « hair. pMtbn:: iXft-aths of ei^^ar smfike 
fruMi l:i« lip-. •■\iM4 Nl^rtiin a* he pae<>d thr nfom. and thr«twin|; 
out, tr«>ni time to timr, a word of enrouracemcnt to •timalat4> 
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kU resolution t He waa about to loac mil paticQco at hia com- 
panion'a pertinadous eilenco, when ttie latter stopped^ and 
turned towards htm witk the air of one whose mind Is 
la^e up. 

^* Dick/* said Morton, ^* when I was in college, I laid down 
my phm of life, aod adopted one mjsixim — to whi<^ I tmean 
to hold fast/' 

** Well, what was that ? '* demanded the impatient Roany* 

*' Never to abandon an enterprise once begun ; to push on \ 
tUl the point is gained^ in spite of pain, dolay, danger, disap>'^ 
pomtmentf — any thing-" • 

^* Good, BO far. What next ? " 

" Some years ago, I entered upon certain plans, which 
haTe not yet been accompliahed. I have been interrupted^ 
balked, kicked and cufTed by fortmnenr till I am more than half 
disgusted with the world. But I mean stili to take up the 
broken thread where I lefl it, and carry it forward as before/' 

*' The moral of that is> I iupposc, that you won't go to 
Meiico/' 

"Precisely.** 

" Well, I shan't try to debate the nrntter with yon. I 
know you of old. When your foot is once down, it's uaelees 
for me to try to make you lift it up again. But remember 
what T aay, — you will repent not taking my adTice*** 

Kosny finished his cigar, and they lej^ the reitaumni 
together. On their way up the street j they stopped at a 
recruiting office^ *' Captain Rumbold, my &iend Mr, Mor- 
ton/' said Eosny, who soon af^er, however, entered into an 
earnest conversation with the o^cer upon some affair of 
24 • 
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business, leaving Morton at leisure to observe six or eight 
volunteers, who were about to be sent to Governor*! Island, 
in charge of a sergeant 

'' What do YOU think of our boys ? *' asked Rosny, casting 
a comical look at Morton, as they went down stairs. 

** I never saw such a gang of tobacco-chewing, soap-locked 
rascals/* 

** Food for powder,** said Rosny, — " they'll fill a ditch as 
well as better. Tlio country needs a little blood-let tin«v 
These fellows are not like Falstaff's, though. They will 
flight. Not a man of them but will whip his weight in 
wildcats;' 



CHAPTEB LI. 



A fHonter hb e»iu, mnvmi tm \m khiUb** — tU ^mxIt, 






" Do ^u remetnber Bucklond ? ** asked EoflOjrf fts thcj 
walked u|) Broadway* 

^ The Virginian > Yea, perfectly-** 

** TheTC he is," 

Morton, following the direction of his oompanion^a eye, 
saw, A little in adv^ancef a tall mao, slenderly but gracefully 
formedf walking alo%vly, with a listless air^ as if but half ei>n- 
scious of what was going on around hbn. lliey checked 
their pace, to avoid OYGftaking him. 

" Poor fellow [ ** ^d Romj ; ** he's in a had way/' 

** I am sorty to hear it He waa a lively, pleasant fellow 
when I knew hira, — very fond of the society of ladiea,** 

*'' T hate's all over now.. He has been yery dissipated for 
the last two or three years, and is broken down completely, 
body and mind ICs a great pity. I am irery sorry for him,*' 
said Rosny, in whom, notwith«t&nding his reslleHg ambitioQ, 
there was a Tein of warm and kindly feeling. 

" li he living in New York ? '* 

** Yeit he has been here ever since leaving college. He 
hi?gan to praetisc as a lawyer* JCn much he ever did or ever 
uiTl do at the law l There waa never any go*ahoa<rin him — 
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no t'niT:;y, no decision — and he docs nothinj; now, bat rrad 
a li::U . a:i I l.)uiiv:c aUjiit. in a moudy. aKstrartcd nay, mixz 
hi> wit- iu til" cl'imls. (ivi him inti» ;:<mi<1 ci.jiTi{iany. a:.: 
\vi:ni i.ii:. II) with a i^las** of brandy, and he is hiinv-Il* V^~' 
lor a 'A Mi ■, — lilU a stur\ and ^in■.;s a 5on;; xh he usrd If i . 
— l)Ui it is siii)n uMT. Do ytm want lo ^^jvak lo him? " 

••(*•'.; o:i. tii :\. II')\\ arc you. H'.ickland : lierv'* a- 

nlil ii[ :i-;. ^^lli^i'. m^." 

Ht.i::-.u' iiiiiis ii thM«i aciMisf^d. lUickland turned to«arii» 
th -:i ...V r .1 : 1 i uiiiclj. thoiii^h j»alc and i*ai!ow. ux* **... 
hiM.i^ ■::'= . ir<- iln-*, i'iitrai\ !•> his ftnnrr ha^it, w j* rar - 
1' <•» .iM i Ii- _:Iij' !it ; .iTi i, timujh he rould not h.i\f U-cn n; :•. 
tl.i:i i;.:!:\. a :"■ w ^v,i\ hair.s had he::»m to mingle i»i:h i..» 
!• ■::_'. il.i- 1\ :u»'>';i' ii« . Chan^id aM he \v;i«. hf had that a.r 

• •: (j'iii r .:i:d -:i.i''t:il r.uirt»sy which ran onU U- ac'piin-d t> 

1.. .*..;! i'lti r. -»i.:s.- ^\i•ii poIlHlu-d <t«)ciety in oari} hrV ; a:.: 
M T' :. »-.i'.\ ill h:;ii tin :ir-! in( holy %\rcck oi" a hi,:hi\-ir'-. 

\\ ' i til' rii".! HMijirinf i»t' the mrctint; wa* o*ir, Ki««r.i 
!• . .• i ::." -!..!y <»!' Mortun'-* impri-oiwurnt to tin* woniltr:*.^ 

1.1. •' )•>. ^!.lrl■l. H.t\iit^ iir^« lit ttu««iii< H<i on hi* han<t«. :i- 
s ;. .iV r t M .V i'.ixt I't i.:'. lui» ('oni{iuninn^. Ml rtiiTi a:.; 
I:. . .->i. .i!!' r sv-'Kitk^' *.ir a tim> up and thmn liri»aii-i a«. 

• - ' . ■ .' !• -'.i ii.iiit att.u hi d til niancard* hotel, auii t^t- \ 
.4 ■ III .4 I- Mi'i'- i.»?iir ol' thi* nM»ni. mhieh wa* :i«-jr.- 

r...i •.! iTnl \t.i-. a« K<>»i.\ h.id di ^criUd )tim, miKMi% and 
u^^tr.u !>->l. i>!ti ;i •*• • ;n:i;,; at a 1i>«a to ri*tlcct hi* thoU|chtii. 
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He ^pped his cliocolate in sileaci^, and« even when spoken to« 
iomelimes returned no answer. Morton, in little better epir- 
ita than his eompanion, sat leaning his forf^hcad dejectedly OQ 
Ilia band, 

** I am BojTT,** said Bucklandt aflt^r one of liis silent fits, 
"^ to be so wretched a compainon ; but I am uot t^e ta&ii I 
n»ed to be/* 

** We arc but a melaucholjr paifi'* flffiod ICoflllll. 

*" I saw from the first that you wem werj mudi out of 
spirits, — not at all what one would expect a tDxa to bo who 
had juit escaped horn sufferings like yours. There is soma 
trouble on jour mmd/' 

Morton wa« fatigued and sick at heart. He had proetised 
self-control till he was tired of it ; and he allowed a shade 
of emotion to pa»s across his face, 

** There b a woman in it/' said Buckland, regarding him 
with a sem tinizing eye* 

'* Why do 3rou fiay that ? ** demanded Morton, startled and 
dismayed at thi» home thrusts 

^^ Are not women the aonroe of nine tentha of out iuH^ 
ings ? *' replied Bnckland. ** The world is a huge, clashing, 
jangling, disjointed piece of meehamsm, and they are the 
authors of its worst disorder/* 

" Some times/ ' said Morton, ^' men will blame wometi for 
puiferings wbkh they might, with better justiee^ lay at their 
own doors/' 

Buckland raised his head quickly, and looked In his eom- 
imnion's laoe. *^ It may be fo/* he said, ufter a moment's 
pause. '^Perhaps you are light, <^porh*pe yen are rights 
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I; .'. r • •:.i*. ^0 a* i: xsiW. ihrvf arc no mi*eri*^ in h§e to 

I. ■ . • ..-;:.■ J .* : ' . r. .a*.. •:; "f !:. "► T- • "" 

'I ■• ".. ■ : : s- ■:- • : :.> --^^ri. ;;•: :;• t 'Mr- t • :• .r*-.- •• 
- ". - ::• t:.! ■. r '. :••• ■; 1::' • :.:- ' r:..- r •.. ■ . 

A r . ■ .,•.■;•■:.• ::.: - tl..- >:::«ik:::j n- rii. w ::• rt I.. *- 
l.i:. .::..: . .i ' .: 1-. M r* ■:» ■■ - r^i ■: !:. it. a* :.-■ .:.:-... ■ 

:. : ' - '* . •■ I' <. :" r ■: f.-i ';::^T ::.^. 

'■ 1 ■■ : :. * I .■ > ; •■: : > •»: . k-- :ir..i:,.'" so; i M r: r. 



■ '. . i!*-::iit !\ i"i)v;:.«* ;i*. ':.:» ^^.i* :« a:.. «. 
Ar '. ii_-r:. i.- r« *• . :i:i.i a.*k«-«i ^I r* •. 
i :.■ la:!' r. Mil ti.«- jiriis- :;»!• I'i.aZ 'r...^' 

;.' il' w li:.j (m • ri. II-p- I'lui kl^n.l !..r-. 
; r*.' !r •>! i^^ ! • u:!i.i:: .i I '>\ *» j-iar*. -• «•: '. . 
I - •'.■ ;. !■ :- .•' .: *\-r.il !:!:»■■•. M-t: 
' ; ■ !'. 1- -;-•:■._' f '■■ r ^ •■: a • :;.i r.T i-:'. Ki* r .■* • 
' *' I ■::-■ ' :" !:.• > T'T"'!!- !..i i- . \\':.:. * 

■•• ■ •. !; . ■'..'.':. u. -i^ii I % ;■!■ :.r.\ r -• • 
: ■ I" ..■'•;.•■ -i .1 r .i". •■•'■ r» ; V .• v 

■ ■• • '.- i : f 'i'M. i..-* ui. !i :■ a 
';. '■■: •:.■ ^* ..' ... i- 
• \ .:> '\ •.:■.:.' -.A I • ['.I ' 
.... . . ■ ■ : i !.' -.rr • '^.i- * :.!...*;.: * / 
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the Bidewfilk ; tmd upon each group, as it approaclied. Buck* 
laud bent a gaze of oa^er acrutiuy. 

*thdf were paasmg a I&^gc books tofe, when Morton felt 
Ha comimuion suddenly presi the arm on which he was lean- 
ing. Haatilj stepping aside, and dmgging Morton with him, 
he eniconoed hiinself behind the board on ^hich the book- 
seller pajtcd his advertising placards., which partially con* 
Gcaltsd him, and^ together with the projectiou over the ' shop 
door, screened liim from the light of the neighboring gas 
lamp* Here he stood motionless, his eyes riveted on some 
approaching object. Following the direetion of his gase, 
^f or ton saw a tall mnn in tlie uniform of an army officer of 
rank* and, leaning on his arm, a light and dcUcate femab 
figure, elegantly,^but not showily dressed* They were close 
at band when he disco vered them, and in a moment they had 
passed on under the glare of the lamp, and mingled with the 
throng beyond ; but Morton retained a vivid impression of 
features beautifully moulded, and a pair of restless dark eyei, 
roving from side to ^ide with piercing, yet furtive glancei. 

Bnckland, stepping from his retieat, made a hesitating, for* 
ward movement, as if undecided whether to follow tllem or 
not. He stopped wiUi a kind of suppressed groan, and tak- 
ing Morton's arm again, moved slowly with him down the 
street. Two or three times, Morton spoke to him, but he 
seemed not to hear, or, at host, answered in monoiyliablca, 
with an absent air, When they machcd the hotel, then re^ 
cently ostahlished on the Europeui plan* near the BowUng 
Green, Buckland entered, eaUed far brandy^ and, his com pan* 
ion declining to job him, hastily dxank the Uquor with the 
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paino tn*inl)Hn^ liaiul whirh Mi)rton Lad Iv-r'.rc r-r*-* 

On Iraxiii:; the lidusr. tin y (.'tiiitiiiucil tlirirn.ilk ! u :. 
till tliiN ii u linl ihc llattriy. Alul :i«. th y rii: r: ; •; . 
\\.iilv- t»I thai jinniK'ii.iiU'. the inot»ii was shiuin^ nn ::. ': 
aiui «"ii th- ijiiirt waters «it* tlu* ailj.tci-iit fuy. 

" V<iu ni»i>t think mtv slran.'t ly *)!' im-.'" ^.aii 1;. * . 
at liiu'tli l'r« akiiu' hi** Imiir silontf; "in Jact. I *. -• 
ki'.ow ni\*ill". I am a (■haii.riil man. — a li.»?.t an^i '• r i 
man, l»-Mly ami sinil, — a si-a-wii il ilrit'lin^ lii-li'lL-^sly - "■ 
\\a!: I." 

'• \'iu 1 :K'- tiHi ilaik a \i»\v/" said Miirti»n. :;ria?Ii rr- • 
*• tii' !■■ i^ .; i-"l Ijopt- t'lir \i>u vtt. il" ymi will ii"! f!:*;^- :! ^i i 

It:. ;.I.t';.l ^!i.i..k li-N ht-ail. •• I wi«.li I had tn-ii :-■:- • 
a Trii'i .. ' !Ji»-;i\ . H«- i«. a ]«ra' ti« a! man 1/ t!.t w.-r', i. »! » . 
i:: ; ::^ .!* if -■•:;i« t!::!!.:. « ith ii'ithiiu' t.i r.\i ■:.■ i.r :r . 
I:-. :■ .: !!i- ^-11 . I KH ur !.i:l;ri- tt hi* H,h« rr.'-*. !I 
1:1.. : '■ .■ l !::v ! « r:u'<. \'« >«. I w i^h t«i Hi a^ rri I !. » : 
.1 ;:.i *:'.il, is I :-h« .1.1 •! inan. — 'J'lih. f'-r ::.*'.\- 
\ : !. ■ ..::.:! ■* :i^<.- ^ .iv]». *. \\"'...r .1» rh.\ *:. ■ 
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tlictn hy mstmcL I tiacd not fear jou ; yon will not lau^gh 
at luc to joariseLr, and tell me, &d scime otherfl do^ tliat a nun 
of fbrco and energy would fliDg off an affair like mime, and 
not suffer it to weigh upon Hitn Hku a nightmare.'' 

** When 3rou have reeovertid youi hii&lth, perhaps I wmj 
tell you BO ; bat Eot till then/' 

'*! am like the Ancient Mariner/' continued fiuckland, 
with a faint «mile ; " when I ^nd the man who must hear my 
atory, I know turn the moment I see hig £iee. Your good 
Bmme will tell you that I have been a knave and a fool ; hut 
youf good heart will prevent yonr ahowlng me that you 
think io." 

Morton looked with deep compaaBiQE on hia old comrade, 
aad wondered what foUies or miafortunea could have: iunk Kia 
farmer gallant fipitit so far. In kb weakened and deproeaed 
condition f Buck land aeemed to lean for aupport on Lift friend's 
tinner and better governed nature, and to draw atrength from 
the contact. 

" After all,'* he said in a livelier tone, '* what right have 1 
to bore you with thia story of mine ? *' 

" Any thing that yon are willing to tell/* answered Mop- 
ton^ " I ahall be glad to hear/' 
25 




CHAPTER LII. 

On nir ]aUu* tout m-ln'-. f»n fait jxl'iln* ilr tnut; 

Kt ri-|» ini.iiit liiou oriir »t rniHiri: wm-e l^h** 

I'our uv jNiu^-ir l*ru>i.T U dialui* t^ui r>tt««-Lc. — Z^ Mitamthn^j^. 

** I HAi> an old fricml," lUirklaiid boj^an, with «ome piina- 
mrriii:^ t)f liU former vivacity, — '' I)i' Uiiytcr, — I don't 
think }oa ever knew him. \lv was the repn-stnialivi- n{ \ 
family u'n at in its day an«l j^oniTatitm, hiit broken in I'lrtrirf. 
and without mrans to snpjHirt its pretensionii. Thin did xji-: 
at all tiiul to iliminish tht-ir pride, — precisely of that kinl 
which p)tth hrtore d«'strueti«)n. De Kuyter waii a pnui i%.\- 
low. h«i\\« XLT. and. if he had had twenty thousand a year, he 
wnuM h.iM- >\uui it all. One snmm«T, four years ac«\ ht 
Went witli hi«i <hihl — his wife had died the year h«^f«»re — 
aiiil hi- tuii "istifs til spend a few weeks at a *piii't liltir 
wat' ti-i;/ j.la- 1- iin tlu- .lerst-y shore, fretpiented ]>y jH'ople o: 
\:»uu\ -\\\>\r.\-^, hut m»t t'a*«hionahIy inclined. De Kii\:ir 
pi a- I T!.. -;>ortlM>r in the nei.:hlKirhoud, and ]K*rsuadfd me 
ti» L-" ^vi'Ii him. 

••II.-' •«••«:« :s \\.r«- \.:\ .i^Tiiahh* wom* n, — i 'ilti'. .jNaI 
a-:! ■..'In.:':? i-ru-l as I.Mifrr. a;id df*«jHTatrly t \i l!;*r.i-, 
A ■■ /• ;/ /',■ !i •.'. .-. !"' I'r. r iX's. tjjuixahn! t.i *\ :\ 
\'\. .J ! ..: .« ■ ;. » ' .i. I .i ti -'al.-ii : atnl to rail a r.i.i:; .'. 
jttirr- •iu \\.is ti ^t ip !:iiti in iii!.imy tofiAir 'I In* nii n .1: 
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the house were, for the most part, of no great account — 
chiefly old bachelors, or sober family men run to seed, with a 
number of awkward young boobies not yet in bloom. The 
two ladies liked the company of a lazy fellow like me, a but- 
terfly of society, with the poets, at least the sentimental ones, 
on my tongue's end, and the latest advices from the fashion- 
able world. I staid there a week, and when that was over 
they persuaded me to stay another. 

•* On the day after, there was a fresh arrival, — a gentleman 
from Philadelphia, with his sister and his daughter. He 
only remained for the night, and went away in the morning, 
leaving the ladies behind. The sister was a starched old per- 
son, — a sort of purblind duenna, with grizzled hair, gold 
spectacles, and cap. The daughter I need not describe, for 
you saw her half an hour ago. 

" Her family was good enough ; her father a lawyer in Phil- 
adelphia. She was well educated — played admirably, and 
spoke excellent French and Italian. How muck or how little 
she had frequented cultivated society, I do not know, — her 
own assertions went for nothing ; but she had the utmost 
case and grace of manner, and an in\'incible self-possession. 
Her ruling passicVwas a compound of vanity and pride, an 
insatiable cra\'ing for admiration and power. Whatever as- 
sociates she happened to be among, nothing satisfied her but 
to be the cynosure of all eyes, the centre of all influence. I 
have known women enough, — women of all kinds, good, bad, 
and indiflcrent ; but such a one as she I never met but once. I 
shall not soon forget the evening when I first saw her, seated 
opposite me at the tea table. She was a small, light figure. 
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— as you saw her just now, — the fcaturcji, pcrhapm a trf» 
ti)i) lai-C". I ncYiT n*rall her, as she appcanni at that iT». 
witlu'Ut tliiukin^ of Hynm's description of one of Lis r.*- 

ch i f 1-1 link hu luToincs : — 

*• * Hrr form had all the softncfts of hrr •ex, 
Ilcr foatiirrfl all the iiweetims of the deirfl, 
Whrn )\(- put on the chriub to pcr|»Icz 
Kvc, and jiavcd — Uod knows how ^ the road to cviL* 

" Six- \va»* utterly unscrupulous. The depth of her art:*- 
wa'i uiitathoniahlf. She soon became the mo%-inir wpir.i : 
that littK- ciu kney \vaterin;x-j»lace — «tine admiring \ r, 
Miiin- liitiiu her, si»:n«- ilrs|»iratcly smitten with ht-r. I .12 
MM* thriMuli hrr inano'uvres now, but then 1 wa« M;n ; m» 
a iii.ili . Shr uu«lerstood every bo<ly afjout her, and h !i 
o.it to cat h the kind of bait \«hich wa.^ inii»t ixkrh i^ 
atts.Kt hiiM. Th» ro was a sort of dihttantf th«*rt' wK ■*.• 
li.i!? 'Ij. u'»ii by talkin,: to him of the Italian f»xtv nV. h. 
)i\ t!j \\.i\. -)it ri.iily lo\t',l, fur lb. r- w.i* a d.v*h i.f ^ i^ * 
i:: ' ■ r. >!: .linn »! to i:nj»p ss t-ar ii ..m* \\i:h tho iih i •" / 
i'l I.' r ^ i:* -li. likrtl biiu b-tti-r tb.i'i anv unr i-lv : a:.! .'. 
\\ .' ■'. : . .:.i- t'l .ijijii .ir "U all nrr a«'i«»n'» j* rf« « t!v i!. !•..•.!» 
..• ■ • .' .: ■ -.'A?. lit. \\\ lait.iXif} b*-ik. w-tnl, or .-.■! ■:" 
1 ■ ■ " . ..•! ■ ■ t -'I i*. I'l -^b rt, ^hr x^an an a--'-'**!! !.-* 
.*. 1. '. \\ b« : r^Miri' '»■ ' ?i iib-r- c*i:!ir:i.i-; l.-i_*. 

' '• ■• ' ■ ! ! I' I b- I ii!! tV- •»• V^»V \o t^*!* •»"•■* 

'^ ''\ . I 1 .:, ■;.'•.■.■:! .-- .:i" rr.i" ^- b« r ; ^' :? \!! — I 

!r." .'I li t'. Ml !: — !b .'./bt b T •■\« ■ H^ixily i!it"n^-.tiri^ : *r. 1 

I p la. ;;.*H r tliat twi- \uu:i^ tiill.v:i.v:i* had nearly lbit|cht a 



duel ttboul hur, etLcU tbiukmg that Bka wtis in Iovd with hun* 
Nothing delighted her more thMi to boconic Lho oc^-a^ion of 
the jealousy of nmmed women towards their husbujidji, — 
nothing, that is, except the «tiU greater delight of fascluating 
a certain young Now Yorker who had come to the house on 
a Tiflit to his hetrothed* 

*^ For some time every one iupposcd her to be tmnmm^d^ 
Sho did her best, indeed, to encourage the idcaf iiuoo 
ebo thum guinea (1 ta h^raelf more notice and more marked 
attentions. At length, to the aatomithmeiit of every body. 
It camo out that $hm had bot^n, for more than a year, 
nuirried to a couBiii of her own, a weak and imbecile yooiig- 
i^tor^ as I liftiTward)! learned, who was then absent on an 
H4«t India voyage, and who, happily for himseli^ has sinoa 
ditnl. 

" I said that all the men in the house were interoetcd in her ; 
hut you should have seen the commotion she raised among 
the women f There were three or four simple grrb about 
her ^'ho admired hen and were her devoted tnstrtunents ; but 
with the rest she wus at aword's point Ther^ wero a 
thousand ways in which they and she could eome into ool* 
liaion ; and, of course, they soon found her out, while tha 
men renuiined in the d^rk. If they were handsome and at- 
tractive, ahe hated them ; and if they would not oonform to 
her will, she could never forgive it The disputes, iht jara, 
the jealouAieA) the hoekbitinga, the trLcks and stratagems of 
female warfare that I have Aeen m t)mt house, and oU of her 
raising I She waa a dangeroua enemy. Her tongue could 
sting like a wasp ; and all the whiio she would amile on her 
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virti'ii a** it* '»li- were ro]X)rtinir *oiiic a;;rtv.'aWe o.»mpIxni-^t. 
Sh.; }m'1 it >4t:iTiir ilixtirity in dealing out her utalMw aIvam 
cli'»'i*i!ij :iv ii:n ■. ]»Iio'. an<l comjiaiiy, when? ihry w«.*ulii t'- 
with till- nh ir^-st »if ct. 

•• Wirh :ill h«r in-iiiririty. tlur*' was j«till a tinrtun- of itjl- 
ir\ In h< r. II«r jM-^Hiun** aiicl rmntiniis were *tr«jnjj : ani •i" 
\v:i- -:. Ill ii tf I til lliN-h'MHl. that I am c«.»ntiJent shr d:d i : 
..1'a;i\-. ki.ii'A wh. thrr the fci lin.;^ ^he eipnitM'd were rr*! -t 
j)n-t :rl. .1. 

" '1'.' ;:r:i •'■ an I :ii>par<'nt n^*nntion of her manner, b'f 
b'.i.*;., ii' r \n;\ ]i' r siiu ilar |K)wer of i:irtuen«-:ni: the »-) 
o!' I !l. :■». ;i!i I th'- diinli nt' jHn-try. whiih, <»tran^- «.<* you thit 
t}-::.h :r. ^\\\\ j» r\aiU'd hrr. mail'* hiT alto;ri»thiT a *».ry jn r.i- 
I)'.-* .i- -,i i:!.t rn'«'. 1. frrtainly, ha^e rauM* tn «ay *•* I 
Ii: J' :' 1 :i \\ k. a !«r!iti^'itt. a nmnth. and still (HmiM ni>t a=i 
r ^'i-.ti 'ii t«» ::<>. I had an air, a name in »iK*iet\. and :..<: 
p ;■ .t I'.'fii i»r 1»« iri'.: dan'/rn»:iH. She thought mc ni^rti 
a::,-!.- j: * -r. jnit l««rt}i all h«r art-*, and ra*ii;ht nir. 

•• I ':..i\' !• ad all Indian \*'Z' ntl nt' a tiohrmian who ratrhr* \ 

!i- . •; I !• ij^ liirn ?•» th-- ".-irrut . h ;t in th*- niid*t t>f h;« tr- 

irii;- .. •■';« t-ii *\\.iU.»\N hi?n. r.irs--- and all. Tlie an*:- :-. 

h .-%. ■ :. 'r.:!!' h:'!i hv styikiiu' a! hin hrar! nith hi* rii:.** 

V ■■ ■ . . .;•■. i •'.. "I "I i'. ^ hi- ' -I .i|»«' h\ *' -ir.n,: a *.%j thr.^-i.-i 

Ii . ■ • . - I .1 ! ?!:■ i.A\ •■« !•:■';"•■ !\ an.-i!ii^i(U« tn rr.;r, v 

^ ■•!!.. .1- I -.» '. ^ . • -r- : '■ .! 1 'a-r^'ht I.- r in : .— . 

w.*''. "i . -x I i!\ .IV I i! -;•■ r.i!. 1) Hf-r :a*- 

I- : 1.1 .1- !• .V • .1- .1 ?:••:. I .il h :rr: A- 

■■'■•?• - .1- 1 I i. » : : ? .!■« rr..i*i_\ a^ I •*■, \\ 

* ': ■■.*■•..■ \\ i w . r« ,•■!!■. .i!i-l tw •» !a% « *'^ f 
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wt wero out of sight c^ hmd on boafd one of fbo CQnmd 

*■ For the next ttro months^ I wu iii paradise. Then came 
tf ptirgiitory, or something wpise. Her passion for me sub- 
sided as ctTiickly as it had arisen. Sbo was hersc^Lf mgam^ 
lie? vanit}r and artiBee, her im^atiablo love of iiitTij|:uQ and 
adventure^ retntnf^ with double force. I wore m^i»e!f out 
with ^^atching., vexation, and anxiety. She tried every mcana 
to attract attontton and dmw admiTers, and crery wbere uhm 
aaccf^ded. I remember that one n^igbt at Naplea she issbted 
OQ going with me to the tbeatro of San Carlo, in tbo dress of 
a young man, and wcariitg a mouiitiiche. The disguise wiis 
dctcctwi, as ibe meant it should bo, and ejcs centred upon 
her from all the boxes. I tried to travel with her through 
remote and unfrequented countries, such as the interior of 
Sicily j but it was all in vain. There was no resisting her 
fiery will, and I was compelled to go wherever she wished. 

" One afternoon, at Messina, at the table d'hote, we met a 
lively young Spanish nobleman. She caught his eye ; I saw 
them exchange glances. In spite of all my precautions, 
messages, billets, and momentary interviews passed between 
them. I challenged the Spaniard, gave him a severe flesh 
wound, and thought I had taught him a lesson. Not at all. 
On the next day, coming to my lodgings, I found her gone, 
no one could tell whither. I was desperate, and could have 
done any thing ; but there was nothing to be done. I could 
not find hcT, and if I had it would have availed me nothing. 

*' I returned to America, wrought up to the verge of a nervous 
fever ; and, by mingling in amusements of every kind, tried 
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to foricf't luT. In six or oi;;ht months I had partuiili ^jc- 
(Tt'Ji d. My hiNiIth ^vas not ^ood, and I had made a juurncT 
of a tow w ifks to thv west ; whrn, on rc'tuminK. — it wa» a 
tililtry ,luly alUrnoon, — I rfmcnilaT it as if it were yrsti^- 
d.i\. — sitting; in thi* n.'adin)? room window of the New Y* rk 
Ilittrl. I >.i\\ iuT |Mssiu^ down Hroudway in an open rmms^v: 
ail' I. u iili tlif "^ii^ht, my ])a>sion awoke a^oin at ffvi»r heat. >L'r 
li.i.l It :t ihr SjMiiiard. and come to America with a New Y<'rk 
i:t :itli man. \\hi> had Ii\rd for some timi- in Parifl. I had ^ 
ill! !\!- \\ with ht r. and she promised to join me a>:ain : S-.t 
hii- I'JoIm- li' r \\.»r«l. She saw at once what a jw)wer nhe *ull 
hi 111 «»\ii lui' : and >hc has u«»ed it mt»!it mcn*ilei«iiK eviT 
•.J!. . >!ii- jiKiiiiMS all her arts on me, a;* if 1 men* a n« w 
Io\. !. \\hn:n ^hr ui-.hrd to insnan*. Sometimes nhe sUttcr* 
ni' : xo!!!* liiM^-N she rrpcls mc ; now and then nhe allows tot 
>:■ ! :i iiit" rv"h'u>. or hmi^ walks or rides mith her. Sif 
|>!.i\^ v. :tH an aiu'h r pla\s a Kihnon that he has hittikcd. till 
h- ' : :i > lii:ii i:>i*«pin:: to his death. I ha\e plunged into iL*- . 
sij'.t*! :.N »•: .dl kinds, t«> «lri»wn the nieimiry of her. It U all 
iiH. ii H^. .s1„- knows the torments I am sutferiD)?. and %ht 
n i.>.. I >« in thini. JVrhaps nhe rememU-rs that it m-as 1 who 
inal- in r what sh«- is, anil takes this for her re^ent^'- '*-"• 
psi .lis ' -- <: ] had not « h)|H'ti with her. sonn* one vIm.* wi>uli 
}ia\. .:->ii> <.•• s.inn ; and that she jM-rfertly well knows. 1*. \s 
h< I xa;i:;\ — iiitthiii;; but her canity: she deliiehtu to h«-li 
ni' ;!. *>"n<l.i,:i ; '^]u knows that I am her ftla%'e, and she ^U>- 
ri« * ;?i It 

" I'l .? «h\. in MiiMn'** name," demamh-d Mi»rtoa. "do 
\.i.: I. it )>rtak a\\a\ trmn thm mi^er.ilile taM-inatitm ? '* 
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" Thew It b 1 " Bticklaiid answered ; ** I onlf wisli that I 
Uad the potvcsT* I hnvc reHnlved twenty tim^ ta leavo New 
York, and my n^aolution haa failod me aa oflen/' 

** Who iaki^i chiirge of her now ? ** 

** Colonel * lie sccraa as crazy lifter her as I was/' 

"I can hardly eomprchend,*' pursued Mcftton, "^how, mi- , 

d&fstaading her eh^mctor as you do, yoa am still remain ao I 

iafatiiated with her," I 

"* Neither e&n I campirehend it. I cqjl only feel It, Etiwkgo 
— li it not } — that I, who lined to he regarded a» a mere flirt ; 
who, aa a lady acqntuntanee once told me^ had a great dcftl 
too much sentiment, but no heart at all ; I, who, in my tiiiie, 
have written love venes to twenty different ladioM, — ahould 
J he so enchained at laat by this blaok*i?yed witch 1 ** 

*t Very atracge." 

*^Aiid now what wonld yon recommend? what advice do 
you gire me? Yon see In what a predicament I stand. 
What ought I to do > *' 

'* With your broken health and weakened nervea," aaid 

, Morton, *• it h nseless for you to attempt contending againal 

I thiN fancy that ha^ taken poHses^ion of you. Ynu must rnn 

away from it. Take a long Yoysigei this longer the better. 

\l will go with yoti to engage your paaaoge lo-morrow/' 

Buckland hesitated at firat^ slowly shaking bis haad ; but 
in a moment he said, with »ome animatioti^ *^ Yes« I will go, 
on one conciition ; you mu^t pramijic to go with me/'' 

*V\w Villi t the motive power, — never very strong In hitfu^ 
wa* now complrtcdy relaxed. He was unfitted for action ai 
any kind, and was, as ho himself said, no better than a scft 
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weed (Iriftinp^ on the water. Morton walked the utrret* with 
him for sumo huurs. He socincd to cling to hin compar:: x 
like au ivy to the supporting trunk, and wa« evidently rvlur- 
tant to resign his company. At length, Morton, who «u 
exhausted with the excitements of the day, pleaded fatij':- , 
and bade him good night. He turned again, huwever. xz i. 
hy the blaze of the gas lamps, followed with his eye Bu^k- 
land'*; slowly receiling figure. 

" A lew hours ago/' he said to himscdf, " I thought my*? If 
unhappy : but what is my suffering compared to hU ? 1 asi 
not, thank (io<l, the builder of my own miftfortuncA. nor 
pursued with the reflection that they are a just rvtrihution ^« 
my o\\ n niindeedH. With health, liberty, self-ronped. uid a 
^nxul conscieuce, what man has a right to call himself mi*- 
erable?" 



^^"a 



CHAPTER LIU. 

fhm pDu ai cloTT VemA bat to fEwi grwn. — Qroj^i MkfT* * 

Mb. SBi!tf6LBa liad ftn acqiiaintimce among tlic gentlemon 
Oif tlie press ; andf chancing to meet \m quiU'ibivuig fnond, 
he told him Morton^s story. It appe^n^d, accordingly, beau- 
tif Lilly embellished, in one of the evening papers, »nd wa§ 
copied, tbe next morning, into several others, CanteqnenUf, 
Morton had acarcely rUen from break^t, ^hen he wa^ visitod 
by half tk doiean persons, editors and others, eager to he^j' hia 
adventures, for the gratification of their own curiosity, or 
that of the pnblie. Aa he det^ted auch visitations, and as 
aevcral of his callers, from their cotmtenances alone, inspljed 
him with an earnest longing to kick them down siaira^ lie 
hastened to avoid the ndsanee by eacaping into tho street. 
Since the tidings be had heard &om Shingles, his native to^n 
had lost all attraction for Hm ; in hct be shrank £rom going 
tbithc^r, and willingly lingered another day in New York. 

Going to BuckXand^'s lodgings, he renewed hb peraiiasiomi 
of the evening before, and strongly urf^d him to leave New 
YDrk, Buckland a^cnted to every thing he said ; and, hear- 
ing of a ship about to sail for the East Indies, Morton went 
with his &iend to the merchant to whom she belonged, and 
induced bim to engage a paaaage In her* 

am 
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Rcturninc: to his hotel at about two o*ch>rk, a v^trr 
broiii^ht him a card, telling him that a bov had jiuit left it for 
liiin. It w;is Kosny's ; ami on it wore Acrau'led with a pencil 
the follow i 11*^ concLne and churacteristic wurdtf : — 

Dear M. : I'nclc Sam in a deusc of a hurrr. Orderrdto 

the island this afternoon. Off for Mexico to-morrow. Sont 

not to see you, but haven't a minute to spare. Good luck.^- 

Au re voir. 

Yours till doomsday, 

ROSXT. 

Morton went to the recruiting office where he had beea 
with Ki)sny on the day before, learned the time and place of 
the embarkation, was on the spot at the hour oamed, and in a 
few nilnuti s saw Kosny striding down the wharf in B^ift 
uniiiilitary haste, his hair tluttering in the wind. He wa« w 
cn^'ro^^-t (I in making certain arrangements, and iaauing hit 
niaiulatv ^ to the soldiers who were to row him and some other 
otridTs til (idvcrnor's Island, that he ilid not obserte Morton, 
who *>: toil <{uii'tly K-aning against a post. 

'* Hallo, I)i. k." said the latter at length. ** Haven't n>a 
e\i s t'l »»» r )Mur Iri: !id^ ? '* 

K ><>:iv turned, in great surprise, and greeted him mo«t 

(liiplia'l .ill\. 

" < ••Hit , Miirtiin/' he said, as he waa ttepping into the 
Imat. •• vi'ill rhan^'e your mind after all. -^ won't jour — 
ar. i .»■ *. nil at Nffa Cru/." 

•• I .. ".: at hinii . and n ad vntir expUiits in the papcrv," 

I. 1 Nl.-ir '^ 
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" Well ; a wilful man most bave liis way. Adieu.*' 

** Good by. May yon live to be a general, or any thing 
else you like, short of the presidency." 

" Why, shouldn't I make a good president ? " 

" No." 

"What? too progressiye, — too wide awake, — too en- 
lightened, ey ? " 

" Yes, and too pugnacidns." 

*' There you are again, Boston all oyer. Fll be president 
yet, if only to spite the Bostonites. You sball write my life, 
and I'll give you an office for it. Farewell." 

Morton watched the receding boat till it was almost out of 
sight, waved his hat to Rosny, who waved his own in return, 
and walked back to the hotel, wondering what would be the 
issue of his old classmate's ambitious schemes. 

How, among a throng of brave men, Rosny gained a name * 
for determined daring; — how, on every occasion that offered, 
he displayed the fire of the Frenchman, and the fltiibbnrn 
mettle of the Saxon, whose blood mingled in his jveins,; — 
how, though sick and wounded, be dragged himself from the 
hospital at Pucbla, and, mounting his horse, pushed forward 
wit\i the advancing columns ; — how gallantly, under the 
murdering storm of musketry and grape, he led bis intrepid 
blackguards up the rocks of Chapultcpec ; — how, while 
shouting among the foremost, be climbed the hostile rampart, 
a bullet plunged into his brain, and dashed him, quivering and 
(lead, to the foot of the scaling ladders ; — all this, and more 
likewise, is it not written in the New York Herald ? 

About a year after Rosny 's departure, Morton chanced to 
26 
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:u'i:r. in NV'.v Y««rk, ^lun, in ir'»iTi2 out one nn«rr.:ij. -* 
: - :..!.: .ill ::i'; ^y:nji:i.:n-4 nf sinm- iiniiciidiii^ sttli-mnity. K".aj«. 
!".*!:.; \\::ii •. r.i:--. wi-re ^tnl!lJ a' r"*** Hr>ia.l -^.-.^ •- - 
': ..'..!'.«: ! ■ ':■ :;1 ii:i^. Thf >h'»j»'i w-.-n.- h.ilf clu*? i. a:.: " 
-*: •' '.. 'T'- ! i^t r.'.l-Ti:: \vith ;»'"T'I'-. ritri-.t ■•!..■ :.•. • ♦.- 
I ':..:■..:>:-: !:; \.ir-i*:;' k t'-r till >-.v«ir'l. str.HK- th-- <«;>i'U.L.^ . 
L' r. ' > 'Mi.'-i'ly : aiiil n-'W an-l thm a r.i.i'i:i?.«l u.irr: r 4-- 
• r- ■ 1' '.^ !■;■• T-i^' :t: ::t. «-rr-:j_:lin^ t-i k«- :i :•;* r..k!a:i- 
:.> *.■ r;. . .i- ••. ;: r*- . In a:i jj • :r T t« • :ii. r- , !:.- :.ij * " 
^\.i- ■.•: ! .!! ■':i- r.i*: :i. I.-n-kiii.: !r-.:ii hi* h'«*' 1 \\ .- . ■ 
^I !' :. :■ ":. !: ,1 r.i :.,i:.: li^-r ti*' *hi:i:!i^ "ay-Ti :•. •■ *■ 
c '. •: 1 ]■'. .:m' -. .;:: i iii.iiti.il ::'.;11::j ry. '*i»l lu:*!) ?t"«::.^ : •". 
:''.■ : .'. \ .'.' ' : I'.r i.:-a;i\, t'» -tra-i^--- im-i 1 :j / r;. i:-* • . - . 
}'a-:j :'l- 1.i!l ri'I) '•li ir- -^ •»!" \''..\ k '-r -.i i '. Vi ju i :- r 
! .*-. \' !•:..:?; i .1 !:;i.:i i-l ii- ar- - .i;'ji ari ■; -l .»1\ .» ". * .»■ 
! •■ 'A..;!.'.^ :ii ;■»> --: lii- *«a'» i-. • Ti ;:• '■ I !•% :•*■ ! i-v. •• 
- i' : - ■!' !:.i li.;. « irn- r-. j'!a;:"..; *■ l.i; r. a: ■ .-. 
:■ • .1.:.- • ! t:. •-' 'a':." ha i ■•••r:i' i\^ ;»ar! :i; tra^i ■ .ir- •■ 
«>. : ' .-ry i; .1:- tl:-- lia'i -..i! 'i.ij Ma- «lr •• pl^ij. i-. : 
i . . « :- :-.- : . i •:.■ r.a'ik- ■■: :!- -.::• •:; 
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cap, and the sword !ie bad used so well, lay on tbe lid of the 
cofRn ; and Morton tqAed away, with eyes not quite dry, as 
be recalled bis many genial traits and bis undaunted spirit. 

To resume. On returning to bis botel after taking leave 
of Kosny, Morton found a note awaiting bim, directed in a 
female band. He opened it, and read tbe signature, — Ellen 
Asbland, — tbe name of a lady wbom be bad well known in 
Boston, and wbo, just before be bad sailed for Europe, bad 
been married to an eminent lawyer of bis acquaintance. Sbe 
wrote tbat sbe bad seen an account of bis escape from 
prison, and arrival in New York, in tbe morning paper, — 
expressed an earnest wisb to see bim, and invited bim to visit 
her at the New York Hotel, wbere sbe was spending a few days 
with her husband. 

As the time named was almost come, Morton called a 
coach, and drove up town. His friend received bim with a 
peculiar warmth and earnestness of manner. Morton had 
knoH'n her as a person of marked character and strong but 
strictly governed emotions, not always permitting the expres- 
sion of a feeling to keep pace with the feeling itself. He 
greatly liked and esteemed her, and her presence disarmed 
him, in a great degree, of bis usual reserve. 

Her husband bad been absent all day in Brookl3m, and 
would not return till late in the evening. 

*' It is five years since I have spoken to a lady," said 
Morton, as he seated himself at tbe tea table. 

Ah he was not scrupulous to wear a mask before her, she 
<iuickly discovered the depressed condition of bis mind ; and 
on her charging him with being very much out of spirits, be 
admitted that be was so. 
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'- One wonld think/' she ohwrred« ** that miter die 
inj« that you have posx-d. you woulALaTe come haB»t at 

(li:r.pnt m >*>d of mind.*' 

•• Aiiii .*■. I •liil/" saiil Morton. 

** Vo'.i jiocm in no ti^rcat haste to tee toot friciMis oi 
relatiitns in Boston." 

'• I have no near relations there." 

*• liijt you have !"n<nN." 

^* V'^'i : I have hr-ani from them. I met an acqnaiatiiK* 
ycsf rliiy." 

" Vij;i l:av.- heard, then " And she bent hor eyt** u;»« 

hi<i Uifc, \\\*\i a loiik .<oarchinff but full of kindnt's*. m •: 
stU'ivin^ hi** th'»';::]its. 

" I'i\ f y< ars." ^h'- cnntinucil. •• is a long time. Cirr*s 
(•haTi«'«-» r!i;iy havo taki'n place." 

" ( h;iTi.;. "i htrr taken place." said Morton. 

" \itn have l(i*it n<>ne of your intimate friend*. a« ur 
as I know th<-m : hut nomc ha%'c left Uost«m, and womi atc 
l:.;irri- .1.** 

M-rtiTi ili'l n«»t hnik up; hut an undclincd rxpn*.*-a 
p.i-*- il a'n-^". hi-* fan*, like the nhailow of a Mark il .: 
\V},. II. a in. Tji- !it altrr. ho raided hi* eyes, he P«m th*»*- f 
Mr<>. A^!ilti.<l llviil u|xin him with the luunr rarnf»t ^^^r x.* 
^' f 'I- . S-.' !j St r:ti:iy tnnu another would havi* liri-n inVucr- 
:i' ! *'• !.:*i) : !•',! in h*r it ;;a\e him no uneaaincim. 

\ • r .I':! . -jr- rJM^' . ha»u*id ti»r a time the chararti r i»f tK -.r 

'* 'M \ ', !••■ r nt a:i hi»ur a:tlr^«ar■U th-^y ^ •• 

.i:.i i .». ■:.• . .irii M.it m ujs -.^att-d n-ar iht i»md««w. uii.a 

hi?« tru nil apiinuK hfl hun. her icaturvs kindling with a look 
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of iil-iupprfi»ied feelltig, laid hvt hand on hu Hkouldcr, and 

siiid, ** Yossull/* — shdpbod always before addr^^sad him as 

Mi. MortoDf — **mj heart bleeds ibr fou — &ji you and for 

Edith LesUe." 

Morton looked up till he met her eyes. The surpiiBe, tht 

sodden conseiousness that ahe was ptiry to his grieC the 

worm &ad heartfelt woman's sympiithy that he read m ever^f 

line of her lace, were too much for his manhood, and htf 

hurst into teora. 

26* 





CHAPTER LIV. 

Ell"' nV«t pint jeirjnrp. rllt» n"»«t pint l^j^rv; 

MouTnN*«* cvcnin:: with Mrs*. Ashland, and the ttonr mhi<'^ 
sho ti)ld him, roinovcd at lca<t one pain from hit brv««t. He 
kani'-d that IMith Ia'sHo wa« not in fault; and that, grvat m 
his inisl'ortune ini^ht bi\ hin ich)! wan not tumcil to cUr. 

His frioiul's ii:irr:itive, however, was very defective. She 
could i;ivi' fi-sultH mtrely, not knowing, or Buii|H-cti&|:« the 
)il<l<i(-n <|)rin;;H N\hich produced them; and Morton wa» Uft lo 
{'•nil hi< own c-ou(-lu>ionfl. The following it a more cxpUat 
Htati Jinnt. 

Mmit-.u em)ark«'«l for Kur«>i>o, and the return *teanMT 
hro'U'ht, in dm* course, a littrr to hUlith Ixalie. With the 
nrxt st»:irnir ram" another; with the next, a third; all ai 
alwunl • pistlo« as th«* moyit exactim: nu«tn*M could dt»inr. 
Thi' '^un ••• .iin,r mail was fiilcnt. She wondrnMl and ho|^ ; 
hit u!ii II th' n«\t arrixi'd, and brought no tidinin, her heart 
b* .:.i:i T'l i.iil. 'rln* wiiitrr wore away, and utill no Irttrr 
c.i'ii >li»' wan Inin,', at that time, uith her father, at hi* 
ri.>:M*i\ H. .it. Ih -!;«•«» hralth nas f|<-( linini;. and whm Vinai 
nfr:,' 1 friiMi Ins -hurt l!iiro|k*-an tour, hf runiii^n'-d to hu 
huu'U th»- «arr nj hi.-* aiiaif:*, and »]K'nt the ^n>at«.*r fiart of h;A 
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time at Matherton ; for he liad a strong love for the home of 
his boyhood. 

Spring returned, and blossomed into summer ; but nothing 
was heard of Morton. The season ripened ; the fringed gen- 
tian sprang in the meadow, and the aster bj the roadside ; 
but no word came. In the forests, the October frosts began 
their gorgeous work. The ash put on its purple ; the oak its 
varied coloring ; the sumach its blood-red glare ; and at even- 
ing, the sun went down in cold, stem splendors behind the 
psdnted mountains. Dry leaves whirled upon the ground; 
chill clouds mustered in the sky; and flakes of snow, the 
harbingers of storm, were blown along the frozen road. Then 
winter sank upon the landscape, and deeper winter on the 
heart of the unhappy girl. 

Time passed on, and the hope of Morton's return grew 
fainter. Leslie, seeing his daughter*s deep distress, made a 
journey to Europe ; but his search was fruitless. Meredith, 
who spent a year on the continent, pursued the same inquiries, 
but could trace his friend no farther than the town of Neu- 
burg, in Bavaria. Morton, before his departure, had made 
his will, and in the ardor of his attachment, had left the 
bulk of his property to his betrothed, distributing a compara- 
tively small residue among a number of poor relations, none 
of whom had either the means or the worldly knowledge to 
take measures for ascertaining his fate. 

Meanwhile, Leslie had fallen into a decline ; and there was 
no hope that his life could be protracted beyond a year or 
two. He became more than ever dependent upon Vinal, who 
now assumed nearly the whole charge of his afiairs, acquitting 
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ptoduce Bome jiodtirc proof tlmt Morton wmb no longer 
alive. 

During the third summer of the latter*8 absence, Vinal 
went, for two or three months, to Europe, the state of his 
health being the alleged motive. While in Paris, he tried to 
find his former confederate, Speyer, but could onlj learn that 
he was no longer in that city. On returning to America, he 
told Leslie that he had inquired after Morton, on all sides, 
without the least success, but had taken measures which, he 
thought it not impossible, might in time lead to soma dis- 
covery. In various parts of Germany, there was, as he af- 
firmed, a class of travelling merchants and commercial agents, 
who, from the nature of their avocations, had every facility 
for making inquiries within the districts which they frequented. 
He had taken pains, he said, to become acquainted with a 
large number of these men, to whom he had stated the case 
of Morton*s disappearance, and promised a reward for any 
information concerning him. 

Some time afler this, he told Leslie that he had had word 
from one of these correspondents. The latter, he affirmed, had 
heard that a young man, said to be an Englishman, had died 
very suddenly three or four years before, in an unfrequented 
part of Bohemia. The German declared himself ready, if 
desired, to go to the district in question, and inquire into the 
matter. Leslie was anxious that the inquiry should be made ; 
u])on which Vinal, though seeming not at all sanguine as to 
uiiy result, gave him the name of his imaginary correspondent, 
and advised that he should write to him. Leslie, however, 
as Vinal had foreseen, desired that the latter should carry on 
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the ri)rn*spnn(lonoc. Ho acconlinjrly irrote a letter, dir^^-^sr-i 

to .I;i{«'l) Hat/. This ho showi-il to lAv-ilio, and mA:Ii>.: :' ^ 
his pi.-^iiici-, nnisi^Miini; it to a Ion:: it'}M)so in *<"»mo ci^::!: v 
tal il-ail hfttT »»lli(H'. At the same tinit-, he *oi'ntIi -.- 
spatiiu-il annthtr h'ltiT, clirectrd to Hi-nry Spcvtr: :'.•?:' 
had Ml' anwhih' ilistovcnd the address of this »«. r%'iit-a'>If >r- 
SDU. This K'ltcr w;is as foHows : — 

Dvar Sir: Vnu cannot have forsrotten somo int€-rT:;»i 
ainl I ■•rrrvjHMiil'-nce which rornu-rly juissed iH'tntvn \i* r z- 
(I I'li::^' a j>' r<'»!i who snon aftrr wa«* unfuxtiinati' in- :i^'i :* 
1.4 il uM-i r tlu- notice of the Au>tnan pidico. N*»th;a^ ix* 
siiii .■ !i'. ■ u h« ard i>t* him, and it is mmmnnly U l:i'\rti hr- 
tiiat 111 i«i (l* ad. It i- my de«»ire to have this opinius c i- 
tirm .1 ; and liaxin.: fnuml you honorahlo and etKcicnt un »=- 
«>thi r iM-i MHiiiii. I cannot douht that I shall find myu 9o in *t^ 
M.i\ I i"j \inir SI rvicis in the fidlowini: particulari ? 

I-:. !"'» take an imau'iiiary journey into Itohcmia. Morj- 
\ i.i. i-r :i i:tH alja'-^'nt. 

J.!. 1.1 .lis. .iM-r that, thi'-e years cir more a^». a x^-.r; 
i:i<*:, .4'! \:n< ri< an, named . tra% riling; a! *: 

• 'i \. •:- ""'.i k in an i;n:'n ipimtcd jiart of the munirv ::..• 
\\ ■ 1... i ;■ :'. w.is attark« d 1»\ ehi'lcra, nr au\ olht-r ^: 1 ".: 

• : I- ;r. \.i! ::t th» nalnut^. which rarriiil hi:ii off :n I ^* 

I'. I* li- .1: I a? a -.'nail \illa;;«« inn: that a l.-it*. r\-. 
' . ■•••.■' k •" i: J. ..:•;■,.•!■ !<•. a'l I iir.'t t.i hi« !>;. -. .• 

'• • • ■■ *'.■ I ■*. ? II,.. \ lii\. m:"*. -iri.' ■!. nf thi tl« r^\*:;A:i 
ii. I. !.... :.;..;.. d r.*!-.. . and K- i'! th- w:i'.:.ill that h^d c 'M.- 

t.. i..- .. 
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4 th. That two yefl79 ago, tha clefgyntan reniGfid failo 

Hungary^ but that the innkeeper., a etiipid, beetle^b^wled 
fellow, aha wed you a bendaiotie in th^ Protestant burial 

gTOtmd, with *s name upon it. The innkeeper may 

describe him ai a young man of tweuty^four, or lem, but 
must not remember too much^ m this might attmct further 
inquiry. 

This U the outline, and will flerve to indicate tho kind of 
thing required. Vary it^ in respect to details^ us your judg- 
ment and your knowledge of the customs of the country may 
auggcHl. Xamea are omitted* Fleaee obflcrre the dphera 
whieh stand in their places. You will soon receive, through 
another channel., means to supply the deficiency « if» indeed • 
your memory will not do so unaided. 

Sign your letter Jacob Hat%. There is another point, 
which I beg you to obsen'O partis uliirly» Mention titut on 
the gravestone, besides the name, was cnxved a flguro, like 
an urn or cup, with a krge ball above It, Date of deatli, 
aUo ; — December 7, 1 B4 L 

1 herewith enclose five hundred fmncs. On receiving 
your reply, wkh ihis Utter eneloted^ I ah all immediately send 
you five hundred more. If I were not a poor man, and e^t- 
peeling always to be ao» 1 oould ramunerato your servicea 
better. 

With the fulloflt rolianco cm yonr honor imd discretion, I 

rcmiun, 

Youzi, truly^ , 

l\ S. Fttf your bcyttnr direetion, I Muhjoin a fiumula Ui 
be followed in the beginniug of your letter* Yon can word 
the rest in your own way* Write hk F^ronch. 
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Vinal, if he had dared, would gladly have fonrrd nch t 
letter as lie required, instead of truMtiii'; to another prf«i'<s : 
but art or nature had UDt ;:itted him with the nc>odfaI ^k^; 
and he was anxious, nioreovcT, to have the forei^ povtrnvu 

stamped upon it in form. 

In due time, Speyer's answer came. He had nrglertcd &> 
ri'tmii Vinal's letter, as desired ; but in other n.i»pi-ct«, *:♦ 
])«'iturmanee j:ave his employer ample satiMfaction. The Uti.T 
show id it to Leslie, who seeme<l convinced by it : while ii» 
ihiii.;htrr. on n-adini^ it, abandontni at once the hope to wh:-ra 
she had hitherto elun^, that Morton mi^ht still bi* li\in^. 

*' I remrmhor this Hat/ very well." said Vinal ; -if 
siuin"d to h'.^ a ])]ain. homst sort of man. — an aict^nt. I ti^ 
U".'. ■.! a iiifrliiut in Slrasb-ir^. Anil yrt ihr rr«ar\i I 
|ini:!K> vl iiii_:!»t }ja\t* h^cn t-n» \^Tx\\t :\ t-.»mpl.itinn." 

•• Ih.-n." said Lc-^lii'. •• you would not rvreive thif a* k 
j>rit.ii' of Mr. Morton's death?" 

** No, I wouM not : that is, I should not but for one thir.^ 
— it i<. so very nun h like Vossall ^[ort4)n to be tra\il::r^ 
al«'n' . '>ii Imf'^t l.ai k. in an tmt-of- the- way part nf the ci»untr' 

•' Did yon «»hsor\f," pursmd Leslie, '• what he mvk of r.^- 
i:p s Ml an nrn and hall tilt on tin* ijravcstone ? '* 

** I -a A it. lnit did n«»t o!i-»rrve it (virtieularly.'* 

I.< ^i.< ^.i\r h.in tlh- litti-r, auil Vinal read the part rr- 
t. ir. l I... 

•• \\ ii.i* I alt if nv an : *' a^k* d Lr^litv 

•• 1 . i:. I . ..!i. . ;\i ."' r I'liiMl \"iiial. 

•' !• J- ^1. '-a^i aipl - .n." Haid Ldith Ix'»Ii<* ; '"the dci;c« 

nt' hi* ril..!!i' !» '.OIIlK. tJ.r V.|o<«.ll]il '* 
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" Ah," exclaimed Vinal, looking up with a fece of moum- 
fu) =-*-r: r ^M*ou must ^^-^ -v-^i^t *^h" ^.'I'rr- f: j'-Tr « ate 
carved on the tomh of the Vaftflalls, in the old churchyard at 
Cambridge.*' 

'' They were cut,*' pursUed Miss Leslie, ^* on a garnet ring, 
which he always used as a seal." 

'* I remember his showing me that ring," said her father, 
** and telling me that it was older than the voyage of the 
Mayflower. It was a kind of heirloom, which his mother had 
left him." 

" Yes," suggested the ft3rmpathizing Vinal, who had long 
known that Morton used no other seal than this ring ; *' and 
the device on it was supposed to be his armorial bearing, and 
so cut on the gravestone, as it is on the Vassall tomb at 
Cambridge. 

All doubt of Morton's death was now dispelled. His be- 
trothed stored his inmgc in her thoughts, as that of one lost 
for this world ; and Vinal saw the field clear before him. 
Leslie was failing fast ; and, as his life ebbed, his wish for 
his daughter's marriage with Vinal grew and strengthened. 
He urged her, daily, to listen to his suit ; extolling his favor- 
ite's talents, energy, acquirements, and imimpeachablo char- 
acter — praises which she believed to be wholly just. Vinal, 
on his part, seconded these parental efforts with most earnest, 
beseeching, not to say abject importunities. The compassion 
which he contrived to excite, an idea of duty, and an urgent 
wish to gratify her dying father, at length prevailed with her ; 
and laying before Vinal the true state of her feelings, she 
consented, on such terms, to accept his suit. 
27 
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V;-...: :.-» : ^.[r. \ :.:- > ir.t : \.'.:! ho h;ni .«rarrtly : r. * 

: ■■ ■: ■ ■ .. .. : -:■ _: .• <— ^i \i- t .1::. r. A::.;. .;- .■ - 
■■- ■'■; -r-.*. - r. ". . :-■.' l! ..: k v, a* .». -n vi,. ■*! . • 

■ ."•. :.. : • .::..:._• :r :n :.i? ^ .*:.'HiAr\ inn-t:: .: '.^ 

■■■ .<• ::-. ::." ,x '. «•: f.irriin^ ihi- ujijKT Cffr,*.: ■; i 

-■■ ■ .. :; -1 ; ^ J .'A:.\^.ir.i '^uiiuuLat sirtply til! ;: St-. • 

. . : r ..::.:^r' t-:" !:.•■ : •.»::. A *:iiali m^-.kr.i^*r. :■ ' 

-. : .: .,-■■. \/:.'.- •; :.'■ bltwwlTii t.i;,:^: ar.ii r.j. 

; '1 : . ' '.. }i-. <•'. I ■ ■ .:■ il to Li* iiim^tlitc -iai;-:'-. v 
N ■ ,. ^■••.' :. 1 .: •'. }■ .M^-*:! r with hi* ^hiv ; h A T-.i% : 

;• L r i: "a":.: ":. ''..'.- :..":• r'«« uiak arm cmiiil not ihrt k . k' 
■:' ' • r-. r ■! t- ■ ::..i:u -ir't !, ^^ii• «•'•::;*: «^ii«icnlT 1 : 
'••.'•■•».;• 1 ■ n : . u- : j .i\i :i*t nt, .i:r-i ikW u-.th a rr».»'r. "- 
;.--.: I! .'. ^1 .1:. : !:..i!i Ia\ iM-tii-r.!- **, !:1I a c'.i\ u^zzi^ur 
- • V ■ ' =.•>. I i> ..i V..'- !-.rii:«r i'V tr.r I rnilc. T*«» "F ::.- 
• .— :- ;. ' I': . M \ \".a\\ ail ; \\r.i .i* tiny l::'l»ii him. h- *■ - 



pair. 



. .■:. •■ :.:::.-.■ >■ : .» .•.:.. W lAr hi r- .: .. 
; 1'. v. ■■•.. .. : .i» V..- ;:»■ !«ii lit ii!" hi-* ta'.. ■ ' "s 
■.' \ ■ • ■ ■ : I' ■ » ^ . ■. I *.»^* !f..i? tii* « r-'. 
■ '. V : 1. ■ ; ■ ^ ' i, "..•■. «•, :• : .i>'«- rtitl h:* ^;«^A• fc . 
I!:- •'.•.■ V .^4 *^s\ ,:rn\*:ri; pnli' with «iu*rr.or . 
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A crowd gathered about him, as he lay leaning on the steps 
of the neighboring church. 

" Shall we carry you to the ■ Hotel ? *' asked a gen- 
tleman. 

*' Yes, if you please. But first be kind enough to bring a 
shutter. They will give you one at the school round the cor- 
ner. When a man ii killed, drunk, or maimed, there is 
nothing like a shutter. How do you do, Edwards ? " — to a 
man whom he recognised in the crowd. 

** I hope you are not badly hurt." 

" My leg is broken." 

" Are you in great pain ? " 

'' Yes ; a bad business, I think. Will you oblige me by 
seeing that my horse is led to the stable in Street ? " 

The shutter was soon brought. 

** Thank you. Lift me very gently." 

As they moved him he clinched his teeth again in silent 
torture. 

'' All right. Now one take the shutter at the head, and 
one at the feet. You'll find me a light weight." 

And thus, between two men, escorted by a procession of 
schoolboys just let loose, Vinal was carried to the hotel. 

The event justified his presage. He was forced to lie 
motionless for weeks, suffering greatly from bodily pain, and 
no less from certain anxieties which of late had harassed him. 
Leslie, on his part, was in great distress at the disaster. He 
felt, or fancied himself, near his end ; and the wish next his 
heart was to see the marriage accomplished before he died. 
It was therefore determined that, notwithstanding the inaus* 
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•'-.i- : ' :■ : \- -i ■.;■ -v. : ;;r :M..Titli- ;i:V r :!:■■ ■ j.-.- 
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CHAPTER LV. 



W« twain havt mtt Ukt ■hipt upon th* mm, 
Who hold an boor's oonrerM, o o o 
One litUe boor I and Umq cwaj tbcjr ipeed 
On lonely paths, thnnigh mist, and dood, and 1 
To meet no more. — Jktitandtr 3mth. 



'* Good morning, Ned," said Morton to bis friend Meredith. 
He had come to Boston the day before, and bad already seen 
Meredith more than once. 

** Going already } Sit down, man. Why are you in such 
a hurry ? " 

** I shall look in again before night.'* 

** You are not well. I nerer thought you could look so 
worn and haggard." 

** Try the prison of Ebrenberg for four or five years, and 
sec how you will look when you get out. It's nothing, 
though. A little rest will make all right again." 

" You are not very likely to get it. You are a lion now, 
and people will not leare you alone." 

'* They shall. I am not in the humor for balls and dinner 
parties." 

He went to the house of Mrs. Ashland, whom he bad 
accompanied homeward from New York. 

•* Hate you the letter for me ? ** 

27 ♦ (317) 
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'['hi' litti-r wiL* that which h:id como fri>m E!ir»»j»- * *■ ' 
.St ry ii' h'> il. .th. (>:i h« ariii.: Mrs. A^hl.in-i* ui 
hii i u* "r:i' ^iTij' t firnl thut tli:> wii** hut ari-'r.-r !-*r • 
Viv.cir^ .ii:'l ■:...u y : h.u iu- h.iil K-cii car*. I'^l niit to -■.■..- 
ti) !:!- !r!' :i i :!:■. li a.-t >'.:-jii,i»i:) a^uir.-it thi- latttr. 

ti-.:i w .«. :.Lr tV.-iii an a^Toa'ih' unu ; hut Mr*. A.«":..-k-. . * 

ail- ::.;-.:-'..' 1 ':\ a:iil r.i^w jila. i-il tin.- iiawT ii; M«»r!..:.'- :... .■ 

'i .■ -._::. i*;r- ^^.l^ I; -t !!iar nf Sji-.ur: hut a! ::. ' •• 

S.a:: « . M r:-iM w.i«i -^'in tha! t::-- >:^:ali. ni-at hiini \r.*.:.^ ■ -■ 

t': -. : .\:-:; :1. i: I.!" !i. II. a ;;'i--:^ ::--*:"i •>: ;•.:: . . • 
J. . . ■ - ': > \'i-.4i a! i'ari*. A* !:•.• >:;i::'. .i :hi .- :: r. r . 
i::^ .i;.i :• -:i .i li::^ it. h> iriuj aiiioii. wh" ri :i: :..:^r . 
1 ;.' :;. .- .i :. v\.'n^ ^---li-h'iMi 'T«-i \ ••.u^ i:. i:i, waji *:.ir:. . 
t;.- ■ : ■; ..:. : a "li ■-! :.■ r. ■■ i \j.r-. ^^i :i \\ ";.;. ii . :.■ . ■ r • 
^.i':. ■ '■ : 1 > : i*"..!' ^. .i:. 1 >■ ■. :;;• -1 tn ^t- V.i:. .'•:.■ ^i ■ ■. 
• :. •: V . . . .■ ^ . .•'; i-!! •■! ^'iiu ::,•*<< t\ r..-*. i:i :.■..- :.. 
!...: M :•■ :; ii..^* :i i t-. .i^-:: h- r. 

•■ I :. : : •..-.' I ..'ii a .\\ u-i r- !' .^ a \i*:: fri-ni ni: . 

II : . ■.:.:i. '.I:-. \•\^.::\ y:- :...- i :.. ns- a..i:- :. r . -. 
a'. : .". ' . i: •:■.■•■:. ':. i- • ■ ! ■• : a r. ' :i'»:n h* r. ^i\.v..: : .. 
\ .' .." ■■ : '\' ■■.I-i "* ' i..:i; I'll \\k- !j \t :.. rM'-.^. 

A' ;'.■ i. .r tm-:.- i. !.■ rru -i! tii- li •■■:. !' r -i .* 
' .■ • ' ;■ ■' ^I:' \ .'..il. .: .\'- h.* :..i::i' i.i ::.. • ?■• . '. 
.i. . -v . ■ ■■ ■ :-. .-.■ ■ :..■ -li tv. .::: r •■•:i\. 
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fiuniliar object met his qjc^ vnch ft flood of bitter rocollectioii 
came upon him^ tliat for n moment he bent h^ head npoa bis 
breeat. 

He raised lt> and itarted as he did aa. Eeflected in tbe 
miiTor at the fud uf tlip room, a^s if tlie tiit uf SL^ino new Cor- 
nelius had evoked it, stood, pale as marble, the form that had 
so long attended his sleeping and waking dreams. Morton 
turned quickly, and saw Edith standing motionless in the 
doorway. 

He advanced towards her, and took her hand in both his 
own. She raised her eyes to his face in silence. He tried to 
speak, but tried in vain. At length he found utterance. 

*' I know it all. Ellen Ashland has told me every thing. 
I do not blame you ; — no one can blame you." 

" Thank God that you think so." 

*' Yes, thank God ; for when I thought that you had 
forgotten me " 

" Then you did think so ? " 

" For a time ; and it seemed to me as if no more con- 
stancy were left on earth ; as if it had been sapped and 
undermined in its very citadel." 

** Do not believe that I forgot you for a single hour ; or 
that I can ever forget you. You and I have been joined at 
least in an equal sorrow and suspense. We have walked 
through depths together, and drank the same gall and 
bitterness." 

*' That one month — four miserable weeks — shonld have 
worked all this! One mouth sooner, and thia bUick pirturQ 
of our lives would huve been bright again ai the sunahine^ 
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I could believe that some infonal power had tmkmm the nfli 

of our fate.** 

** Do not say so, nor think so. Yon have fronted detfi; 
you have braved despair ; and now benr this blow victonMs^? 
as you have borne the rest." 

" The crowning blow is the heaviest of all.*' 

** Look into my heart, — if yon could looh into it, — aai 
SCO on which of us it has £idlcn with the more sicheniz^ aM 
>\ itherin*;/forcc.'* 

Morton looked into her face. It was like a deep lair 
iKcalinrd. into which strong; springs are boilini; op from rvcas 
at till' bottom. The surface is still ; but looking more rloee.j, 
on'' may discern faint gliding undulations and trembling \.jim>^ 
which l)ctray the turmoil below. Morton saw them* and kJt 
th'ir |)urpi»rt. 

'* I wouM to Ood/* ho said, ** I could bear your bwdn 
for you." 

Kilitli ))nri(Ml h(T face, and burst into a flood of weepiac. 

(rriif. mi\c<l with more ardent emotion, wrought with sorh 
\ toll lire in Morton's breast, that he scarrely reetiaiaed Lis 
irnT»MN<> to throw himnrlf at her feet. In a few mooMata, sbt 
r.ii-*il hrr hrad. 

** Do not think from this, that I am not resigned to wha: 
h:i< f-tlhn itn n«. It is best. Incomprehensible ae it it, it ts 
In'Ht fur \\n Uith.** 

A ;i;i*i«.i.>n(itf ii*'ni.\I m«r to Mt>rtnn*s lips; but he did not 
ntTi-r if. 

*• I ovrrrntrd my utren^th. I am weaker than I hoped lo 
hiivfi fi>und mywlf. You wish to bear my burden ! Yaa 
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iTe had cmoagli to boiEr of yojst own, Yafisall ; bot wt& 

you, enduimnce is not tlie whole. Yon otill havu ^ou^ 

health, vigor. To 0116 of yojsx instiocta, the world has noUe 

I t&skj enough. With a heart steeled bj danger!*, retined by 

I miffcringA, tempered in 6 res of anguiab, what path need ^rott 

fear to troad } Forget the pait ; — 00^ do not forget it | only* 

] forget ail in it that may damp your courage or weaken your 

I hand. When I knew yon first, you were fnll of eeol in a 

I worthy and generous enterpiiAe. CImg to it still. Let mo 

tee the tree whidi I knew is its blossoming bear a full ihiit 

&t maturity. Let me see the ardent and earnest spirit which 

I knew in the beginning, not quelled or flagging by the way^ 

but holding on its course to the end. The pure chivalry of 

your heart which constrained me to lore jroUf the instinct 

which turned towards honor and noblenefls as m tree tumi 

its branches to the sun^ — do tiot part ^m it; keep it 

unstained for my sake, and let it brighten and strengthen all 

your life," 

"If preachers could speak with your tongue," exclaimed 
Morton, *' the world would forget itself and grow virtaoos. 
The love that I have lost on earth I will set among the stars. 
It shall be my beacon till the day I die." 

*' We are too delicate and timorous to bear a part in the 
active struggles of life ; but it is a woman^s office to raise 
and purify the thoughts of those who do. You, whose strong 
natures are formed for warfare, cannot be so sensitive as we 
are to every spot that dims the brightness of your armor. It 
is easy for me, before one whom I have loved as I have loved 
you, to hold this tone, and be borne up for a time above tha 
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thought of fp'icf and renouncement. Bat it ia a 

task to still, through all a lifetime, the longinga of a 

heart, and the impatient surjpnga of a woman's 

This is the tusk assigned me^and I accept it. Life— >i 

— are hetorc you. Patience is my medidiie ; tli« alow iali»> 

man >vhich must o|ien in the end my door of proDkiae.** 

Morton pressed her hand to his lipa. 

^^ ' There is some soul of goodneu in things eTil.* A sonov 
under whieh, fc^ebly borne, the mind would witiier to tki 
earth, \h)Tqv well will lit\ it above the clouds. Do not bcl>e«i 
that I h:ive deeeived any one. He knows on what tcr^ kt 
taki's me. 1 feel rcs{)ect, esteem, confidence, warm friendship 
for him.'* 

** May you never be undeceived,** thought Morton a 
himself. 

"" liut for any more ardent love, — that, I told him, ww 
buried in the >?rave with you.*' 

Sh*' was sili-nt for a moment, and then went on. 

** It will not lie wise, or right, lor us to see each other 
ofton. In time, you will meet some one with whom you osa 
for^'ct th<' ]).'iin of this separation.** 

Mnrton shiM»k hi* head. 

•• Yi-H — ut least I trust you will. But we ean ntrr: 
fnr^ct \\h.it \\v have U^en to each other. Our rtmlity » 
ni« itfii into :i drratn, but we must not allow it tu rrmaiC • 
dr* I'll. L<-t it bf ti> 114 a fmintain of hi;{h thought*, whtwe 
•«ti- ..;-' i!i.i\ «.iJir ill uiir li\e"«.** 

** \n\i are uii alihtinijit, lUlith," said Mortiin ; ** you haw 
luund the secret to change lead and inm into pore gol^ 
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And yet you make me feel, more than erer, if that can be, 
what a crown I have lost." 

When Morton left the house, after a half hour^i interview, 
the agitation with which he had entered it had sunk into 
quiet ; for an influence had fallen upon him as toothing and 
elevating as if he had been listening to the paschal music in 
the chapel of the choir at St Peter's. And as an aeronaut, 
tossed among tempestuous douds, is borne of a sudden aboTe 
the turmoil, and floats serene in a calmer sky, so the troubled 
mind of Morton felt itself buoyed up lor a ipaee aboft ihm 
tumult of passionate and bitter thought. 



CHAPTER LVI, 



F(>r rUiwt (iMiinii and cmokM coa&M»fe flt* 
Saf^mi'i'iu*, bulJ, aod turbaJenl at vlL -. 



Ox the next morninp: he was walking iie«r the C<s:r 

IIi)iisi-, when a man accosted him, touching* hu hat wit^ .^ 
hamU ami hoMiiij^ out the other in the way of fricnilr «!> 
tat ion. Murton, however, was at a loss to rco^jnii- '" -^ 
He liad an air whiih may most conveniently be dc*cnScii » 
rnfl'tsh, a hat sit on one side of his head, and a gooti-nai-ar.l 
ra^y, (lt'\ il-niay-rare face. 

•* Kiv harii.N i^ my name/* said the stran^r. •• I mot tou &: 
J'aii-. jiNt btf.iri' ymi went into Austria." 

I Ii:n Mas .juiti' cniiu^'h. Morton, whi> had ropoatrdlr rr- 
v..I\(.i all thr cirrum.-tances connected niih his arrr*:. a: 
n:i I. .ill" : till' a<\'i,l«'nt by whirh he had di^cnx rr\*ti K. •.♦ 
:i'.;^ ;i'i 1 X'in.il, «»n tlu ir way to-^rther to vi*it Sjfcr\er. M r- 
t. :i .; t i:i.::irtl tu eul!i\ate this new a4^(|Tidin!Ani~i' ; » :.: '^ 
].-■ \ \ :. ^ ■ Ml. .1 lilv< iy to ^row without much tiIlai^:». 

*• 1 ,..:.! «.:i two i'rtl:r«e eM-urnions about thr cit* w.ti 
>■• .. ^Ii \ I ..il. a:i>l tii ri 'it. l*t rUajKi you hu\c not : r«- "• 

•■ .N* ' • '• • I .1-! ; \. ;t \iu .iri ihai-.^'- .1 •t'licc ih'-n " 

•• ^ . -,■ -... ; Kii i.i: ;■,, t..i., i.in^* the i>la4e when* hi« m>v.L». 
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taches had once grown, *' I cat them off when I went into 
practice here in Boston. I found they were raining my char- 
acter as a professional man." 

" How long were you in Paris after I saw you ? " 
^* Two years, off and on. I wish I were there now." And 
taking Morton's arm, he proceeded to catediiae him touching 
his imprisonment and escape, of which he said ha had first 
read in the New York Herald. Morton satisfied his carios- 
ity, taking care to give him no suspicion of Speyer's connec- 
tion with the afiair, and allowing him to infer that the arrest 
was caused by an accidental concurrence of sas|ncioas dr- 
cumstances. Richards, at the end, broke out into a sayage, 
red republican tirade against Mettemich and the Auttrian 
government. 

" By the way," said Morton, when his companion's heat 
had subsided, ** do you happen to remember a man called 
Speyer, or something like it, — a republican propagandist, at 
Paris ? I believe you knew him." 

" I never knew any body else," replied Richards, adopting 
a CIS- Atlantic figure of speech for which rhetoricianfi hare as 
yet found no name. 

" Do you know where he is now ? " 
** What, have you lent money to Speyer, too ? " 
** He is heavily in my debt," said Morton, evasiTely. 
** That's odd. He seems to have been borrowing money 
all round. I remember, about a year or more ago, I met Mr. 
^'inxd, and he began to talk about Paris. * By the way,' said 
he to me, ' do you happen to remember a man named Spires, 
or Speyers, or some such thing? I lent him five hundred 
28 
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francs.' * I wish ynii may prot it.' kiuX I. • AVoll/ au*! \*"2»L 

* I have a fru-iul Lioin;; to Paris, \vh«» Mill try ^hmt ran ':« i» 
fur inc.' S»» I Ni't liini nii th'* traik. I ili>rrt kni»'.\ -.ir. *: r 
lie 'Jut his inmu y nr nut, hut I saw him talking wirr; >-- - • 
in the stpt't. oiu* fvt'iuii;: last -ipriiii;, and Vinal Int.k . --• 
sour as it" hr hail swalhkwnl a hotth' of \itriiil." 

'• Talkiiii: with Sptvcr last sprinir I " n'|Katrii Mrt;. 
*' lias he hull t«> Tiiris : " 

" S|n yt r has (•(»iiil' out to AiiUTifa. Thrrc is* not a ck ^r.'.r" 
in Iv.ir»»j)t' hut has ^rnwn too h«»t tor him. Hr wa* u- .-r 
hurvcillaiic*' in I'ari'i. all the limr 1 knew him.*' 

" Winn (lid hr romc ? '* 

*' Six nr (•i:;ht months aj:o.** 

'* Winn- is lie to hi' tnund? ** 

*• In N\'\v Vnrk, chiotly. If you could ha%e cau.:ht i_-i 
>\hrn hr was In n* in I><>>ton, in the sprinjr, yim nii^ht iA»« 
p.t Minit'thin;: out of him: for hi* seemed dunh of mon^v ' 

*• Wh.i!, a!t( r yi»u h;iu him with Vinal ? '* 

" Vrs.- 

•* Havf y«»u srcn him more tlian once in lioston? *' 

'* \ I ■». two nr thrro times." 

*• 1" In in Niw V(»rk now?" 

•* I Nii:.j..i^.' mi; hut I would nol advi.4o your trjin*: t.^ ; 
aii\ t!.:iij with him. Yuu had Uttrr iMirkrt }oiir i^p**, ii ; 
li : l;:!i ji>. Il>i\\ivir, if vini want to try, I can rvlVr \o.; :- 
:i ;i. iM uli'i < .m |iii>!.i'il\ h« 1{> \mii to find his w^«. rcaU»m« ' 

■• I .. I'.k ;ii' i ; *i.- r- 'h :i" h iiai in in.ikin^ the atti mi»L I 
il- ■:.": \. :■' \ >;■ yt \\. il What kitnl nl" ni.in i* he* *" 

•* W'l W, I \\:.l ili.iw ii:* {»<>rtrait !ur \*iu. Mi- i^ ^1% ^ ^ 
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fox ; aW&ys oontnving, ptottiiig, and working under grounds 

TtitniMip N lij« mifivf" rli mrnf. Ho takes to it like u chame- 
leon to air, or a salamander to fire." 

*' An artful, managing fellow, not bold enougk to make a 
direct attack ? " 

'' Bold ! Therd^ is nothing on the earth, or under it, that 
he fears. He will not make a direct attack, if he can help it, 
because it is against his instinct; but press upon him — 
crowd him a little — and he will show his teeth like a Bengal 
tiger. He is always in hot water ; for he never could be 
happy out of it. He has his weaknesses, though. A woman 
whom he takes a fancy to can turn him round her finger. I 
never knew a man so desperate in that way, or such a devil 
incarnate when a fit of jealousy seizes him." 

'*You draw a flattering likeness of your friend," said 
Morton. 

" O/* said Richards, laughing, " I cut half my foreign ac- 
quaintance, now that I am at home." 

Before leaving his new companion, Morton obtained from 
him the name and direction of the person of whom he had 
spoken as likely to know where Speyer was to be found. 
Left alone at length, he pondered on what he had heard : — 

'' So Vinal applied to Richards, to learn Speyer's address, 
when he wrote to him to report me dead. Speyer in Amer- 
ica ! — having interviews with Vinal ! — and flush of money ! 
Can it be possible that this agent of his villany has become 
the instrument of his punishment ? — that the Furies are al- 
ready on his track ? If Speyer kept Vinal*8 letter, as, under 
the circumstances, such a calculating knave would be apt to 



r 




328 xkBSALT, Momroir. 

do, he han that in his hands which would make mr frni 
open his purse Mtrings ; yes, make him coin his U/e bkwd. k 
sutisfy him. It is past douhting; Vinal has it now; tia 
cormorant is preyinj» upon him." 

That afternoon Morton took the night train Co New Yc<k. 
in search of Spcyer. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 



Jkt fool Uie trrtvpn *liftrjiJjr, ^vl 
I la w^se aMijf ««& 



TtKAL sat alono, propped anil eualuoiied in an arm ehair, 
when a clerk from hiu office camo to briog limi Ida morning 
letter** He looked over the superscriptioii* till lie saw oae 
in a foreign hand. Vinal compressed bis palo lips. When 
the clerk had left the room^ he glanced about him ne?vou)»ly^ 
tore open the letter, and read it in haste. 

*' The bloodsucker I Money ; tnore money ! He aoaka it 
up like a Aponge ; or, rather, I am the sponge, and ho mcaiu 
to wring me dr;. In jaH ! Well, he has found hia plajce^ for 
once. SU hundred doUan ! That, I suppose, is to pay hia 
fine ; to imcage the wild beimt^ and set him loow. I wiall 
ho were sentenced for ten years ; then he might lla thtfOi tnd 
rot. I must send him lomething — enough to hstrp MllL £& 
play. No, I will send blm nothing. .He is in tronble; and 
I may turn it to account. I will write to him that» If he will 
return me my letters, 1 will gi^e him a thousaud dollars now, 
nnd an annuity of five hundred for six yean to oomc, I shdl 
do well if I can drnw the viper's teeth at that pdco* Tlicn 
I can breathe again ; unless Morton should have inspected 
the trick I plaj^ him« o?*-*'wh&t if he thould moot with 
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Speycr ! But that is not likely, for he ncrer knew >«'- xr 
saw him, and Speycr will shun him aft he woald tbe p--*,-^ 
I wish they had shot him in the prison, as I am uAc iz.f^ 
meant to do. There would have been one stumblin^r ^"t* 
away ; one lion out of my path. But now the nwoni ^^t * 
over me by a hair ; I am rackcil and torn like a toad uau-r i 
harrow ; no rest, no peace ! What if Sperer should do a# i:? 
threatens, print my letters, and placard thcnn about *^ 
wtrrf'ts I 1 will buy them out of his hands if it co»t aJ ! 
ha^L^ And even then I shall not be safe, as long as tKU rj- 
fian is above ground. With him and Morton to haunt ^. 
my life is a slow death, a purgatory, a hell." 

He ture S{)eyer*s letter into small fragmenta, foUfd a>: 
cru^shcd them together, and scattered them undei tbe ciau. 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

When rich Tilklni hAT« need of poor oiMt, poor ohm bmj ouiko whAt prioo Umj wUL 

MoBTON reached New York, and found the person to whom 
he had been referred by Richards. He proTed to be a Ger- 
man, of respectable appearance enough ; but Morton could 
learn nothing from him. He admitted that he had once 
known Speyer ; but stubbornly denied all present knowledge 
concerning him ; and after various inquiry elsewhere, which 
brought him into contact with much Tile company, without 
helping him towards his end, Morton gave oyer the search, 
and returned to BcMiton. 

A day or two ailer, ho met Richardii in the Bir«et. 

** Well, Mr. Richank^ I was in New York the other day, 
and saw your nmn ; but ho knew nothing about 6p^«r.*' 

Richards laughed. 

'* I dare say not : just let me write lo him; he will tail me 
a different story. I ui^ to he hand and glor^ with all these 
refugees ; and I will lay you any bet I find Speyor^t whflro- 
aboiits within a wt^ek," 

Accordingly, t1iri?9 or four days after, Rlchiirdi eall^fd at 
Morton* 8 lodgingM, with an Mtr of great tclf<Niitljifaetion. 

" I have spotted your game for you^ «ir, and he won*t nxn 
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uwjiy in a liiirry. tithcr. He'll 1)0 nurc to wait till j ■•: " =- 
llt's in juil." 

- What, lor debt ? '* 

*' Xti. lur an a-i-^ault on a Frenchman. It wa* aS .* * 
wuMiJin. a I'ritnil nf S|K.yi*r'8. You know I toKI you «':-:' » 
jcalnus fvlltiw he is." And he procoeiK-d to recount «u" 
fmthiT inturniation he had iriined. 

*• 0(hl," j>..ndir«'(l Kirhardji. after |>artini; fmm M»r i. 
** tb t a inilliiinnairi' like him, and n«tt aK all a r.\:\in rr-i: 
v'.\]\i T, sliuuld trouMr hinisi'lf so mueh abiiut any :*:rAT.i' 
d- • r th.it Sp» yor ran owe him. There is nnmothin.: is ti:* 
lr>:!: ^^ yiiiip- th iii I ran makt* out." 

\N'l;ilf Ki(h.ird-i orrupird him-iidf with thtio r. r!-^:: -v 
N!.'! 'M r- |».iirr«l !•> his lod:;in:;« and made hi* prT':iara:: -..• 
( )!i til- Hi \t :iii»rnin,'. he was in New York ajain. 

Ml w :\* !•» th«- j 111 x\hcr»' S|>i'yrr wa* contineil. and rri •:> 

.':■:: .; !■ .\ tt» ««i'* h'.u\ A s^^m^■^^hat IiMpiari'M:* i* - r. 

•■ I-::-!!': h::ii ti» thr j'ri'«i>n»'r** r\K»m. ri. ::?:*■- i 

V : 'I; ' .:.U In! ! l.l ).i:M. :in 1 ^ra^i- liim *timr new \%..:'. 

\\i- ^ ■ ;.-:■. '::■• -i!i. ha 1 n«\»r l» ♦'.ir--. ti» hi* kn.-^»!- ': . 

.''.:*'•.■ V. '?ii<- i»f thr j».ilii"i-. Mr hail U-^-n In:: ,- z 

■ .. -. .;:.■! i-i a «• -TMi \\}uil ««h«'\\\ *t\Ii\ Thf > r* - 

' ' ■ * . 1 '■ i-i :\' I Th'- «j!uirril «:i^ an I?ai:an krirl. '■ '^. 

■ • '\ \'\ t-i •-• • hi:n." *aid lh»* p-iinn'.an — - •:. « 

■A ■ : ■•■ . I ♦• ;■ \.i': ; .iU'\ ).*• !>•!-. him-wlf tn d'a?h ^»i • a .•. 
1. • .• .;- • • r- . .i:. I • .ir,'? '■■ r "ind t.i li».»k aJ^tr h» r" 

• •- • • . :. T'. ■•.••• r." T^ :/^t M M.-n. uh.i h iinJ. !.V. 
• • .' • w .'. \ .;. ! '* .••! i'l I.:* in!' :; l- d tn if i!. ,•!... n. 

•• I .if I. '■'* I -ri.: .1 Mn- :-« h -. !it. :u . d " *' hr a«krd 
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** For three weeks ; nnlesi he can ^d somehody to pay 
his fine for him/' 

On entering the prisoner's K^m, Morton saw a man of 
about forty, well dressed, though in a jail, but whose sallow 
features, deep-set eyes, and square, massive lower jaw, well 
covered with a black beard, indicated a character likely to be 
any thing but tractable. If he had been either a gentleman 
on the one hand, or a common mffian on the other, his visitor 
might have better known how to deal with him ; but he had 
the look of one to whom, whatever he might be at heart, a 
varioiis contact with mankind had armed with an invincible 
self-possession, and guarded at all points against surprise. 

Morton was a wretched diplomatist, and had sense enongh 
to know it. He knew that if he tried to manoeuvre with his 
antagonist, the latter would outflank him in a moment, and 
he had therefore resolved on a sudden and direct attack. But 
when he saw Speyer, he could not repress a lingering doubt 
whether he were in fact the person of whom he was in search. 
His chief object was to gain from him, if possible, any letters 
of Vinal which might be in his hands. There was no direct 
evidence that he had any such letters ; yet Morton thought 
that the only hope of success lay in assuming his having them 
as a certainty, and pretending a positive knowledge, where» 
in truth, he had no other ground of action than conjecture. 
So he smothered his doubts, and as soon as the policeman 
was gone, made a crashing onset on the enemy. 

'' My name is Vassall Morton. I escaped four months ago 
from the Castle of Ehrenberg. I have known something of 
you through Mr. Vinal." 
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If Morton were in doubt before, ftll hx« donbts nre d-v 

scattiTfil, for a look of irrcprfssible surprxMe pftMe^ acr* 
Spi ytr's fixtures, mingled witb a» much liiaimav as hi« la?-- 
\\;is t;i:);il»k' of fcflinj;. At the next instant, eterr tracr -*: " 
h;ul ili'-aj)pvared ; and slowly nhaking his hcail, to in»L^» 
uncouM-iiiUsncss, he looked at Morton inquiringlr. with a 
{•yc jKrU'Ctly silf-j)*»:»»c8sed and impenetrable. His TisiVir. 
honi-vtT, was not to be so deceived. 

" 1 have no enmity against you, nor any wish to iaj^rt 
ynu. On the contrary, I will pay your fine, and set you frpc, 
il' y<»;i will have it so. You have lettora conccmin? af, 
written to you by Vinal. Give them to me, and I will do a* 
1 say. No harm shall come to you, and I will irfve j.i 
ni'»n«y to carry you to any part of the world you wish.** 

** What littiTM?" a>ked SiK»yer. 

»' Wf will have no bu>h-l)eatinjc. You wish to jpet out :i 
jail, and havL* gitnd rea.M)n for wishing to get out at os.ir- 
li ).Hi will giM' me tlu^o Utters, you shall be frt.'c in thr* 
li'.ir^, and >att>. If you will not, I may giTe you K-»r 

tlM.lM,'."' 

Sj.i \, r was yili-nt f«ir a moment. 

*• 1 k::"\\ tlu- IttttTs an- of usi» to you. You can plsy s 
|ii '/.I'l' jaim- \s\i\\ thim ; but I can stop your game a! at* 

li: ■■. '.•. 1 J-:- .i-r." 

• I .-i ■ ! i-.'.ir tlj.'ii-^and dulUnt for them ti>-morT\"»." 

•■ I .. •: \* ; > i: y''A \i :» !:i jail ? " 

" \ ...i. • :: : .: , 1.. n tt i<.." And t.tkin^ a noti' from h^ 
]■■. •. ^j' ;■ r i« . i \ ii..ki "» j.r.-j>.".Al tif Imy the letters. 
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" Let me see it,*' said Morton, taking the note from 
peyer's hand. *' This, of itself, is evidence against him. 
Vith your leave, I will keep it. Now hear my offer. Give 
le the letters, and I will pay your fine. Then go with me 
3 Boston, and I will make Vinal pay you on the spot every 
ollar that he has offered, on condition that you promise to 
>ave the United States, and never return." 

Spcyer reflected. He came to thcr conclusion that Morton 
id not mean to expose Vinal ; hut only, like himself, to 
xtort money from him ; and wished that he, Speyer, should 
eave the country in order to get rid of a competitor. Mor- 
on's object was quite different. He could not foresee to 
?hat extremities Speyer's extortion might drive its victim ; 
ind he aimed to check it, by no means out of any tenderness 
or Vinal, but lest his wife might suffer from its consequences. 

Spcyer, on his part, fevered with jealousy, was chafing to 
>e at large again. 

** When will you pay my fine ? " 

" Now.'* 

" Then I accept your proposal." 

** Can I rely on your promise to leave the country, and 
nake no further drafts on Vinal ? " 

Spcyer cast a glance at him, as if he had read his mind. 

** I will promise." 

** Will you swear ? " 

Spcyer readily took the oath, insisting that Morton should 
iwear in turn to keep his part of the condition. 

" Now let me see the letters." 

" I must send to my lodgings for them. If you will come 
3ack in two hours, you shall have them." 
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*'* I shouM have tbon^ht toq would keep thrtn hr toc * 

'•X'l; lilt th y arc ?*.-.:e. C«»me back a: twelve v'lU a> 
mo'-' \ for my riiio, auii th.-'v shall bt* horr for tou." 

>[«»rt'»r. ha.l no s.xmor U*fl the room, than Spx-yt-r de43«^-»c 
an unit rlin:; of thi* jail to buy for him a few ahccu of t» 
til in, L:ilf-tr.in«parc'nt piiper in common use for KurrTcmi 
err •«j)'ii Icnip. Thi» Win^ brought, he opencni lS» :m.k. 
and -Itlvin:: to tbo }Mjtt«»m. tln-w up a leather caAe, frosi »l : 
he t.>..k th'-- U'ttiTs in questiim. I^Avin^r tht? thin ivirwr 'tt 
th m. he prort'Oiicil to trace with a pen an exact £■• *.r_-' 
II'.- ^vii" will j>r;ictirn.d at such work, and af^cr one cr :»• 
f;iiliirr>. succeetled jXTfectly. Folding his countcrfe.i!* k.*-.?: 
the nianniT of the ori;^inal<i, he placed them in the em- '. r^ 
hi hiii^'iiu^ to th'' hitter ; and n-ithin a half hour nfler hi.« u«i 
w:!*. il!ii».hiil, Murton reappeared. 

Sji v«T irave him one of the liic«imLIes. He read it mziez- 
tiM ly. without si-iinij the impoitture. The hanii«r.:.rx 
thn«i:ih .li'i^'uisrd. was evidenllr Vinari ; but it ha.i nf.:r. ? 
till.' >ij:iiitun* 'if the Mriter. nor Morton*! name. Thr I'-x.-r 
of iM h w;i-J •<:;»pl:. 1 hy a ripher. 

*' Ki ti r« n< I is inudf hen* to another letter. Where i> .r " 

Sji \i r uM\«" him tlu- srcond countiTfrit. The mw'. :v 
h<»!<' :i )) >*>tni;trk of a fi-w daysi later than th«* tir«t. T' 
n •!■ « -Mr.i'.ri' I ru- :• ly :iif ti.imu-') of ^f<•^ton and \'inal. » .- 
I ;;-'.- :- irV. V 1, r- :"■ :i!i.:: t.» thi-.- in thr tlrnt lrtt4.*r. 

" I I.I- • yi T.i nifT' «»f X'i'.ial** pajv^r* ? " 

• ' . ■ iv 1i!h h ii. l:..hrd. the Ittler*. if c^n^iv, 
w.. / : .'.I - i. . :s AM. J.!;, ^ .fli. i, ni t.» j-la^f th-. ir nr.ler .= 
M<ir!<Mi •« ;• iwi r I hi- ta;;i r nt oni e t4Mik the necri 
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iure» to gftin the prisoQer's release. Speyer no sooner found 
Hmself at liberty than he hastened to aearch out the Mr 
0bjc^ct of Ilia anxieties^ promiflLttg to mc<^t Morton on the 
ste&mboat for Boiton in tho afternoon, Hb double were 
itioog whether the other would keep fbith with him ; but he 
ampl^ conaolod himself with the thought tha^ at tho wor^ 
he stiU had means to bring Vinal to termfl. 







CHAPTER LIX. 

WliAt •p*."tr* ran iL* rhAm^l •^nJ 

*' SiRANni:/' thought Vinal, *' that I hear nothis^ ***a 

hi:n.- 

It wii'i thnc (lays since he had written to Sp*ryrr : lii u 
rhi'f :i!ixi< ty \v:is, l.st hU note »houId have xr^i-^-arr : 
P;i!:i :i:nl loii:: o«)iitiiuim'nt had ^rou^ht hca\iir ur*'S :. r. 
r.\r ry I iii<»iii»ii. r\try rare, thrilled with a morlad ki-v-s^** 
UTi.n Li- lii:iin Ji:id lu-rves ; but hithorti> he had ril i i* 
h. :.».;! is •• iii«M:ii-:n with an iron ftelf-conlml. and calri'-o .!• 
})' itir*' .itioii.x with a fortitude wliich in a hcttcr man « . J^ 

L.i\. !.. .li i.T..:.-. 

li.- w.:- A.i- i:i ti.f ruoin, and. a-* \n* vye rvstcd or. L r. ; 
I.::. :!' i \w*.. .i l.isid ••!" tr«»ul»l«d di li,;ht, fi>r he lo^i-^: r • 
-•: :.:!...i:: ; i.i- l.i«.lii.'n. H*- h.ui ri'inarWid ••:' latr x •.-.-. 
Ill i .:v. i:j.': t. :. i' rn« ••*.•» in h< r di-\i»tiitn ?•» h:m H • 

|, . .'. ' I *. ^^.l- T. -T u:»Ii»v that i)f nm* %%h«\ Vr»krr. *- 

... • \ '.:■:•• :::■ j'.ii.iL;- ••.■rrow, h^.l n no •.;?!■- I v 

■.\ ■. ■..■•: i;-; :. --. :.» « nr'r.i"'- a :u » lilt-, and *».:.! ! 
I I :■ .t : . -. ;. ;:. rli- . .i!::i h.^:.! :::ar) .■•" a •' r.. " 

1 ; • - I . -: •. I ..*:. I.« - . . L. ii.ii^ Mrt u,:i •.» hir ^ r 
i^h dria.'h ul i.:., ;:<* nu>rni:i^ ri>?ic tint, and cloud drapcn*.* 
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of ^6\d tmd purple, g&rc hersolf to the practical dn^es before 
heTt aud nought^ in their devoted ^IRlmcnt, to stxengthcn ker- 
ielf against tho flood which for a time h»d overwhelmed her* 

Vin&l, who, acute as lie was, could not understand tkd 
state of mind from which her peculiar kindness of manner 
towarda him rose, pleased himself with the idea thEit bjji 
rival's return was not so great a Bkock to her as he hod at 
irst feared, and that, uHer all, ihe waa more fond of him 
than of Morton. This notion consoled hii disturbed thoughts 
not a little^ Still he was abundantly anxious and hamsied. 

" If Morton should suspect I He has not eome to see me ; 
but that in natural enough, under the circxunstances. And if 
be doe^ suspect^ he can have no proof. No one here suspects 
me. They lay it was itxange thst mf European correspond* 
ent should have made such a mistake ; but that is aJL No 
one dreams that I had a band in it ; and why should they ? 
No one knew of Edith's engagement to faim, except herself, 
her father, and her confidantes. I suppose she has oon£- 
dantes — all girls have them. I wish their epitaphs were 
writteUf whoever they are. Well, 

' C^mt vhftt eome majt * 

Time ttnd tlie hout run thfoagh th« iuu||b««l day,' 

But this is a dangerous business — a cursed business. Wbf 
docH not Speyer write } " 

As hh tbtiughts ran in this strain, he looked up, and his 
eye caught that of his wLfe^ She was struck with his troubled 
expression. 

*' You look anxious and cai^-wom. Af« you ill j " 
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" Como to mc, Edith," said "Mnal, with a fiunt fmC*. 

She came to the side of his chair, and he took her h*^^ 

** IMith, I am not well to-day. My head swinLft. T-* 
lon;x c()nfinom"nt is catinj; away my life by inches.*' 

** In a werk more, I trust, you will be able to more irt=. 
Tho country air will give you new life. But wHt do r:i 
lonk so trouMcd ? " 

*' Dr-ams, Kdith, — had dreams, like Hamlet's, I »:sp> ** 
It is very stran.r'\ — I cannot imai^ine why it i», — but t^-ii^ 
I h:iv(» tV'lt oppn ss''d, woijxhcd down, ahadowiHl as if a cl :: 
hinj ovtT inc. I am not myself. A man is a mere ♦!*»? t. 
hi"* n'.r\«Mis system, and wh'-n that is OTcrthrown. his wb -• 
so'.il is shakrn with it. The country is my hope, K4.U. 
Wc will j:i) thcD' toilet her, soon, and be^n life anew." 

A kn«K k at the dtior interrupted him. 

'* i'ninr in/* cried Vinal, in his usual quick, dcciaire toof. 

A s(r\ant cntrred. 

** W.ll, what is it ? " 

•* A ^'riitl. • ..in wi».hes to see you, sir.** 

** I>;il \\r •^iw liis name ? ** 

** Mr. IM-.Nanl«*. sir.'* 

'• A-^k liiiJi li> rnme up.'* 

•'A :iM'i ^^h■.:ll I ixjH'rted this morning on business." b* 
s.i" I, :•• 'vilan/i'^n to lii«4 wife, as the servant elii«ed i^ 
• ! •• 1 \\.-\\ Iv \v. r«' all) x\h«Ti« luit here. And so ^'; 

.r- • ■• : »'A.i\ " — Sh»' w;i-i dn -i^'Ml to jfo out. — •• He m.Ji 
\> '.. ; '.Ix .1 111 ••n rit ; di» n«it l»«» iji'jnc lunjf." 

'• N . I V. ill »..- u;th \.ni lu.iin in an hi»iir.*' 

*' !>.. :.• t l-r^:i I." s.iA \'ix\a\, ;»ri -^^in^ her hand« ** ftw wbrft 



TA8EA1X MOKtOXr 941 

yon k'ttVG tbe room, Edith, h b aa if a fitinbc&m were 
ihtit out/' 

Ai Vinalt »ek in body anii t^lnd, tbui leaned in hk dktraas 
on tbe victim of his villanj, he cojit into bcr &cc a look that 
was almoBt piteous* 8b o, seeing nothing but bifl Iot^ for hat^ 
vfoxtntad towards him with compaaMion; the more k) tmoOf 
till thnt moment, sbo had known him a«i a calm, ftrm mmi^ a 
modeU to bci eyei^ of maj^culine self-government. A mind 
tortured with suipeiue, acUng upon a weak and morbidly 
netmdve body, had betrayed him into thia unwonted tmh«» 
cility. 

The itep of the visitor bounded in the passage ; and rotum^ 
ing the pressure of his hand, his wife went out at the doot 
of a small adjoining room, opening upon the aide passage by 
n'hicb she commonly entered and leit the botcL 

AiUiT a fow minutes* interview, Edwards took his leave, and 
Vinal, left alone, fell into his formt*r tmn of thought. In a 
moment, be was again intemipted by a knock at tho doofi 
quiti; unliko tbe hasty rap of ibe botol servanti. 

*'' Como in/* cried Vinal. 

The door opcne'U, and Vassall Morton entered. H9 !iad 
learned from the retiring visitor that Vinal was alone. 

"My dear fellow I ** exdaimod V^inal, his iace beaming 
with a transport of weleome. " My dear fellow I '* 

But Morton stood without taking his proffered band. Tho 
jimile remained frosecu on \lnal*s face, and cold dfopi of 
doubt and fear began to gather on bis ferelmiL 

'* There is another friund of yours in the passage," aaid 
Morton. — ** Com© In, Spcyc?,'* 
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Speycr entorcd, bo\i-in|f with his usuaI rompo<inrr. V^i! 
Rank bank in his chair, collapsing; like a man witbtrti ».i: a 
palsy stroke. 

*' \'inal," saiil Morton, after a silence of Kome m =.":'a 
** you have a co'.)l way of receiving: your acq-xaintan'*^* * 

lie made no an»i\ver, hut still sat, or rather cr» I'l :. • 
the -I'-pths nf his easy chair, where the thick >»our-::-'j " 
his hi art alino"*! rh'tktnl him. M'»r?on stiwi fi>r *.^r.' : - 
Inn^' T, Inrikin.:: at him. He had not rcarhcd s'.xch .1 >- :.: ' 
('liri-iti.in for^'iveiw-ss as not to find plea-^uro in hi* -r. r- • 
tor! ir-'s, and h(^ >;i\v tl'ial his sileuce tnrtiir. «! hi::: r.\ r v.i.* 
wor-l-i. 

** Vinal," lir» s:iid at length, *• I u<ed to know ^ '•; •- • 
le^: ■ fi'T a liar and a coward : and since then vivi Vj^,. -• ,- 
W' ]] in hotli way-*. You have hatch^^d in:n a f .1!-:*- :.- : 
vill.i!!! : a'l I now tliat I have found you out, you rr '•;->: " • 
a a\!;'|'|»'m1 ("ir." 

N'i :in>wT w:m r«'turn'*d, ani! M«»rtonN anjrr V» j^"* • 
yi- !■! t» .1 :::r nnt f''^ liuir. If he couM h.ive •••••n ?V- - - 
(li*:i'i •: \'i:i.t:*-i rni'iil and hody, h*' mi^ht. >vtwron ' '*.y \ 
C'v* '■'.;*. }\i\f !i]v.\TVi\ him. 

•• I I i"S'- !'• up^^raid y-u with your knivrr!-** : 'i-:! T •■' 
v-:. 1 .♦ '.^ '\' 'Th •':•■ tr')':^«l»*. Pi» y«'U »•••■• thi* i» ?? r • !• . 
*.' .■ . •■■ I* \ 'M \\r iv I I f^i* !n n a! M.ir«- ill-*. in«*-: • ; 
l.-'. • . f'.r. i ■.? .r\ *].y. 1 u.i^ d ad, and tha» V.- >a1 • 
T'.' Ti--'*'*;-. \\\'\\ my in- •:»■ r'- I'.iMiily dt'V'i •' ■■•■ — 
W ; ;. J .!»'■ A- ".\ *^ X* \ u nr?' ir ^ Y.iu «■::"•■ ' 

•V • i"" Vl . "i. I )..!' n'r.i-.!'. d \-M l>i»!n ? >•! •» ':•• 

I :•..• \ .ir* .1 : -. \ . 1 ■■:.'" I ^;-. \. r, h- P". t 1 « « •:;pri.ru:«<» r-r 
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with tKe Auabian police^ Preteuding to h& mj M^ndi you 
gure me letters which betrayed me into a pnaon, irhora jou 
liopod that I wottld end my days ; and, next, you caDtrived 
thifl trickery to pio^c me dead. Is there any name in tho 
Bnglbb tongue too Tile to max k yon ? '* 

VInal H9X as tf itnck@n dumb. 

*• I ktiow your reputation*'* pursued Mcrrton* " Yoti are 
in tii^h Mther here- Yon p&aa for a man of virtue^ integrity, 
And hnnor. You make flpeoobos at public meetings ; Fourth l 
of July omtioni ; Phi Beta omttona ; charity harangues — * 
any thing that smacks of philanthropy and goodnei* ; any i0^* 
thing that will vatniah you in tho public eye. Why am I A,^ 
ttot bound to lay bar^e this 1thite^^a«hed lie i What witb^ g 

holds me from grmdini? Tou like a acoipion under my l>oot-* -j 
heel, or fUnRing you on the pavement to be Mtared at like a ^ ^^ 
ieotchod Tiper? A word &oni me, and you ure ruinerK i 

You need not fear it. Stay, and enjoy your honor* m yoti 
cun : but my foot shall be on your n^k. This letter of 
yours ia the spell by wbicb 1 will rule you, body and bou1»" 

Hero he paiwed again ; but Vinal'a tongue was powerlcMu 

^* J tell you agaiu, f<Jr I would not have you despemte, that 
I do not mean to ruin you* Bear yotirielf wiidy, and you 
are Mfe, at least from mo. Have you bit youf speech ? Are 
yon turned dximb ? " 

Vina! muttered inartienlat^ly. 

** There b another danger which I hare done my bent to 
ward otr from you. This man, who had you at hii mercy, 
hiiw twom fo leave the eountry, and never to return ; on 
which iicr?re you nil I pleajie to pay bim the money you oSbraii 
liim for the purcha&e of your letteju.*' 
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Vinal soomod confused and Btiipefioil, and Mt^rt*-^^ «» 

foni'd to 1m- limn- oxplicit in his demands. At I-.t.jt-. ■-• 
forirjT s1.;th«1 ix ni)ti' for tho amDiint. tlii>iiir'i n-^t •* •' * 
stamiii- rir!'^' oSjcctions to his namr apjuMriii:; ••!; •: :•: 
ti.Mi uitii Sj) yi.'i's. >rorton, lu»\vevcr, tiinicil a .i xi tij ' 
tlii-sc ri iii<»ns?r:iM'-rs. 

•* Iff r- is your pay/' ho saiil to Sp«:»yrr. •• Anv -ar.* • 
(li«i'.ni:!it th'^ Inr \ou. Now, to what plaor d«i * .. - ..: 

to -■> :- " 

•* I'd \'i Tn/inla. I liav<» a frioml thrro in th*.* arrr.T :v 
wil: _: t ;i (tiinini^'ion !»r iiif." 

•• \'i:y v.. 11. Sir th.it \ini stay thf r- : ,.r. at i!! ^ -•• 
di) M"* I- ■•lit' 1m, -Iv ?!• th-- r!iit''.l Stati-s. It' \,it: .: .. \ . -. 
ni-riiir-- y-.-ir-^ilt'. Nnw. l;.) ; I \in\c dt>n'- uiT'i \ -■. \ .- 
I uill IriM' y«iu tn \'i<;r nM'.i-rtioiif. ; aiiil \\)\- :i \..-. .- ;:, • 
;. ., ■;i.-,.^ j'li ■ !r-irn Sj».y.r's tutm iMitii>!is, r»'-«rm'i. r :- n i ~ 
y ' ■ 1 I « 'A . ; ; . " ' 

\ '■■1^ ^ ■.? \'-X' :i with ri'il j>l iT)T. hi- hi;id ^•.•\'\.-is '• '• 
'.' -'. ' "1 »■-. \\\i\]' 111- !i:iMii, >t;ll i:iii->in-riioi*>!\ h- :. .- • 
;i ■ . J -.•■■! Mil :!i- ;i:!:i nl" hl-i I ii.iir. I .^.'Tf w a- • . • 
::; : " .i'-- ir.i'i- ■ a? •■!.. ■• •..» ;i'i; .■• .ir; i <. i •!:• , • 
• ■ 1- ■•..;•■:. .f:i. ..\- r Mi':?.-:i .i- *•• I ■',. i . :. • 
■ • . ! :. i ■,;• .1- . .i\." * > yi'}, hi »•!• -'jHii •■i-.\.ir > ■ 
- '. • '. I ■■■.■ :i'-i «:i.M';i-.l 'i.-tm i.i* jmI 
■■ •■ i !.'•■ -J .1-;' '1 ^••'M;:h ; a*.-! a- Mo-v ■ .• 



• . \ ■".il" •>:■' 'iriv d I \i % i!v 
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without floftcning. I have saved you, — not out of mercy, 
nor fur;;ivcnciif», — not for yoiir sake ; ^- but I have saved you. 
I h;ivi.« jumhcd away the Rword that hung over you by a hair. 
You an' free now to \)c happy." 

Hut aM he s|M>ke thin lant word, so fierce a pang shot into 
hi'< heart, ri'mcmbcrinK what he had lost, and what Vinal had 
w<ui, tliat hid pity was scattered like mist before a thunder 
Hqurill. He flung Imck the passive hand against the breast 
of itH terrified owner, turned abruptly, and left the room. 

Xo sooner had the door closed behind him, than the door 
of the anteroom opposite was flung open, and Edith Leslie, 
runhint; in« iit(M)d before Vinal with the wild look of one who 
ga«<p*4 for breath. She attempted to speak, but broken words 
an<l inurticulitc sounds were all her lipa would utter. 
Stpn.rth failed her in the effort, and pressing her hands to 
her forehead, she sank fainting to the flioor. 




CHAPTER L.X. 



I will not R<> with tliM^; 
I will Inrtnict my m»rrow« U) l« I'T^tnA.-— King John. 



Oy the nc\t mcirninj?, Vinal learned that bis wife was :".. 
and rontiiiod t«» her room in her father's house. On the Lt 
I'oUowini:, lie was told that she was no better; but on ll^ 
third mornini:, a letter, in her handwriting, wa« piven L:=. 
1 lo opened it, and read as follows : — 

I luard all. I have learned, at last, to know you. Th:v 
wcT'' your had dnamsl This was the cloud that ovrr>V-^J 
<i\v«d you I No wonder that your eye was anxious, vi .' 

lor licajl wrinkled, and your eheik pale. To have htl ::.-*. 
l»ra\(' and loyal heart throui^h months and years of anj?*.::*:. " 
— 1«) have huried him from the lijjht of day !^ to ba^f 
l)nri<'<l him in darkness ami despair, if desjviir o>uld ever tt^:- 
a >-):;l lik'^ lii^ I And there he would have Wen lost f m-vrr. 
if }«»M h.nl ha I yo'ir \\ill. — if a higher hand bad not !- - 
i' .♦-•»• t'.li-il til Njivr* him. One whom you dared nnt r. * 
•: •" '".r • ; I'M' as t";ir ahf>\(' ynur >jiherr as the r.i^". 
..■ < ■ •'; "- »;» •'• ? iwliirli li- lik'Tud y«)M ! You ha\L-!a-.,- " 
:i l.'»u Ni!! « .r; .ii:.ji ainl mW'T undt-r the an^-r til" a tr . 
Jiii.l liriil) «i.itra.:«d man. That I should have livctl to he*: 




mj ImsbEod called a Tillaui ! — aiid itil] live to tell lilfn tliat 
the word was just ! Mjr hustmnd ! You arc nat my Iivia- 
band. It was not a crimiiml, a traitorous wretch, wUora I 
pledf^d mj»elf to lava and Lonar. You have iDsn^urt^ ma ; 
you have me, for a tlmo^ safely cutaagled in your mesh^. 
Tlie same cause which led me to tbi» yoke muit withhold mo 
from casting it oC I amnot imhittcr my fathei*£ dying mo-* 
ments. I cannot bring dietrosa and horror to his tranquil 
death bed. For his sake, I will play the hypocrite, and 
stoop to paas in the world *s eyo aa your wi/e. For the few 
weeks he has to live, I will lodge, if I must, under your loof ; 
I will sit, if I must, at your table ; but when my father !i 
gone, let the world impute to me wha.t blame it will, I will 
leave you forevor. Y'ou need not fbar that I ahall expose 
your crimei^. If he could Mpara you, it doci not become mtj 
to speak. Live on, and make what atonement you may i 
but meanwhile there is a gulf between ua wider than death. 

Edith Leslis. 

An accident, arising out of her very devotion to Vioal, had 
made known his aecret to her. In tha anteroom which led 
from the side passage of the hotel to his apartment, and 
through which, on the morning of his interview with Morton, 
she had intended to pnas on her way out, was a table, covered 
with books and engravinga^ with whidi the invidid had been 
amusing his leUure. The light of them reminded her that 
she had promised to get lor him a seriea of German etchings^ 
which he had expreiaed a with to soe. She seated hor- 
aelf, to write a request to the friend who had them, that 
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he would send them to the hotel. Her band was on the 
bell, to call the servant, when the peculiarly emphatic and 
earnest manner with which Vinal greeted some new ^i^iior 
caught her attention. The door had sprung ajar on the lock: 
the sjHakers were very near it, and Morton's tone wa« n.iL? 
of the softest. She remained as if charmed to her scat : A::ad 
every word fell on her car as clearly as if she had stood 12 
the same room. 
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CHAPTER LXI. 



I hold the world bnt m the world, Gnttiuio, 
A stage where erery num muet plaj a parti 
And mine a aad one. — MenhcaU ^ Vmia, 

The past la past. I see the future stretch 

All daric and barren as a ninj Ma. — AkwmiUr 



MoBTON took possession again of his house in the coon- 
try, which still remained in the keeping of one of his humhle 
relatives, into whose charge he had g^ven it. He turned the 
key of his long-deserted library. A loving influence had 
presided here in his absence, and, even when he was g^ven up 
for lost, every thing had been scrupulously kept as he had 
left it. 

Here he immured himself; avoided all society but that of 
a few personal friemU ; and by plunging into the studies 
which had formerly engrossed him, tried to escape the pcirse- 
cution of his own thoughts. It was a £brced and painful 
task. The marks in hiB books, the pencil notes on their max* 
gins, his voluminous piles of memoranda, wart: all ko manj 
sharp memorials of the past, to remind him that he was w- 
suming in darkness and despondency the work that he bad 
left in sunshine. 

In process of time^ however^ hia andont Int^ott in hU 
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favorite pursuit bcj^n to rekindle. Flo lw*?nn tr f*--' 'it 
tho years of his imprisonment had not l>rrn thr JriJ *r: 
bair-u l.lank \\hirh he had inclined to think :!'■•::!. '?.. - . 
had rin iu'd in it»« soliliule. and the stTitiii«!« wh;--':: '.•■ '. 
Ik!*"!-.' rnrmwed with the /cal of a hoy. in-. re i-.ij»-r t : v. i ■ 
to (I mI with thi' broad <|uestions whieh th-v ir.^. >:..:' 
CO' lid now .^rasp with the matured intellect t#f a man. 

Dut while Morton was thus laborini* on. Kdi'.h Ix*l. '«t* 
pa-j^in:; throu^'h an ordral ineompar.iMy more *ovi rr. M - 
aft -r inviith dr.iii^ed on, and her father still lin^i-rt i. •.• » -^ 
a^'uiii :i:u\ a jaiu to the vrry e»l;jre (»f the cravi'. i- .■ iL'T. -i 
in,:, a-; if with a fr«>h lif-, Vinal, me.-inwh:I.\ wx« ir. i r 
mea^itire n » Dv^red from the etfeets of his aeriiimt. II.* : -• 
and lur-i, if it could he called a home, was n-iw a h ■.• z 
town, whirh her father had tilted up for her in rifw i - 
m:irri.iL:e, She had a {\iinful and delicate pari to act — x: z • 
fath' r's hrtlsidr, to a})p<*ar as the happy and ontcr.'./* ; « ■ 
at i-.i»iai'. to endure the pre.-enee of the man who*- tr ■^■:. -"» 
rill- 1 }.' T with horror. and whose love f.ir her, tho::.:h *V, • i 
!:• M r -^j-ik' n a word of ri-pn>of. hail ch.'ini;ed ir.:*-* •. ir ■.- . 
}i:i*!i .1. Of !iss actual j»rcscnce, however, *hi* had So ^r. : .- 
livl. ; V.r \if ».}iunncd her •«tudit»u*>ly ; and h< r ho-.;*.- •« \« • 
)i. r :i s...i* ;.!•. w}:t ri- s\iv \v.i>*vi\ hours of a »uirrr>.^ r^ — 
i^.: •'::iii .M««rt.in had r\rr knoun in ihc dunci^>'^-« 
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*.\u- -ir^iut*, ihuM* di>nir!itic spim, did n. '. '\ 
. i !*-."■ ''iMj'.ii.Lr :ii 'd-- iif l:f«' nf ih*« \ r..:c *' . 
['. .it \ inal .i\it;d<d tlio hoUM: ; thai iht v »< 1 1 - ; 
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til 



WMt^ eren at meali ; and tb&t no word or look of sympAthj or 
confideucfj neetnod ever to paas betwecTi them. B\ich rumors 
found ^cir eurreney among tka buaier gosaipa of the town | 
but Morton, flecluded among hk books^ remained wboUy ig* 
nor&nt of thenip 
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CHAPTER LXII 



It was nc.irly a year since he had landed at Now Vork, aai 
Morton still remained a literary hennit. Society wa* >ul* 

and distasteful to him. He pa.*»ed three fonrthfi of hi* iit 
in lji«i lihrary, and the rest on horseback. At Ii^n^th, how- 
ever, it liappcncd that a cousin of hi^ mother, one of hi* :*"» 
nhitivis in the city, was to jjive a kill on orra*ii»n oi L-r 
dau::h?«r's dihut ; and les^t his refusal should bo though: --- 
l.ind, M'»rt<>n prnniiM-d to come. He dnne to ti*wn la !r. • 
a:tir:io..n: and walking thnni^jh a somewhat obscure •Tr.-*:. 
bP.ildi nly, on turnin;^ a corner, saw, m>me fmr or five r •!• 
]ji ! J'. l:i:n, a ^\^ ll-pnu'mbcred fue. It was the • a <■ . :' 
II. :.T\ >|» y 1. Till- »li*iLnMr\ wa?« mutual. SjK-yrr >:*T.ir.'!r 
t':::\'i d 'wn a by-lano. Morton ipii^kencd h:^ jvir . a- : 
r u ; ' I *ii' 'i ad nf tlir laiw* in tiin«* to see the bn>a'i *i: .!• 
d '- ■ : •■.- I I'li'.t in t'dl ptn-at. IW s«M»n h**: si,:ht . • r.-i 
.It.. •..: I w .'. ■ rM- ^^ i :" Im. W jarils and sijualid httu»c«. I: • 
i. . :.f •: .i'l\ diNt'iiSi -l and f\a*|HTat»'d hiin. "A : r* a -. 
• I*'. > :i ■••i:'i^ t.» him,"' \iv th'Hi^ht tt» hini%i If ; •• L- .• i' 
\ ::..i'. .i^-..'i. dr ..:^'.-:j a? !■> \»*i'." lik** a x-impir" ." 

Til- I ^ ■ Tii!:^ dr« ■.* iTi, a'ld h' I ntt-rr.l the lull r.Mini ;■- i 
irh"-:.*;. and d'jr. trd Itamr of mind. After a few morS !' 

\ ■»'• . 




his relatlvei, he took lib stand among a group wlio wero 
watcbiuji^ ihe danccTs ; and had scarcclj don^ so^ when bo 
saw a ]roung tady^ simply, but very ticbly dt^ased^ wboae fiao 
figure and powerfully eitpressiire beauty arrested hU pye at 

u— u_. I— u ..__x 1:;^^ o-tJ. -iiu-Ci.^— www ..i— i ULUU— liw Liilu 

entered vanished. He soon observed that she was not an 
object of attention to him alone ; for near him stood a certain 
old beau, well known about town, and a young collegian, 
both following her with their eyes. The nlusic ceased, and 
her partner led her to a seat at the farther side of the room. 
Glancing at his two neighbors, Morton saw that they were in 
the act of moving towards her ; but he, being nearer, had the 
advantage. Gliding through the dissolving fragments of the 
dance, Le stood by her side. 

*' Miss Fanny Euston, I see two persons coming to ask you 
^ to dance. May I hope that you will reject them for an old 
friend's sake, and let me be your partner ? " 

She raised her eyes with a perplexed look, which instantly 
changed to a bright gleam of recognition, and cordially took 
his proffered hand. 

^' So,*' said Morton, '* you have not forgotten me. And 
yet, as I see you, I hardly dare to take up again the broken 
thread of our old intimacy. I used to call you Fanny." 

*' Call me Fanny still,** she said, " if only for the memory 
of auld lang syne." 

** I hoped to have seen you before, but you have been 
away." 

'' Yes, with my relations, and yours, at Baltimore. I hare 
heard a great deal about you. Your story is the talk of th» 
80 • 
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town. You might be the lion of the season ; but I hftre noC 

flccn you at parties." 

** Xo, I have outlived my liking for such matters/* 

** I cannot wonder at it. What horrors you have suffered ! 

what dangers you have passed ! '* 
" I have weathered them, though.'* 
** You were more than four years in a dungeon.*' 
** Yes, but I pave them the slip.** 
" You were led out to be shot by the soldiers." 
" ITiey thought letter of it, and saved their ammunition." 
" And yet I Hce,'* said Miss Kuston, smiling, ^* that you i^till 

remain your former self. I remember telling you that, if y.«- 

were sentenced to the rack, you would go to it with a gibe 

on your tonj^ue, and speak of it afterwards as a plcastant li.- 

version. But," she added, with a changed look, •• you ha^: 

not come off unscathed. Your face is darker and thinn'? 

th.-in it \ised to be, and there are lines in it that wore n-.: 

tht-re iM-fore.** 

'' Fortune fondled me till she grew tired of me ; ibci 

turned at me, tooth and nail.'* 

** Vou banter with your lips, but your look belies yo-r 

word**. You have sutfered greatly ; you have sutfcred la- 

teii«4'ly." 

Morton looked in^ve in spite of himself. 

" IV'rhaps you are rii;ht. I have \CTy little heart lef^ i.: 

Til... «•%•<••* n( luM compnnion. ;is they met hi<, assumed a :•- 
ciiliar .-tiftnrs'i. 

*• You must have sutfered beyond all j>owor uf woni* i> 




apeak it The world to you was fresh and full of intamat* 
You wet* ambidouA ; ftill of ardor and energy ; losing hard- 
ship for its own sake, aad ohfttacles for the sake of conquering 
them. You were formed for action* It was your clement — 
your breath ; and without it you did not care to liTe> You 
"were high in confidence, and helieved that whatever yon had 
once resolved on muit, aoonef or later, eomo to pa«i/* 

** Why ore you saying this ? ** demanded Morton, in gre^ 
■urpriae. 

**■ Out of this life you were suddenly snatched and hurled 
in a dnngcon ; shnt ofT from all intercourse with men ; your 
energies stifled ; your restleBs mind left to prey upon itself 
or sustain a wear)' »iegc against dej^pair. Pain o? danger you 
could havo faced like a man i hut this passire misery must to 
you have heen a dally denth/' 

'■* Wlio/* interrupted Morton, " taught you, a woman , to 
penetrate the nature of a wan, and dencrihe suC^nnp that 
you never felt ? " 

" Your mind was like a Rpring of steel, springing up the 
more strongly the harder it was pre wed down^ The nuffor" 
ing mtiBt have been de«p ludced from which you could not 
rebound. Tci have onespf^d, to ha^e rcmched home, and to 
have found any thing but relief and delight *' 

*' Home 1 ** ejaculated Morton, bittiirly, as a sharp mem* 
ory of the anguish which had met him on tho thrnshold mm^ 
over him, " A prison may tj« bonw wltJi patience, Thoso 
axe fortxinate who have felt no kMnif il^bt/* 

The words, equivocal as tiiflf nm^ ir«fi aesfcely spoken, 
when he had repented them. Fanny Button waa iHent for « 
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moment. ** Can it be possible/' she thonglit, •* tbs: ^ 

storied whispered about, that before he went awmv he w» 
engaged to Edith Leslie, are something more tlian aa viM 



rumor r 



'* Why do you look at me so searchingl j ? " thon^rht >!»• 

ton, on his part, as, raising his eyes, he saw tboae oi zm 
friend fixed on him in a gaze in which a woman's c^n^'r 
was mingled with a fully equal share of a woman's kiBiL:^?* 
and sympathy. He hastened to escape from the cntb-al 
ground which he had approached. 

'* I can retort upon you/* he said. ** You hare hftd rctf 
ordeal, loo.*' 

** What, do you see its traces? Do you find me scorcbr: 
and withered r " 

** I hv," ^aid Morton, ** such traces as on gold that iis 
passed thro'iirh the furnace.** 

"Truly, I have cause to rejoice, then : for I remra'tr; 
that, ainnii^' other cnnipliment!«, you once intimatcU \zi: 
«»ji::iinn that 1 was jhisHOiised with a devil.'* 

*' 1 am atraid that I pushed to its farthest limit my pr.v:- 

h .:•■ nl' (•nii.sinship." 

** And yrt, when I liH)k l>ark to chat time, I ranmit hr!? 
thinking that \ou had dome reaM>n fur belirving that as .z- 
t! ii-M' • t'ri>i!i thr nether witrld had some share in me." 

'* Nuw pari lull in<'. tl' I nm rude a^ain. IxMking at roc. I 
( a:i H' e thr «».imf di'xil still. *' 

•* Ii.i«- .1. an i y.m u ill ron«ndf me now. u you did thrt:, 
)>\ ! i!i!u' inr th.it a da^h of viciousncM is necesaary to 
A ci;araclcr intcreiting." 
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** I should prune and explain my speech. By a devil, I 
did not mean a malicious imp of darkness, wholly bent on 
evil. I meant nothing more than certain impulses and emo- 
tions, — passions, if I may call them so, — very turbulent 
tenants, yet of admirable use when well dealt with. These 
were the devil whom I used to see in you, and whom I see 
stiU." 

** I shall tremble at myself." 

*' Then you are not so brave as you were when you leaped 
the fallen tree at New Baden. Your demon has ceased to 
have an alarming look. I think you have turned him to 
good account. Shall I illustrate from the legends of the 
saints ? " 

'* In any way you please ; but I should never have expected 
you to resort to so pious a source.*' 

*' St. Bernard, crossing the Alps on some holy errand, was 
met by Satan, who, being anxious to prevent his joumey,- 
broke one of his carriage wheels. But St. Bernard caught 
him, sprinkled him with holy water, doubled him into a wheel, 
and put him upon the carriage in place of the broken one. 
The legend says that he answered the purpose admirably, and 
bore the saint safely to the end of his journey." 

'* Your legend is absurd enough ; but I think I catch your 
meaning, and wish I could think you wholly in the right. It 
is singular that you and I have never met without our con- 
versation becoming personal to ourselves. We are always 
studying each other — always trying to penetrate each other's 
thoughts." 

'* On one side, at least, the success has been complete. As 
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you look at mc, I feci that you are reading? mr like i Vv*. 
from tillo i>a:^c to tin is." 

** You L;roatly overrate my penetration. I am r:>ri*r, .«. - 
this mom lit, of movements in your mind which I ii: £*■ 
uniK'rstaiul." 

*• Aiul would you have me confess them to you : " 

*• Voii mi^'ht rcjK-nt it afterwards ; and that woul^i zui* * 
brcii' h ln^wi-i'ii u-.." 

" Vfni an- a mirarulous woman, to p05tpiinc your nr ^ ' 
to a -'/n:])!- likr that. No, I would not have ^puk/:: * ! ■- 
:'"H>;..ii. ii I should i-ver n'pcnt it. Do you know. I m.--^ 
rail:* I o|> n my mhid to you than to any un*.' cl5r I a= z^^ 

aC'l'MlIltrd with." 

•' I'll;! Villi have male friends; very old and intima:r ryi.' 

•• r.\. Il'iit in tht'ir way; but I would as soon o s:>*i n 
m\ 11 '1^1 . I'iiul mr a woman of m-nsc, with a br^n : ■ :.• 
(•' II., .1 1; all to ii-fl, passion to feel vehemently, and jir.= -.-i- 
t'» !< • I ri.;iitly, and 1 will show her my mind ; v»r, ::" i r. ! 
will >\\n\\ it to n»» one. Now, after this preamble, yr-u ba«? 
a ii.:!it to think that I should lie^in tu confess somcthi^^ u 
uiK ■ Hut lir^t. 1 will ask you a tpir^tion.'* 

•• \\"...it i^ it }" 

•• !■ II m- what itrnt you think any lon>: and wertTv t^ 
!i:;*. : ci/li! til haM" i»n a man -~ something, I m'-an. ti*: 
u .. : i;::^' li'.'n t) ih«- brink of dcujttir. and ki»*p hi?a t: *■ 
I - ■ . ■.' . .ir-.-i \. .iT'»." 

•• W . if k.M-l ••! til III il » you MuMn ? " 

" ^. '.;..... Ml,. .:i\iii ii\(T til plva.«urt\ ambiuon, or asy 
I I :.p^io>.t;ii,* parii.ii*. not tcMi di»in'crcatcd.** 
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. ** It would depend on how the suffering was taken.*' 

** Suppose him resolved to make the best of a bad bargain." 

** Why, the effect ought to be good, I suppose, — so the 
preachers say." 

'* I do not wish to know what the preachers say. I wish 
your own opinion." 

'• Are you quite in earnest ? " 

" Quite." 

*' Such suffering, rightly taken, would strip life of its dis- 
guises, and show it in its naked truth. It would teach the 
man to know himself and to know others. It would awaken 
his sympathies, enlarge his mind, and greatly expand his 
sphere of vision ; teach him to hold present pleasure and 
present pain in small account, and to look beyond them into 
a future of boundless hopes and fears." 

•* Now,"- said Morton, " you have betrayed yourself." 

'* How have I betrayed myself? " asked his friend, in some 
discomposure. 

" You have shown me the secrets of your own mind. 
You have given me a glimpse of your own history, since wa 
last met." 

'' And so, under pretence of confessing to me, you have 
been plotting to make me confess to you ! " 

'^ No, you shall hear my confession. I have it now, such 
as it is, at my tongue's end." 

" I have no fiuth in you." 

'' Perhaps you will have still less when you have heard 
this great secret. You remember me before I went away. 
I was a very exemplary young gentleman, «- quiet, orderly. 




3G0 VAS8ALL XO&TOX. 

well behaved, — of a studious turn, — soberly and rirtuo^alj 
given." 

" You }^ivc yourself an excellent character." 

'* And what should be the results of the discipline of i 
dunjjoon on such a person ? " 

" Discipline would be a superfluity, cousidering your per- 
fections.*' 

'• So I thou^^ht myself. Nevertheless, for four year*, or • 
I was shut up, with nothinpf to look at but stone wull5. u^i-.r 
circumstances most favorable for the culture of pjLtHi-. 
rcsi lunation, fori^iveness, and all the Christian virtu-, s : ii- 
yct the devil has never been half so busy with mo l..- >;-.-. I 
came out ; never whispered half so many vi 11 annus *'.;,;r:*- 
tiuiis into my ears, nor baited me with such scandalous ttn-- 
taliuii<.'* 

*' That is very stran^^e,** said Fanny Kuston* who ^is 
loukiii^ at him intently. 

'• I'ur i'\ami>le/' pursued Morton, '* a little mori' lh*s i 
year a/iu in Niw Yt)rk, he said to me, * Uenuunce all t - 
old ]i!.iii>, a:iil hu!»its, and antitjuated scruples — reclaim ^. -• 
nat'ir:i! fii.L.li)iii — iliii.:^' yourM-lf hradlon;; intti the f^rz. . 
of thi- wnrM — thaM- \\hate\tr fate or fortune tliruus ia ^ -' 
w.iv — I :i;)y ihr /.».•»♦. uf lawless pleasures — launch in:.» z^^ 
al". ■ :itiir»' — i uihark on sclu-nus of ambition ^ lare ft- ■!:..■: 

'■ I .1-! «ir til:' fiitun ti.ink only «if the pr«. >'.-iiI : -■ 

I.- .■'. r (i-1 :. r :n .v.. uriil fullu-.v vuur ^a^raiit >tar wh^.^• ■ 

I .N y.i." 

M :: -ii k:,. A ti. .t, n.-ti.iimd and jroVi-rni'd as it niij:L: :• 
th r-' w.i- .ju:^k.-il\i r eiiou^'h in his comi)anion'h vcin«i to eii 
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Ue her to understand what he had said, and prevent her 
being startled at it. But he was by no means prepared for 
the close attack she proceeded to make on him. 

** Such a state of mind is foreign to your nature. Tea 
have prudence and forecast. You used to make plans for the 
future, and study the final results of every thing you did. 
There is something upon your mind. It is not imprisonment 
only that has caused that compression of your lips, and 
marked those lines on your face. You have met with some 
deep disaster, some overwhelming disappointment. Nothing 
else could have wrought such a convulsion in you.*' 

Morton was taken by surprise ; and, as he struggled to 
frame an answer, his features betrayed an emotion which he 
could not hide. Fanny Euston hastened to relieve his em- 
barrassment, and assuage, as far as she could, the tumult she 
had called up. 

" With whatever fate you may have had to battle, your 
wounds are in the front, — all honorable scars. Your des- 
peration is past ; — it was only for the hour ; — and for the 
other extreme, it is not in you to suffer that** 

" What other extreme ? ** 

'' Idle dreaming ; — melancholy ; — weak pining at disap- 
pointment." 

*' No, thank Qod, it is not in me to lie and whine like a 
sick child." 

** You are the firmer for what you have passed. Manhood, 
:thc proudest of all possession to a man, is strengthened and 
jdccpened in you." 
81 
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" What do you call this manhood, which rou 9et^ v iv 

in such hi«;h account ? " 
^ *' That unflinching qualitv which, »tnm.r :•! r v * 
tho'i-lit and hij^'h purpose, bt-ars onward toWAni- .:• :- 
\knuuiTi^' no fuar but the fear of God ; wiM\ •^r; It.', i."- 
^ yi't ihirinL' and hnpins; all things : not dis:iiavc\i bt r '■'*^ 
nor I liitrd by success ; never bonding nor rcrtdinr ; *'t" 
ini: nut ill lortuno by umlesj^airini? contitancv : un.■^-•!fc;:•*• 
by ]Ki\:\ or sorrow, nr dclVrred hope ; fiery in ai^ftck. •' 
fast in nslstancc. unshaki-n in the front uf dt^ath : ir ! 'fi 
cnura.; • is vain, and hope scorns folly, when rru«h:r.^ xa" 
pnss- s it t<» thi' farth, anil the rxhauivtod bodv ii;i! n> - 
111' \ the siill undaiinti-d niiml, then putting* ftirth :•• iw.-: 
satli!. -^t luTnism. the unlaurolled hcroi<im o( rai-n.: I 
]iati.':itly biding' its time.'* 

'• A 'id h.iw if its time never come ? " 

" lii-n dyin;: at it4 |M)st, like the Roman **n!.= - t: 

Ill r w.iriK struik a chord in Morti>ii'* nature, and r -**^ 

h\-^ ■ .\][\ i:i!:i:i'.lasm. durm.int for yrar». 

'■ I i:.:iv." lii- s>i!, "I thank vtiii. You jjiic m** ha-* -r ■ 
\ '.:'.. \;i li'i.:r .ijn. \\\v «iirld wa< a» diill to zr.^ &• i 
N '. . ! liix . '.'■./. V'!i b.iir bmujhl Jiinr lu* k ai*Aia. ^ : 
u . !:> I..- .1 iiiw.iid \aii.i:it, and brtalhc i;it' ir.i • 



\1. ^ I ■• 



• t, !"r a ni'imt'iil. \z\ •'m'^rraik^i-.n s: -• *' 

s''i..ii-,l •.iMi»' Hi^nH <^f til*. ■ .;:.;« • - 
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m 
the recess of the window. She was risible to those in the 

room ; while he, standing opposite, was hidden by a cur- 
tain. At this moment, a gentleman, with a slight limp in 
his gait, approaching quickly, accosted Miss Euston, smil- 
ing with an air of the most earnest affability. She looked 
up to reply, but, as she did so, her eyes were arrested 
by a sudden change in the features of her companion, who 
was bending on the new comer a look so fierce and threat- 
ening, that she scarcely repressed an ejaculation of surprise. 
Mr. Horace Vinol followed the direction of her gaze, and 
saw himself face to face with the victim of his villany. 
He started as if he had found a grizzly bear behind the 
curtain. The smile vanished from his lips, the color from 
his cheeks, and he hastily drew back, and mingled with the 
crowd. 

This sudden apparition, breaking in upon the brightening 
mood of the moment, incensed Morton almost to fury ; and 
his anger, absurdly enough, was a little tinged with a feel- 
ing not wholly unlike jealousy. He made an involuntary 
movement to follow his enemy, but recollecting himiell^ 
smoothed his brow and calmed his ruffled spirit as he best 
might. 

*' You seem to know that man very well," he said to Miai 
Euston. 

** Yes, I know him." 

'' He seems to think himself on excellent terms with you." 

** He has charge of my mother s property." 

'' You are good%&t reading faces. I hope yon liked the 
expression on his, as he tlank away jmt now." 
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'* It was foar — abject fear, ^^^lr are too to msltj^ 

"Why is he fto frifjhtened r '' 

" His iicTves, you may have observed, are something «.f '^ 
weakest. He is my attendant genius, niT lamiliar. A «'.?i 
from n\L\ and ho will nin my errand like a njianieL*' 

" How could you ijain such power over him ? " she M^ 
in j^rt-al astoni^imont. 

*• M:i,:!ntism, Fanny, majn^etism. The effoctj of 'ie 
mvsin'iic fluid aro wonderful. See, the p^dkinij b ■ "« r 
they ar<' f«)rminij: a quadrille. Shall we take o'^r pL»>"« j: 
tl. ■ s.t :" 

Dining: the dance, Morton looked for his enemy, but - -- 
n<»t discuM r him till it was over, and he had led hi* v^xrrz r 
to a s-Mt. 

** \.n k," ln' said, *• there i* our friend Attain ; in th^ zfz\ 

roMTn. jti-it l)"y(ind the folding dooni, talking with Mr* 

a:;l Mrs. . Hi' scms to have j?ot the Utrrr f ':. 

slmi Iv tt» his n<Tvrft ; at lixst, he stands up inAnf'uIly a.-x :_•: 
i*. Mr. Hnrarr Vinal han a stout heart, and ntXHl* n. :L.-,- 
but \.J..r, aTid onr othi-r cjualily, to make a hcrti. I*.;! ':..% 
f.irr in tliiOi.d. I fi'ar he suffers in his health. Sr^", i* 
niak- ^ liiins. If vt-ry agreeable. Vinal mas almay« Urnn.* -r 
hi> wit. r.irdon mv a moment; I havr a isurd ^r r.^ 
It:- \\ . .r.- 

I T.'i;. r >*,iii Innkcil at him doubtin^ly. 

•* l*r i\. '...n't b'- d;-iiiinjiiisi-,l. TluTt's no ^inpowdT r 
]»' -i •..■ : \ i::.il i- n'»t a ri.:h?inir man ; n«»r am L Wh*: '. 
1m\. *.-• - .\ In altn^'i lu* r jM' itir. Imiii;;. and scriptural." 

\-. ! ; .'-,1'.^ into the adjuiuiu^ r\Kim, he apprua^hrd V --^ 



wlio no sooner saw the movement, than lie »liowcd a manife»t 
uneasiness. Ilia forced animation ceaisedr hLs manner became 
conatraiiied, tmd wlule Mciton stood near, waiting an oppof- 
tiuiity to ap&ak to him., lie witlidre\r to anotW put of tba 
Toom. Morton followed, and pronounced hiA 1IMH0* Vlnalt 
witli pretended uncorLsciousnesa, mingled ^itti tbe eiowil. 
Morton again tried to accost kirn, and again Ymal moved 
away. Impatient and exasperated, Morton stepped behind 
him, touched his shoulder, and whispered in his ear, — 

" You fool, do you know your danger ? Speyer is looking 
for you. I saw him this afternoon. He looks as if he needed 
your charity. You had better be generous with him. He is 
a tiger, and will be upon you before you know it." 

Anger and terror, of which the latter vastly predominated, 
gave a ghastly look to Vinal*s face, as he tiirned it towards 
Morton. But he drew back without a word, and soon left 
the room. 

" Where is Mr. Vinal ? " asked the wondering Fanny 
Euston, as her companion returned to her side. The momen- 
tary interview had been invisible from where she sat. 

** Obeyed the magic word, and vanished. Never doubt 
again the power of magnetism. Now you may see that the 
claptrap of the charlatans about the mutual influence of con- 
genial spheres is not quite such trash as one might think. 
\'inal and I, being congenial spheres, put each other, the one 
into a passion, the other into a fright. But I have a request 
to you. Whoever knows you, knows, in spite of the libellers, 
a woman who can keep counsel ; and as I am modest in 
respect to my magnetic gifts, I shall beg it of you, that you 
31 • 
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will not mention these expcrime&U to wit one Good 
ing. I have revived to-night an old uid Taioed fric&i«ft 
If I can help it, it shall not die again.'* 

He took leave of his hostess, wrapped hi. doak la 
him, and walked out into the drizzling aigla. 



n 
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CHAPTER L.XIII. 

Nonght'i had, all*f ipent, 
Where our dadre !■ goi withoat content. 
Til Mfer to be that whieh we deitroy, 
Than by deatraction dwell in doobCftal joy. — Ihcftrfl. 

Morton walked the street, on the next day, in a mood 
less grave than had lately been his wont, but in one of any 
thing but self-approval. 

''It is singular,'* he thought, ** I could never meet her 
without forgetting myself, — without being betrayed into 
some absurdity or other. I thought by this time that I had 
grown wiser, or, at least, was well fenced against that kind 
of risk. But it is the same now as ever. I was a fool at New 
Baden, and I was a fool again last night, though after a differ- 
ent fashion. After all, when a fresh breeze comes, why should 
I not breathe it ? when a ray of sim comes, why should I not 
bask in it ? But what impelled me to insult that wretch, who 
I knew dared not and could not answer me ? " 

He pondered for a moment, then turned and walked 
slowly towards Vinal*s place of business. 

** Is Mr. Vinal here ? ** he asked of one of the clerks. 

** Yes, sir, he is in that inner room." 

*♦ Is any one with him } " 

(387) 
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'' No, sir.** And Morton opened the door and en! 

Vinal sat before a table, on which letters and (ttjvn «^ 
lyin^ ; but he was leaning backward in his chAir« with a r^> 
fully knit brow, and a face of ghastlj palenesa. I: i jc-. 
of a sudden as Morton appeared, and his whole lix-k ui 
mien showed an irrepressible a^tation. 

Morton closed the door. ** Vinal," he tmid^ ** tou zt^^ 
not ft'ar that I have come with any hostile purpo««. i>s -^t 
contrary, I will serve you, if I can. Last ni^ht I u«*d * r^ 
to you which I have since Regretted. I heg you to acctr: =• 
apolnL^y.** 

Vinal made no reply. 

'^ I saw Spcycr in the street last ereninij, and tr.->i •,• 
speak with him, but could not stop him. He can i*r. ' 
ha\' any other puqxise in breaking his oath and cunua^ i-n 
a:;:iin, than to get more money from you. Has he b«n 
to yi»u : " 

Still Vinal was silent. 

•* I think/' continued Morton, " that you cannot fai' :,' w* 
my nintivc. I wish to keep him fmm y<iu, not i^a ' -• 
ac{<":nt, hi:t on your wifi''s. If you let him. ho n;!! •. :- -: 
you •» yuiir dvath. Have yi»u st»en him since I^st e^ca.r.,- " 

Xiii.il inrlint'ii hi* hr.id. 

•* NN'in ri is hr rmw ? '* 

•* I /I'ln't kri«»\\ .'" 

" H.i- Ip- l.'t t}.- Mty ? " 

'* I ilMji't IvMt'W 1 o'lprMt^r so.** 

•* Anl \«i : ^'.o '• h:tn mi»n«\ ? " 

\'."..i: w.i-. •»:I' :i» .i:iin ^It•rt»•n look hin silence* for i 
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** When he comes again, tell me of it, and let me speak to 
him. Possibly I may find means to rid you of him. Mean- 
tinio rvineinbcr thii*. He has given your letter up to me. 
He has no proofs to show against you, unless he has other 
letters of yours ; — is that the case ? *' 

Viiuil shook his head. 

** Then, if ho proclaims you, his word will not be taken, 
unh>s I sustain it ; and I shall keep silent unless you give 
me ^oine new cause to speak. I do not see that he can harm 
you much without my help ; so givf him no more money, and 
set him at defiance.** 

Morton left the room ; but his words had brought no 
nli« f to the wretched Vinal. Speyer had shown him his 
letter, and told him the artiiicc by which he had kept it, and 
jKilmed off a counterfeit on Morton. He felt himself at the 
m*'r( y of a miscreant as ra])aciou8, fierce, and pitiless, as a 
wolverene dropping on its prey. 



CHAPTER LXIV. 

Ah. «»ull IBT fhr»l«hi|> witk tb«« 
Mi Jit dr^'Wii tlti* lurm-fj uT all iMltcros fast ' — JbcU.v 

Sdmk fi'W days ai\or. riding, as usual, in the aftrrs^n. 

Mortuu saw on the road befun* him a ladr on hi'r»c:*'i. 
riilin:^ in the sKime direction. At a f^lancr. he rtv\^rr-r.-; 
t!i(- ii'iT and ti^uru ol' Fanny Kunton. This rt'mnant, a? l^k<. | 
of 111 r t'.irnur sj)iril ri'maini'd t«i her. — she *iid nut z^t^r \ 
tat-' t.i ri.U' unatttndod. Murtnn checked his hunv. rrirrtr; 
t'nr a little, tlu-n toiuhed him with the spur, and in a s-.^aa^ss 
A\a>« at lii-r side. Attir thi'v had cunversrti for a while. ■«:« 
s:ii'i. — 

•* 1 1j;i\«* h«';ird a tjrrat deal of your iniprisonm< n: :r s 
nth' r*.. Imt niithiui: trom your^rlf. Will you not let rr..- Si**r 
V" .1 '«t.ii\ iri»m ymir own lips?" 

" it w.is :i htu^ anii dull hisluf)' to live throu^^h, and wil. ** 
a slmrt .iiid liiill «»n<' tt> ti-11.'* 

•• I ]m\. ii«\''r Imhi ai»U- to hoar cK-arlr why y.-u w?rf 
a:i' ' i i' .I'l 

*• 1* M.!*- .1 ■»'.:ri| !■• iM:i?!«r. Tip' Austrian c'*«r^-'.'*' • 
Iil»- .1 t\tiMt .i:il ,1 I'W.iiil. Iri^hti-ii' d at nhadow*. 1 :^, 
I.;.. ..I !%* ' .n 'jiMiT.T.iru t * .It \'ii nii.i nho h.iil In-rn im;*^'^:-:. 
t!i<ip;!i I did n.>t k:i<>» it. in pli>t^ against the p)irraAr:t 



§ 

I, being an American, was imagmed to he, as a matin of 
course, a democrat, and in league with them. It needed rery 
little more * and tkej shut me up» aa ^ej baTO done m&T^J 
MEi timoceat man bc^re m&J* 

**• Looking back at your impmonment, It must seem to jots 
a broad, dark chaim in your life/* 

** Broad a&d black enough ; hut not quite bo Toi4 aa I OQoe 
thought/' .^. 

"No; b itruggling througK li, I can aee ^al you liaTe 
not come out ciiiptv bandfrJ.*' 

** Not I ; 1 snouia oe giaa vo na mjrseu oz ine larger parov 
of the load. One is sometimes punished with the fulfilment k 
of his own whims. I remember wishing — and that not so 
many years back — that I might sound all the strings of 
liimian joys and sufferings, — try life in all its phases, — in 
peace and war, a dungeon, if I remember right, inclusive. Ijm 
have had my fill of it, and do not care to repeat the experi-ZT 
ment." — ^ '' 

'* Some of the damp and darkness of your dungeon stiU 
clings about you, and out of the midst of it, you look back 
over the gulf to a shore of light and sunshine, where you 
were once standing." 

'* You read me like a sibyl, as you always do. None bat a 
child or a fool will seriously regret any shape of experience 
out of which he has come with mind and senses still sounds 
though it may have changed the prismatic colors of life into 
a neutral tint, a universal gray, a Scotch mist, with light 
enough to delve by, and nothing more.*' 

** One*s life is a series of compromises, at best One must 
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capitulate witli Fate, pain from her as inurh c"**'*- x* ^^ 

and an little evil." 

*' Anil thin si-t his ti rth and rnilire. A* :' : " 

thinii^'h. if u'iJN were purtinniJ out a;iion^ niar.k:r..: .:. 

alltJliMi-nts, I shdulJ count mysilf, c\en now. a* L» ••.:..■ : 

than my share.** 

" Tliat iilia of eiiualizeil happinc*!* is a irn^at tAlli.% 
•• Iv. . ry idi a nf nmrtal nj-iality is a i^Tx-At l^V.^.y. xz 

ihi' •»_\^t. :u*i liiillt on il an- luiilt nn a qrxii k^'A!; I. 



ni f inlliy in nature. TIkTi* an* mou!i!a::L« a:.; •■ -^ 
«i -!!<. a'nl III' .ii.t\\>. th'- ttTtile a!ul tiu- "ruim n 1 
1: » r J-: ili!\ i:i h ;iiian niin.U or h «man ihinn u r. W. 
Ill- .i^iri- til' liist.in- «■ Ironi the n«»hlrsr t.i th« n:- a:: •' ■ ■ 
nv ihi \ t \a-tt r di-^tanri- ln>m thi' nuhh :*! t»i th ■.. ^ .■ 
\\ ■:!. :: : Th'- iliif* n*nees amon>r nunkiml an^ * r * : • ". 
:iri\ !■ :T th- L:riMt -^t nf m.-n i\i:i jra^p. W;:h :^;t;» -. . 
on' !.'! .y I iiiijivt h'-riil. in a !ui'a-»ur«-. ihi* niind^ "ii ^ ^ ^ ■. ! ti 
]\\- u-.\:i I'T 1"] iw it: hut, ah.i\i-. In- hii «* i, .t:..:.^* 
'1 ■ :■•'. *\ thi lu-iM :u- nt-^ itf a ^p .i! niati'?* mind. Ll r: .-: - 
],.' !: i'r.. >t t.' .i!i »<ir.a] .;i' .itm *•*. " 

•• \ :: ;■ '. " av. ::i|it witli ni'^l. I'.v, ry on-- :.i. ^ ; 
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purpoRO, women, who bavo met my best requirement. One's 
friends have all their p]>ccial influence with wbich they affect 
him. Yourn, to me, was always a rousing and wakening in- 
fluence, an electric life. You have shot a ray of sun down into 
my nhadow, and I am bound at least to thank you fur it.** 

** I hope, for old friendship's sake, that your shadow may 
soon cease to need such farthing-candle illumination. — Hero 
in my mother's house. She will be glad to sec you.*' 

** I thank you : I will come 80on« but not to-day.*' 

And, taking leave of his companion, ho turned his horse 
homeward. 

** A vain attempt ! I thought a light might kindle agmin ; 
but it i*) ull dust and ashes, with only a sparkle or two. No 
more flame ; the fuel is burnt out. Shall I go on ? Shall I 
oircr what is left of my heart? A poor tribute for her. 
She should command a better ; and there is something in her 
manner, warm and cordial as she is, that tells me that I 
should ofler it in vain." 
32 




CHAPTER LXV. 



Art U(« «> bUui 
To flinf; »w\j tltf (TPin «b>«(> niiti4d ««>rth. 
Hid *DMth tbn rouili»Mi of tt« MlU* alo*^ 

Tfiupu TH't ihr .•▼*• • T«HK-h*l »»T tb# ani0«*» 
Till' bar>li*t »Miii» (U«b«« tb* «Ii*bi>«i4'» lickL ~ ^i 



A FEW days later, Morton wma seated with hi* &m: 

Moreilith. 

'* N(mU this IK a i«low life. Do you know, I hftTr m^dt c 
my miml to rhanj^t' it.'* 

'* You have luHMi HO busy this ym past, that I t^^t^ 
you wouM U* mntent to dtay where yon are." 

'* On the rontrary. my vi>oation takes ae abroad."* 

'* WhiTC ^^ ill you \*o ? '* 

''To M;:Npt, Arahia, Imlia« the Ea5t Indies, the 2!v>uth M 
TKhin.l^." 

*• All in thr ("lusp t»f srionce ? '* 

'• A? .i!i\ i.iti-. tin- thini: i^ m^<'«ary to my plans." 

" Tti- -11 \iini stirkn to \ ou still. \tv you f.;re thiS a*: 
1*1 .; :..r ^ li 111 « v-r ;:<•! into ymir vi*in« ? " 

•' 1 -l.ir.t lv!i.iw a* t.i that. My anrrstnr^ wrn* I*vir.tA?-« " 
tM' ^ I 'i.'''»ni . ui!i b-ruirni'r*. Hi:.-ikf r-kilK r», aal Isios- 
1. .♦ :■• 1 "'MiN kM .^\ that whi-n I am lH)rr»l, my ftr»t ^attiit 
ii t.i I .* '.■■«»it. anii take to the wootU It comes oter «: 

«s;« 
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like an ague-fit. There are two places where a man finds 
.sea room enough ; one is a great metropolis, the other is a 
wydemcss. There is no freedom in a place like this. One 
can only be independent here by living oat of the world as I 
have been doing." 

'* Here in America, we have political freedom ad nauseam ; 
and wo pay for it with a loss of social freedom." 

'' You remember an agreement of ours, years ago, that you 
and I should travel together. Now, will you stand to it, and 
go with me ? " 

*' Other considerations apart, I should like nothing better ; 
but, as matters stand with me now, it*s quite out of the 
question.'* 

Morton was silent for a moment. **Ned," he said, at 
length, '' I heard a rumor yesterday. It is no part of mine 
to obtrude myself into your private afiairs, and I should not 
speak if I had not a rcasqn, the better half of which is, that 
I think 1 can serve you. I heard that you were paying your 
addresses to Miss Euston.'* 

** One cannot look twice at a lady without having it noted 
down in black and white, and turned into tea-table talk." 

'' I met Miss Euston a few evenings ago. I used to know 
her before I went to Europe, but had not seen her since. If 
what I heard is true, I think you have shown something more 
than good taste." 

'* You remember her," said Meredith, after a pause, *' as 
she was the summer when you and I went to New Baden." 

" Yes, I knew her then very well." 



376 TJLSSJLLL XORTOX. 

"I liked her better at that time than you erer ♦.t-*-'- 
Shc was vtT}' young ; just out of M:hc>o], in fact. >:. :^ 
livid all her litV in thi- suburbs, and had ^romn u? ..i « 
uupruiiL'il rose bwsh, — a fine stock in a »tnin«; 9^^ -' 
throwing: out its shoots quite wildly and at ran.lom." 

"I know it; hut all that is changed* I ran*: C'l'-.'' 
how." 

" I can tell you. The one person whom »hc U'Tci n. 
stood in awe of was her father. He wa« a man, and a »tr:i^ 
oni-. llr died sudclcnly about the time you wtst awav 1" 
was the tirNt ]>lc»w she had ever felt ; and his death «*.♦ =-' 
ihr lM'.:inninu: of ^jreater troubles. You rcmemb«.T her ^r i^urr 
JKiiry." 

** 1 rrniem^'-r him when he was at Hch^Kil — a irK»-l-Ba:*ir L 
hL'h-spiritod littU' Itlhiw, whom every btniy likod." 

•* With ^\ild i>lo(>d tnou;:h for a regiment, and a* car'. ••, 
thitii^litlt N>. and fMsy-tempored a< a child, such a* he »».•. - 
f.i t. His fatht-r, hrin^ out of the country on hi* arTAir*. ^-r* 
liirii t.» N. w ^i»rk, where he fill in with a lad 5i't, an i ^r-t 
\i ly il;Hvi|iat'd. Tlien, to p-t him out of harm'4 »av •-' ■ 
^!.. ;•;» I liim off t»» Canton, where he ikHm l-o^jan t.* :-- 
}■ .1- !!. han»l ov( r hand. At lai»t, a few m-^nth^ a!*-r V« 
!.i'!. is «! at)i, hi'i mothiT and sister heard that he wasi ««a :. « 
\\ 1;. 1. ':u -. \\a)\ his htalth compUlidy brukrn. The r.- it 
i;. ^\^ \vt«. t^.it \i*' was at .\lt\.indria. dan}*m>u«Iy ;'.! :" 
a -l'^ ! \»i. Hi* niotht r, who. With all ff^i^i^t, 1% ti^ 
w> .iKf >t ••: iiiiirtiN. hmko tlnwn at once into a ttatr of hclr- 
1( ->'<n> •<-. aitd loidtl iUt nothin.; but wevp and lament. Tbtf 
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whole burden fell upon bis sister. Sbe went witb ber mother 
and a man servant to Alexandria, and took charge of ber 
brother, whose fever left him in such an exhausted state that 
bo fell into a decline. Sbe brought him as far as Naples, 
but be could go no farther ; and here she attended him for 
five months, till be died ; ber mother sinking, meanwhUe, 
into a kind of moping imbecility. By that time, ber uncle 
bad found grace to come and join them. Then ber turn 
came ; her strength fiedled ber, and she fell violently ill. 
For a week, ber life was despaired of; but sbe rallied, against 
all hope. I was in Naples soon after, and used to meet ber 
every morning, as she drove in an open carriage to Baiee. I 
never saw such a transformation. She was pale as death, but 
very beautiful ; and her whole expression was changed. She 
had always been very fond of ber brother. There were some 
points of likeness between them. He had ber wildness, and 
her kindliness of disposition, but none of her vigorous good 
sense, and was altogether inferior to her in intellect. Now 
you can have some idea why you find her so difierent from 
what you once knew ber to be." 

'* I knew/* said Morton, ** that she had passed through the 
fire in some way ; but how I could not tell. I think, now, 
still better of your judgment, Ned." 

*' Then you see why I will not go with you. I must 
bring this matter to an issue. For good or evil, I must know 
how it goes with me. It is not a new thing. It is of longer 
date than you imagined, or she either. What the end of it 
may be, Heaven only knows ; but one thing is certain, — you 
will not see me in the South Seas before this point is cleared." 
32* 
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*• Then I shall never see you there." 

" Why do you say that ? " 

" Your travelling days arc over. At Icaat I think v. * 

•* Do you mean ? " 

** That you are playing at a game where I think j .■; ». 
win/* 

'' What reason have you to think so?" demand^ M-r- 
dith, nervously. 

** Take the opinion, and let the reason j^. On ♦-■! » 
ari^iiment a ^ood reason will sometimes dwindle into &> \:-i. 
whtMi one tries to explain it." 

His hand was on the door as he spoke, and biddiax - 
friend good morning, he left him to his meditatiuns. 




CHAPTER LXVI. 






MoETox mauDk^ \na hofftc, and rode to tho Hotuie of Mm. 
Eufltan. He fQutid her danghU-r ali»uo. 

'' I Kavo come to taka le&ve of you* 1 im on my tnYok 
a^aio.'' 

'' Again! Yon are always (mflttlii&^l^ I fluppoidd tilSt 
jou mu4t have learucd, by this timoi te iPiluo borne, or, lA 
Icfiiit, ba re<}onciled to staying thore m peace/ * 

** My hoiDG is a little lonelyi mad none of tho itT«lie»t, 
Movement is my bc»t repoii?/^ 

** Von AT© wholly macb up of restleBanei*.'* 

'-*■ That is Naturts's titling, not mine ; or if Nattiro dadUnen 
to bear the harden of my shortcooiingSi I will put them upon 
Dcsitiny, and with muth better cauae. But thia is not rcit* 
IeHHtje»j« ; or, if it is, it has method in it. Thia joiimey is a 
plan of eight ycMirs' itaading. I concocted It when I was a 
jtLiiior. half fledged* at coUtfgt, tad never lost sight of it but 
once, and then for a eaoiie thii ioM not eidst now/' 

" Where are you going ? " 

Mcsrtoti gavc^ the outline of his journey.. 

*" But ii Dot that very difficult and dangorous ? ** 
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** Not Tcry.*' 

•* You will not l)c alune, surely." 

** I prDvidod for a comjHiiiion years ajfo. My fr: r. : V - - 
dith and I struck au a;;rt'CnuMil, thai y^hvn 1 wit.: - -• 
jouriu\ ]\v .slu>uld «;o with me." 

Au iu>taul shail(»w |>assfd across the fjLCC of Fanr.x V .•• •- 

** So yoii will have a coui|xiiiion,'* she replied, »i:n a i :• 
clialaiu ■' ti»o distinct in lu' iconuiiio. 

" Ni't at all. Mr hnaks his word. He won't ht^ar of .: .r j 

TIh' c! »tid vani^hrd. 

" 1 ta\" it ill .)t' him : for I had relied on haxin^ h:?:: «:t: 
WW. H.' ar.il 1 an' old iVllow- traveller*. I h*vc :n d i..- : 
>u!i'»hi!u' aii»l laia, asul know his metal.*' .\ntl hf* ia'-s. i i 
iniii an rnipha!:*.- <'\dn.:y of his friend, to which Finny K-.»: - 
1>: !ii 1 \\i\\\ .1 ]dca>'iri< \ihii*h iihe could nut wholly h;>i^. 

*• li- ••« ^t kntiWN why hi* fail* me. It i* M*m^ r>*iivz*. \z : 
I'l. \.i:'..!u' rr.iMm ; no li^ht cau»e. or sudden ixncy . .**• • 
p>\\<-:.! :n>ti\i'. niiniti;; di-i'p and movinji; vtriiAiCiy. ia* 
• \ :, l..:a Ir.in hi;* j»ur|Kisc ; so I for^Tc him Ki? S-* 

\^ Nl :: ■!! •.;» «k(\hr was »tud}inA:h:« companii»n*« U .it *r-*, 
.1 . -■■.- .1 ■: -. ;."i'» of hi* rivrutiny. \i-ildy rlian^xi ct-lor 

• I» ii i.'..-i!j.'" hf N.iid, with a ihan^itl tiim , " i: 1 rr.-»: 

' > !■ \ !!.. I; ^ 1« : nj»- tmd. when I return, tliat my ^*%* a** 

m! .!.. . li ': \ ii-.!* j;ain. I will nt^inrilo my*<I: i* .•-. 

I. :.- Ij. t' w ;:i • »r liiui the Uiunty that he a^pirr* :.• 

1 . .>':. ;- :• •! t.- i rim-ini i>n Tanny KufttoDs chr«-4 . 

i \\.i.!;:.4 tor more words Morton hmSt h^r 




CHAPTER L.XVII. 



MnJf >1 Jt inf mm wn* « 



r i|QdU|iia ptmwtitt 



Qttttlqiu iwlA U*«>ia9iir ^j Ut 11 vaiMit ii«ii4-~< 



With a eiitiw ittep and a sinking lit^aft^ Morton iBlif«d 
Mrs. A&hlamrs drawiTig room. He tgld her of hi* propui^d 
jouroej ; told ht?r that he ihould lesTc the eouatry withbi « 
few day a, to bo absent for a year or two at least, and axkett 
her medial ion to k^ ^^^ ^^^ ^ parting talerview with Editli 

Mrt« AnUland, and ahe only^ knew the whole Tiiiscrf af hot 
fnend*! portion, and feared le«t, exhausted lui ihe wiis hy 
mental pain and long watching, and divided bet woes he? 
Qiif^xiinguished lov« for Morton^ and her abhorrcnco of Ui« 
criminal who bj name wid the letter of the -iaw was her hus- 
band, the meedtig might put her aelf 'mastery to toe painful ft 
prtKit She therefare^ though with a very erld^it reluet«]ic% 
disiitiadi^d Morton from it, 

** Edith haa been taxed already to l3ie ^r^ieat Itmtt of her 
atrength, 8h« U not ill, but quite worn and upent. She It 
abnoKt oonvtantly with her &ther, who« now^ ean hardly bo 
ml tu liTe, and tieeda oooitaitl can. To aeo you at thli 
tima would agitate bar too much." 
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*' Can the sight of me still hare to much powv '^ 
mi)vc her r " 

" You know what she is. A feeling once nMitf-.! jl i-" 
mind dnva not loosen its hold. There arc very few mi-. :.q- 
prLhend her. Her character i« so halanrfni and »• h-irr. - 
iiious, so ([uiet and noiseless in its ni(»veuient, that »j zs 
susptrts the force, and faith, and encrj^y that arc in i:. I' » 
/ not in words or in looks th.it she sho^vs her*c'l:'. I: a - 
' action, in enieri^encics, that i«he declares her power oTfr i^r- 
.selt' anil over others." 

Morton's jKissiou flowed upon him with all its earlj fc^rvcr 

** 1 \wll t<4l her what vou wi»h. Hut ht*r cup U fill 
already, and you can hardly l>e uilUn}^ tu nhakr it to o«r?- 
iiouin^. It is im|)ossilde that her lather vhould limr^ i^^7 
days more ; and wlien that is orer, it will briiii{ her a irix^ 
tlinii^'h >lie may not think it so, in more wavs than one." 

Morton assi-nti'd to his friend's reasons, and lc«Tinf; kjf 
far«.\\«.ll lor 1-Alith l^slie, moumfullr took his Icmre. 




CHAPTEK LXVIII. 

Grief and jwtienc*, root«d in her both, 
Minglo their spora togethar. — CgmlM$u. 

Leslie was dead ; beyond the reach of wounds and sor- 
row ; and the only tie which held his daughter to Vinal was 
at last broken. She left him, as she had promised, and made 
her abode with Mrs. Ashland, in her cotta^^e by the sea shore. 

She sat alone at an open window, looking out upon the 
sea, an illimitable (b-carincss, waveless and dull as tarnished 
load ; clouded with sullen mists, but still rocking in long, 
dead swells with the motion of a past storm. 

Her thoughts followed on the track of the absent Morton. 

"It is best for you to have gone ; to have made for your- 
self a relief in your man's element of action and struggle. 
Such a change is happiness, after the misery you have known. 
It was a bitter schooling ; a long siege, and a dreary one ; 
' but you have triumphed, and you wear its trophy, — the 
heroic calm, the mind tranquil with consciousness of power. 
I You have wnmg a proud tribute out of sorrow ; but has it 
yielded you all its treasure ? Could you but have rested less 
loftily on your own firm resolve and unbending pride of man- 
hood ! Could you but have learned that gentler, deeper, 
higher philosophy which builds for itself a temple out of 

(383) 
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niin, and mnkrs wfiiknc-Js invinriMf with biniinj ;?• "-ri 
to till- riK-k I 

** ^'- -ir t;i?'- :iv.'\ :'i".!:- 1 i-.- :i •! !..•:: .i 1- ; :' : - - 
th- !i ir ):• --. nl \'. .r- i* j i-'. a!:-; I i:i.;-: -t.-l u .:: ! . .--i 
III !:i:::. . I ].;i\- r. :i"'.llic'- li l^:> :i.i ;.l ;i:. I !!i... % r; • ': - 
AViii.is uliii K \N.i> til \iA\K' iHi'iTi.l uji- t'j a li:«-l -^ i r-.r 
'111" wiirlil \\i'il tiiiiik vr-ry str.ii;j» ly of r:i' . I:.*.: r •* a 
^ •!!w. t.Mi: ;ii:il M;rhal'a:l is li,'!.:, t.> thi l:.r:s 1 l»m 
ii. -iiii- :iiii .1 i\ ." 

A !"■ w ■I.i}-: l.iti r, till::;,"! t.iiii'- that \';:».il u x« ill r".-*: 
L- -li ■ r. ' ■:::-'i hi:ii : ^':t. llniiiii.: tii.it hi r tiT' *• r. :■ «i« kz' 
t'.i::,' ! u! -.»'.tti:!i,' tu him, sh'' !• :! l:lr:i in Tv.-- r.ir* f •>.-v 
;.!:'i ri i :r;. -l ti hi r !ri«'!i.l"s hn'.;'»p. \*. Uii-i 1.;! a *.;; : - as: 
>:.-ir: ;i:!a. k. :V«'iu wKi.h he rtt»'Vi riii in a \*itk l r :» ». 



CHAPTER LXIX. 

JTTif TtoMTiTi. f on rqfue^ pvtMii; tlitnltMit tivim I'll ««tiUnRHtr mf «iul pwili I 
iHiUd, — Bm» 1« O)* •r»«t I3u»l |A|«. ** I^Qwry T. 

Time bad been wLcn, bis jouth iwmidcroUi ViuaI wm i 
brftming atar m tks commercial hcavezL Oa *c]ittiige« 

" Hi* luyafr wu gf«*t^ 
la moulhf of wUtwt ccmDits*** 



Tbe iiffttjicjit limlcrr proGOuaced Urn good ; t^e sigftft 
tnourf ItfntJc-r took his |»8j>rr wiUioiit a qiic»tioti. But of lat*» 
hi# ftij^natiirp hdd lo!*t a Uttle of itn efficacy. It wnji wki*- 
pcrt'tl tliat be* was not a* 8oim<l rii* h\% rcpnlr gii?c out ; tfcjit 
lii« opctiitioai vtvw no laugt»r maiked by his formet cli*ar» 
Itcudod forccaJit ; that he vran tWp in devubtfd and diin^eroua 
spoculation, la nhoft. bU crtnlit stood hy no iTi<*4iai wh^^rn it 
hud itood u twchemoiiUi cnrltcr. 

PoHcthly ihose rumort took thm fir»t imjmUG, ftol an 
e, hilt it tm tsihlcs, and m dxawmg roomi. Hi* wifo** 
lion from liim had given iimple ^d tri upoculaticia ; 
and gTi«iiip bnd Icir ouc« heoo Jtsit, avftetting, wUh firw dtt- 

Bliiig voirr*. that them mxnt nrt*df be «otne liiult, tiAt) ii 

j|f1} one, 4m the port t»f Xln^l* Thv p-vrot hud cei*«nl to ba 




« Ti^ry peceul one ; bot 
mpleriDitfl c«u«e« 

MiwiwbiW, Vinal wat beta^ foaiM 
|ng(iti?ui'd out of bU fifoficiirty. liftiuilMl, dfeirllHlcb^ \ 
1^ ' !c» denpamtc oomsoi* Ijdm oo# «iglK, W i^a | 

^ . wiUi • quidi. diaof^ttfid ■•Of. Him 
m Ihdr bcnU, «3icc|itiB|c i nt«ii, nodiUsig lik lim ^ Pf v^pi 
tlie kitchen fire, VtiuU'N aHaini wvf* Ikit ilrawyig te « i 
A ft'w vkvvk* mu*i ddcfmkiit tine siieeow or Ulvurr «i^1 
•cheme of fmmU on nrhkli li» 
lymtuiilC aad whoae iiMifii itvald nixik Um 
ruin* nr lifl him far i time to Am fjifwagtiP «r a kaftv«*ft 
prrit^. Butt tnrKnwkik, kaw to korp lui lieod obow ^ 
CUimi tbickonetl Ufioii bin ; b» m* iiiiod io m i 
pqilitxitieit ; mtiii, witb blm, bia kiiqitey wooU 
mor» tb^a A loM ti# loniiiio* 

Tbes« wm# m iiiig ■! tb» iktor ML VkmX i 
bb ffvmib wmtk, nlMd Uo btod wttb % «lmrtkid 
UiimMl lik« A §»% wbo bms the bovttdft. Him 
bodod tbo wr»t ItM «b9ok lotbdW w^ bk 
inied, ocvt with ffitrit, bol «^Ub 4mpmm3^^ 

Tbo bdU ruif •giio* Tbk tto», ibo ri i tipy • 
Umelt Fioal kMnI kk •tep ileog ibo 
opniiiig of tbo •Inwi ilpor, oad m oiai** ^ 
noDio. Tbo oMMikC tll9r» loi tirQ wptril^ i 
tkft ibopft ai Hoory 8|iefav 

\liijil goto kbo 00 How lo spaok, bol JnHfli^ ikmimm^m 
Hht Mrmuit** ioro^ ltinic<d o|kio bli vkitor «itb ooi^ 
Oi o Gol wiU ibow wboo a bnlUog hm ddvoo boi iaioo^ 
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^Agilti! Are you here ni^aiti ? It in Imnlh- n month 
since )'ou were hero la^t. What have yuu done ^vith tvh»t 
I gave TOd then } Do jon think I am mtidt' of gold } Do 
yati take me for a btmk that ^roit can iltii^ on at will ? *' 

''^ 1 Jim mirry to tratiblu yoti io Hocm, but I ttm vvfty hmrti 
pteaned*^* 

** Hard pressed I Eo am 1 hard |ireiti«ed. Here for a year 
and more I have been utipporttng you in your cxtravagancn — 
you Mid your miatrei^f^L?!^ ; yau ha Ye htmn living on me like 
jmuccm ^- dre»a, drinking, feasdng* hore^a, gambling! — 
among you, you nrnka my money apin away like water* 
Every well Uaji a bottom ta itt and you haTa got to the bottani 
of nune/* 

Bpeyer laughed with ravage inerodulity. 

** Any thing in reason 1 am retidy to do far you ; but it*fi of 
no luie. More I more ! in u1 way fit the word. You think you 
haTo found a gold mine. Von mistake. Here I have a note 
due to*rooiTiiw ; and another on Monday — that nas for 
money I borrowed to give yau^ Heaven knows bow 1 thatl 
imy ihcm. Go back, and eome again a month from thia/' 

** It won*t do. I must havo it now," 

** I tell yon, I have none to giv« y^^*** 

*' Do you see this ? '* aaid Spoyer, producing a roU of 
printed papers, and giving one to Vinid. 

It waK Vinari* letter, in the form of u placard^ with a itate- 
men! of thv whoh* njfiur pre fixed. Speycr hud had it pnntod 
aeeretly in New York, the names of Mijrt4^in and Vinal being 
le^ blank, and ingenioufily Itlled in by himaelf with a pen. 

•' Give me Ike iiMiliey, or ahow me huw to get it, or I will 
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KnnxJLO Miciti:mTit, t^ attiscvil tw i d egnjuM i ^ 
Fumy EdsIoo, mQ^ on a mcioth tea, ooiitv 6tD 
tDwm^Itt the pliMJtQg btit peiiloti* booml* nf nwtn^Mif, 
wmlkinK in tb« moniiag Cavrudft Uie pott oAmi, ia tJb» 
of miail |irop«r to Iwi cotM^im, tl» fMvied ttei ^ 
iuire«t where tho Ijiw bang* her bkaona IhoR i^tvrf vii 
and appirpacliQil tke heaft aad btala of tW dlr, llbr pi 
McrrtJ to contmeftw aai ISiMyK«^ UcEre, falbowl 
cfimer. bo saw a crowi), rlbowtim radi nthir vilk 
tchiuneaoe* Merrdiih* «iUi all tSovpatck. n^iaMJ 
oppocito fld#* Bill bare, tfaia, hb attfotioti naa fmi*^ 
abimilar diawr unaoff tk« fmbble of aetrakifa^ m ml 
intniaire at a fllgtit of iliifT*»lio9a on a lam mmmka^ 
nal fiu- oC uiotbM- cfowd wai fatlM«4 U tk» oAtv 
Wf<4»lilf Sink. C^imtilj becama too ttnu^ ftir ^i 
aAtipatliir. He taw a& an|ttiInUiitK« witk a enah^ Ite 
a liKie of bcwilfkred aaia»nieBi, JatI ftmgyiag mM < 
|ifOaa, 

» Wliatt tba im? " daaaaiM lloiodli^ 
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'• Go nnd rciwi that paper/* rotiimcil the otlicr, with n a w- 
touiwh^d t*j;jcu]atioii, o( more tiniph»u*i** than unction, 

Mcrc^dith whouliicrGcl into the crowd, looked over the hnt» 
of e»omt\ between the huts uf atbers^ mtd «£lw, pujited to the 
vtonc door po^t, « plucard large am the handbill of « thcntfo. 
Orer it wiu» diKptaycfd a tiheot of paper, on which wu» daubed, 
in ink, iht* worded, A«ifmnding Disriosures f f f Crime in 
High Life tiff And on the placard he bethel d the uomcfl 
of hin elujtiiinatc} Horace Vina!, and his friend ViutioH 
Morton* 

M«f«dlth puihed und ihoutdered with the boldeitt, i^uiineci 
II lairombtc pdiiit]oti« hrm:ed himself there, and ma hi* cp© 
thfOQgb the whole. Then, with a ctmvulitive eflbit, he m- 
gnined hie libert j^ hcchonod a newsboy, and purchosed thm 
ejctru nheet of the Weekly Sink. Here, however, he ktimed 
Tcry little* The c>tlitj>r, taught wisdom by exp^^rienco, htid 
tempered maliee with e&ution* Ho Npoke of the dnty \m owed 
to the pnbLic, hii |K>»(Itton i^a i^uai^diau and ceniior of the pub- 
lic murmU, ;ind nflirnied thatf in thijt rapoeity, he hud that 
rooming received thru ugh the post office the anginal of tha 
letter of which s eopy woji printed on the plucnitb posted In 
Twrioti* pari* of the dty, With the tcttc? IumI como also 
iin iiiio»ymou8 note, hi|;h!y complimentaty to himself in hlf 
atrial capiieit)% a eopy of which he ftuhjoined. Aa for tlio 
letter, he did not think himself eiUled upon to give it immc- 
dinlo publieity in hii* eolumiui; but he would nubmit it for 
tnipcetlon to any p<^rmm» anxiotix to nee it^ after which hn 
•himhl place it in the handa of the {)olicc% 

Thongh the editor of tlio Sink woa thuji dwcreet, tUe letter. 
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in the CQUTm of thp day, found iU w»y soto vr 
pcimy iJajKTs, to wUicU copiw of thft placard eam 
Itail been moiled. From the dnun aHq^ to thr ilrAwtiig j 
the commotioE wat^ un^peukabk. The maM uf resflem i 
deie«lm a »t'a of cmdc n r bo 

pwtiesi, ircnlling n faint a j . ,, . . , . Alttrtoik*! 

gagemo&t ta Mm l^^caUe, ttid cooooettog H wHli Ibet i 
ticm fmin Viniit, gmt»cd a ^bopa^ of •omrthing like ill* 1 

The only txcw li«ht iKroim upon the nailer ciki 
nervEint, wh;i told nil thjil !m» knew, and mucb niuf«^ i 
moetnttial 9cmm between Spcyer ami \imX, m^nntiif ^| 
tnueU complacPTicT, that lie had AYr4 hi* m-i 
Lc«Ue and Mr^. A>ldand ftudkiugly kept «h ..u . ..^rtiMif 
ftt the antif^dcf ; while the unknoiftii dirolger of th« 
tetf eluded all allt!)npt4 to trace hsaa. tipefer, ia fiMi; I 
•T^ ' ^ - I fj^pfi i^Ij, (jing^i^ And hi 

t4i] 'rleana, aaiM Ibencs t^ 

!kf^redith, peridexcd and a«toiuiiled« wrote a leticr t» ^ 
an^ directing it to Calrutta, whither fhic Utter mM to i 
liter roya^Ckg among the Kaat tudk lalaikd*. 

Mimnwhilt^ great aearcb wa« Rudo for Viii«l; tetl 
wi» nowhere to bo foo&d. 



CHAPTER LXXI. 



Jh9«r wsn^A I g\n 1 tliiMJWiid fiirtrmn mT uhi ^ ip iLn mttt uf l4iri*ll groUQtt - 



TllAt ^^i 


. til-,. ,S, 


■ 1-^4^ 


IIK'I 




thaa ■rrtltli, 


TUnt 




.- 


t^ii^ 




.tid; 


Tti-v,. 
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At tmo o*dock at nif;ht, in the mkbt r>f the AU<vntic, a 
1>t»n»lrerl l(*agtieti wiftft of tbe Aj^roa* t!)e bark SwuUoHTt 
' .'d with jiaJt coil for th*? f^irotit, imn »cud(!ing fnnoufily^ 
U Ti'Uf a do<ws-rcofod fon'ml, Wfont ^ fictco galo. Ou TKianl 
wrre her cajitmn, two matr*, »cych men, n blirk nt^^ ar <1 a 
ealflii boy* md !^lr. Juku Wkitc^ & pciAaen^ r 

ThiT! i!ii|it4m mid hi« maiun wrm Ul i>n ckck^ Jotrn Whiter 

ifrwiifte llora^c Vinal, occuiuucl ft kind of atoi^ room, opca* 
jnjC out of tlio etibin. ilcji: n ri.*m|ioniry Ije^rtii liad berfi 
itiitcd up fcir himt i^hilc on ibi^ oppoult^ nidit wero utowvd'a 
Irtnak ' ' * ' , a.nd Ihret* Um ' "g^ 

ifie k> L . . :^ hU well la*li. . ..: , 

Tbe drftd lii(liU wens in, tml tho «ai« ttiikin^ like inmUMl i 
njfftiiuit Uir Atcnt^ pierce il In fine lokt tltroagli itiriitfUl^ rrtiv* ' 
Jise«, bodrixxling crc^y thing witit iiftit di7W. TItr Uatonv 

t»3) 




fyin^iii^ fVom thv mHn roof, tiniiii^ mm^lf wUk iW i 
plun^n;;* of thu ^vwMnh 

X'mA n^ ft upMMJ mOhf ; that b lo My* 1m mwm wm 
liable lo tliat occjiin scuar^, wi ic kni 'w u «i»il t^ 1^ 
li« Imd •tiflfer^d were hy Ihb ti»» effseiuttUx friirbi 
of btm. Aj dftf liiien doted, hm had laka, dciwn tt km i 
and fltmg from mh to flidr till lik boon st^iaid «ritk tte i 
•ant ruUiog of th<i Wfk^ hm Uitooo4 ilot^lttMlf tv tlM I 
Qua boamtng of the itorm. fiuckfeolj ihtfv • 
tfifJiillit^^^ lliat he Ii*4[«flHl nut of Mft b^Hli «itli 
ftccnied lo him B« if a Xiafpifa IimI bmkcsi mknvm tkm 
9kU<l v^'fti crushing bcr down to Ibt 

<.^ 'a.iSta (tied »w«3r, Tli«fi eiiiiQ lilt %illo« ## i 
.1:1; rn nprt^ tli« ttaMQpUli^ of 9n/L^ Ike ika«^ «f 
ibc liiMtw fldtlcfuifc af fsiiva«. In 1 
• dMiifo in Ibo ireeMl't motion. Sine 1 
m eonstanl reel IWiiii eide lo ride, hn0, 
nissdiim^ hiiber mud thitliffr, el Ibt nwfcf of ^ lion 

SW lad boeot fai CmtI, wilbni • haii • liiiadtfc flf j 
inf. A huge wmve, elMling on tier «mlw» tweOini^ ] 
biig^» lowefiiig bifluBr lad bif^c, bnd 
Uadi «iv«i nbote ber i4»nk end. bivnking, Ulen «n hm i 
deluge, Tb« cnptain, e lkim«lnhlo bma of 
•tmio|i, iree Wtin|bl el bit lo Inrl bio ftwinwij nnd Be 1 

rinel, foetleet witb Ue §fm. etebed tbe 
wbicb M ttp lo llie deek, and pmbod ofim tlv tins i* ite 
tof ; but e bUil of wind end «lt epgny d o pi ie d il in ^ J 
end would bnvn bnoiknd Mm lo tke l»ol «f t^ wUt^ T 1 
not dang lo Ibe hondinil, lie 
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bick t(i Ilia berth. Here bo lay tor u quarter of on 
hour, whcti the C4iptavn mme down, enveloped in oilclotht, 
tmd Jrtppmg likii a XL'wruundl&iid dog jttitt out of Iho water* 
YumU ctnerg^d from hw dcn^ mad presenting HTmnctf with liit 
Ihttf^rd face, and hmr bruilHtig In di»ordcr, queatioiied tltit 
bcdrcnchod commeinder tonehing the ittato of tbingt oit doclu 
But Iho latter was in a crusty and s&vagc mood^ 

""* I (ey I what i» it ? ** ^ — surveying the apparition by tht 
light of the dwinging lantom, — " well, you he a beauty. Til 

[ dimni^d if you ain't/* 
[^ I did not auk you how I looked ; T aaked you about thtt 

ithcr/* 

** WeU, it ain*t the tweoteet D%ht I urer soo ; but I giiait 
a't drown thiii time/' 
ly friend/" fiaid VinaU '* loam to mend your way of apeak- 
ing, and him? a civil tongue/' 

The captuiti Mtjinnl at him, muttered an oath or two» and 
then tiirumi away. 

Day hroki^, anil Mnid went un deck. It waa a wild dawn* 
fnig* TIh^ itorm wan at itn Height. One rag of a lopi«»il waa 
•at to atoady the vcaact ; all tl^c rest waa bare jioleit and blaick 
ilfippliig cordage, through which the gjilo yelled like a forent in 
m tofnado* The »)^y wa« dull gray ; the ocojin waa dull gray 
Tbere waa no boruson. The voaael atrugglml among toaning 
fnOQBlmlna, wliile toon of water washeil her deckn, «»>d the 
nim, half drowned, clung to the rig^iuj?. VaJ*t mijimhttptn 
fidgcia of watf^ bore down frnm the windward, breaking into 
loam along their ereeiti, iitrtiek the reiiiiet with a aullen nbock* 
twiat orvr her bulwark** deluged her (rum item Ui aters. 
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• #eft. 

it. He «aoQ tretil below to racmpn Ui« dti^. 
towvitb iuN>Q, Uaniisc^ llw tefnnid m&le, j 

fl(H(^ cmne down ^'^ *^- wrloocnt Mi^««« Umh 
cnditfitilj' «balc4. .<! aft dtact arstn. 

•fioetadii. tlus iwittd kiid fttEui^ 
Rrarcp ^^tt? Hti||i! soil fttttoo* im ir^cf ; ^y^ (i.^ I^ifl 
nil pitcUcd, mail wa* duAjf tu and 6u with greu 
in a ftlcaec Aloio«i pcrfctrL WaiPr, in fn^al 

ibf*i] Um «h«ck^ Uul Ibiuui t«ifl^ eaafio Udoq^I^ a 



frmwl in tlie di^utMO Hko laiiOMi ihttikcler, ll 

t it 111 rib*w?«t, mil fiMi Uma^f t^s h 

Tbe rmtiutMw f%|itoiii nubdft «ail tine j-mm^ «Mi» i 
tr iul lottuay frnai tlie wiitd liU har Imp funwvle ^1 

It' ,ihm nmrni filtiiiged 00 hm vqr Uk^ 

JThMf cknuk woiv rtvii lihit cky a^ipiitkid* Stan^ 
tli^na apart, an ' 

aii^ diaaj»itv; k , -- m. * ,.■ .. ,,,.*- , *.:i^^» m 

ll>ctv Ui« wKiiU ^ ^u ..^ if fiMua weaned tikt ittww« 
on tha motmisinai, J«la of ibaM, too^ q^cmtca from 
veaaefa li^wa, a# aba d*ili0d Iban aiirraat «W of^ 
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The ocean was like a Tiking in his robust carousals, — terror 
and mirth, laughter and fierceness, all in one. 

But the mind of Vinal was blackness and unmixed gall. 
His game was played and lost. The worst that he feared had 
befallen him. Suspense was over, and he was freed from the 
incubus that had ridden him so long. A something like 
relief mixed itself with his bitter and vindictive musings. 
He had not fled empty handed. He and Morton's friend 
8harpe had been joint trustees of a large estate, a part 
of which, in a form that made it readily available, happened 
to be in Vinal's hands at the time of his crisis. Dread 
of his quick-sighted and vigilant colleague had hitherto 
prevented him from applying it to his own uses. But this 
fear had now lost its force. He took it with him on his 
flight, and converted it into money in New York, where he 
had embarked. 

At night the descent of Hansen to supper was a welcome 
diversion to his lonely thoughts. The old sailor seated him- 
self at the table : — 

** I've lost all my appetite, and got a horse's. Here, stew- 
ard, you nigger, where be yer ? Fetch along that beefsteak. 
What do you call this here ? Well, never mind what your 
call it, here goes into it, any how." 

A silent and destructive onslaught upon the dish before him 
followed. Then, laying down his knife and fork for a mo- 
ment, — 

•* I've knowed the time when I could have ate up the doc- 
tor there," — pointing to the steward, — ** bones and all, and 
couldn't get a mouthful, no way you coidd fix it." Then, 
84 
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rcsnminjj his labors, "Tell tou wliif, si]u:r»*, ••."• ^"^ 
u^jnu's with mo. CViiiu* out of that ln.'ith n-iw. an i *.r . ei 
hrp' ;ilon.;<iiU' o' inc. Jii'it walk i:it.) th.i? S. **-!..*.! i ! 
do. That 'cFL' boat.s physirkin:: all hoIl-T." 

Thus disroursin-;, partly to him-sclf and p.irt!y t. V_mL 
an«I, by turns, iKTatin*.; th«^ Lrriimiii^ hT- .\ard in a ; • . i.* 
strain. Mr. Hansen continued his repast. Wh-. a. -t .x*' 
he h'l't the eabin, Vinal found the ^ilitude t.N> dr xr-- : ' 
envluranee ; and, to break it-* monotony, he al^> ^.r.r -^ 
deck. 

Tlie vessel still scoured wildly abm::; and .i<* -h- :! .-..'-'•i 
t}iri-:^h the ant^ry sea-*, so the moon wa* *.;":•..* a- t 
st r-iy rl.iuds, now erlipM-il an«l li>st, now «.!.:•;.: ^' r.,--' • 
iMi'. <:lviriTi:; the se'-thiu:; foam, an-l ra-t:nj th-- *• .i '. -^ • "' 
si>:ir< :it;«1 ri:;'.:iuir on th-' irlistenin:; d« rk. Vinal v -.: \ ? 
th'- ^'ih\aik and looked diiwn «»n the buV.Mi-*. a* th-i irvi 
pa^T, Ma-hin.: in tlie mmm. 

II:- r}i.i;i.:!it«i th'w backward with thorn, and dw-l: or. tbir 
li ■* -.1 !: )::ii- lMi:ii wliii h hr was esrapinj. 

" Wl-i* .iM ii-.itf r\ ! what .rap' < t*i wi>niier. ani! i %■ * r ir-.--.: 

'.::' * ' h' i\< n ! (lullnl. In f'Mtb'd, botitlwinki 1 * a-, i r. w. ■.! 

1 1-*. \ i-i \..i\'- !-»in I it out, and make e.irth and h- a*- n r-r 

V ■:■. \ :■ •>:'*:■•:- '*\>{Xf. I kn«-\v you .ill. ari-l T'!a\« J i- ■; a* 

1 ■ '•'.■. ?;;■ 1 -i I • «. on a i)i« •«• Uiard. The ,;a:Tii- « *• * 

■■. *" :u liu, !iu? with '•«i:n ■ bl;nili r«. anil for *':. **■ 

I • •» ■. If I h i.l h.i«! th.it villain'* r.fiti- •rrir.-r~., 

■ • M r\i *\\.i\ _-■•■•» ui!:i it. ihi r^' wn^jid ha*r ^- - - 

• ■ • ■• rx t.. • 11 It. : ir," t;ii-». I uotil.l ha\e V^m-l a «*■ 

t ■ ' i iiiii tit til" I arth. ami M-t my UkA on hit zw\ k 
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They think him virtuous. He thinks himself so. The shal- 
low-witted idiots ! Their eyes can only see skin-deep. They 
love to be cheated. They swallow fallacies as a child swal- 
lows sweetmeats. The tinsel dazzles them, and they take it 
for gold. Virtue ! a delusion of self-interest — self-interest, 
the sj)ring, lever, and fulcrum of the world. It is for my 
interest, for every body's interest, that his neighbors should 
be honest, candid, open, forgiving, charitable, continent, sober, 
and what not. Therefore, by the general consent of man- 
kind, — the inevitable instinct of self-interest, — such quali- 
ties are exalted into sanctity ; christened with the name of 
\drtues ; draped in white, and crowned with halos ; rewarded 
with praises here and jmradise hereafter. DrajKJ the skeleton 
as you will, the bare skeleton is still there. Paint as thick 
as you will, the bare skull grins under it, — to all who have 
♦ the eyes to see, and the hardihood to use them. How many 
Bmon<^ mankind have courage to face the naked truth? Not 
one in a thousand. Cannot the fools draw reason out of the 
anal()<]jy of thin«;s ? Can they not see that, as their bodies 
will bo melted and merged into the bodily substance of the 
world, so their minds ^vill be merged in the great universal 
mind, — the animus /rtMnrfi,— out of which they sprang, like 
bubbles on the water, and into which they will sink again, like 
i bubbles when they burst ? Immortality ! They may please 
•. thmnsclvos with the name ; but of what worth is an immor- 
tality whore individuality is lost, and each conscious atom 
dn)\vu.'tl in the vast immensity ? What a howling and 
'scrooca! 14 the wind m ikos in the rig<;ing ! If I were given 
to superstition, I could fancy that a legion from the nether 
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world were bcstridinjj the ropes, yelpini; in ;rrancl jubil^^os 

at thr sii:ht of " 

IK-rc his thoiii^hts wen* abruptly cut shiift. A ot..--^ 
wave struck the vesspl. She lurched with ^i-Inc-. . *z- x 
hhuwer of foam tie w over her side. Vind 1.^: :.i» -.ilA:, - 
Hi-* feet slippid from under him. Ih: r 11. an-l -1.: .. »..' 
armss the wet aiul tossin;; deek. Instiui ci\> ly h- ■. r. . 
his fi'.'t t.> stt>]> himself a^iinst the h-.ilw.irk ir: th- '. 
IJut at th;- j);)iiit where they tmirhed it ua** th- Iir,* ;• •'. 
beftire uviitiom-d. Thou:;h closed t:> all a;i;v. .irar. *f. * 
was still unfastened. It tlew «.j>«^n at hi^i ti-'.^ri. \ -j- 
eliitilird to save himself. His fini^er* >'4ipp ■! »'n :'•.. « : 
timlM r**, and with a ery of horror, he w.w !«h'»: irit.. ::.. 
bliuL,' Mir^is. 'HnTi* was a hi i mi in i: in his vy- »». a t::\^.. ^ .z 
h'\< Lars ; til' n, fi»r an instant, he saw th«' li^ht. ar: i ::.• .j. a 
hiiik i»f th:- vesM'l tied past like a ^hadow. I i.- n a u^i- 
s\\ij«i nM-r him: all was darknesn and r.»n\u!«i'n. a* ; & 
m.i'l'ii-n- I »» Tis,- nf ht im: flunir hi^h aloft, a.* th- wa^i r . -i 
him t.iwai.ls .:s erest like a ilrift sea Wtrd. Ilirx' a.:*:r. . ,-..: 
hr«»k- up'iii liim ; ami tlxini: aN»ve the mrnili •»* < ha -. .v 
sa^^ - ik :'..im^ lik»* th«' wliite win^ of a hu-^e Mrl. 1: » *,• 
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I ■ :■ .1 in.iiii-t->ps:iil n( tlie recedin:; %•■•.*« 1. He •Sr;-. \ : 
■"\. A t-.ii.:>t of lirim* da!«hed Ixaek th- ifi, a:: i : ^.i.- 
- •« I i.i-' !»■ ul. I'I'iiu' d hi:ii down inti darkn-»« a,-*.-. 
:•» !.: I"- . ;^ t-j<in^ afid half ^en?»ili-^* ; and a^a.z: :..- 
• :■« :i >k!s ^. if }i'.'>. d>-.\n. A mom* :-.! *f •Tr.^..* 
•■'. I : "i" • .' :: a \ :ij m^htmire of iln aait h r* r, 
w; .;. , -ii..\I\ s tr!;'!^ di<*AMward. \i'- ^Ai\\, U !tiw thi' turrr. .^ 
t)t •;. .s!,.i;ij, ^,..ui\ .,iu; ni.»ie mowIv »iiil, tiil tUi- dt:.»«r 
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water siist.iinod hii^ woij^ht. Then with limbs outstretched, 

> he hovirnl in mill ocean, lonely, void, and %'aflt, like a 

h:l^\k {vii.Hcd in mid-air, while his felon spirit, bubbling 

to the surface, winded its dreary flight through the whistling 

stonn. * 

34* 




CHAPTER LXXII. 

Adri-utun* ftnd rinlaruicp ai»<l »i |d M 
Kx»ltt-i hiji inin<l'ii fdK-altii«. And wtrmnn 
II H t"»»lj't nine**. — Bryimt. 

Ox a rock, at the end of the promontorr which form.« tie 
harbor of ]U>yro\it, stood VoMall Morton ; and mt hu tiie 
his friend Buck hind, whom he liad met in New York j-aft 
after his return from Austria, They had cnr«>untrr*ti a.;a^ 
in the East Indies, and had made toother a lon^ and tar.<^ 
journey, not without hanUhip and dan^yer, amonc the tr.Srt 
of r])per India and Central Asia. Buckland wan pratly 
ehunixcd. His look and beann>c betokened recoTcrrd hral;^ 
and >pirit ; whih* his com]>anion, in the fulncM of ina»culiae | 
viu'or. w;is swarthy as an Arab with the long buminjc of th* 
Il;i>trrn sun. 

*• Our tnivi'ls are over, Rurkland. We hare nothing to irt* 
now. but to «^et on )M)ard ship, and lie Mill for a few «r<rk». 
an<l we ^hall U' at luMne n^n. I hardly know why i: :• 
that I wi-h «) much to shurton the ipace, unions from a raS- 
liki pfoprn-ity to haunt old place*." 

" \u'l t»i •»! r yiiur friends a^^ain.*' 

*' Vi<i. tliat is sornrthim; — a p)od deal. I hare frirodt 
« noijb. unh-is they have died since I last heard from thrm. 
Hut fi*r housi hold »<od.<«, I have none : or, rather, my anceatnl 
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Lares have no better abode than an old clapboarded parson- 
age in an up-country Yankee village. You are much more 
fortunate in that respect. You go home again, besides, a new 
man, rejuvenated in mind and body.** 

'' Thanks to you for that. I was a wreck till you set me 
afloat and refitted me.*' 

** I gave you a shove off shore ; but the refitting came 
afterwards, and was no doing of mine. I should hardly 
know you for the same man." 

^ That infatuation seems to me like a dream, as I remem- 
ber you prophesied on the evening when we sat together on 
the Battery." 

** Half of a woman*s weakness springs firom the sensitive- 
ness of her bodily organization ; and three fourths of your 
infatuation may be laid to the same account. One may say 
that, without any tendency to flounder into materialism. You 
arc a man again now ; and even if you had not heard of 
your sorceresses death, you might go back, I think, without 
the least fear of her spells." 

*' I hope so ; but I wish that, like you, I had some engross- 
ing object to return to.*' 

*' I wdsh that, like you, I had a family, and a fixed home to . 
return to. My travels are finished, though. I have roamed 
the world enough. My objects are accomplished, as well as 
I could ever accomplish them. I have not wandered for 
nothing ; and now I shall bend myself to make my journey- 
ing8 bear what fruit I can. By the sun, and by my watch, 
it is time for the consul to have returned. Did not his ser- 
vant say that he would come ashore from the frigate at 
about six ? ** 



r 



401 



VASSALL MOXITOX. 



- Yes." 

** I: !i'.' •!'! -N ij»t, I w'lW J: t a h-Mt .ir. 1 ji t • :■:■. : : .t.. "■• 
m-i«-t 1..1N.- 1 !:t> f.T uii ■ »ir ih-- n!*i. r •■! v.*."" 

" 1 u!'l lil t» ::i ■ t"Uii. an I s- i- ii" h-- L.i- ^ ni ." 

••V'Tv u.li; I w i!l w.ill i".r ;. .Ml h-n ."' 

'1 •:.::'.. -r^ ^ u r- ii-ir ..? 1 ri 1. Im :*i k- vi-.j • .: \'.- 
y.i'i'.l. \\\ \: iii-l 111.*' iittl :i:«. iivMi. ;i:i ! r ■:• • ;' 

M 'I' ■': ^ ■,:: i !::■:> !:' .>!i a j i::;!i^ . -i^- .■:" f. r - i. 
i..i'i.!"'^ '.'■•. •.:'». .I'll ^f !.::i.-. It i:p r.i ;-;, rl.. .j.?- 

** "Iw" \i;i'.^ Ii!" \\A'\ I riru' ! T-.m \i-»r*. ::■. -r- . a*. ! I <• 
;^r 'A !!v :■; Mi.i'i i:i V'l.'.'t.i'i-: '. ii- ^ -r i-.i;*-'* .i* r -* -. : 
I ■'■• •:* '. :-]"': r.\. \ ;..»:■ h.i I r:.\ :.'! ■ :" :i 1 . :;• .- ; - ,- 

! ivi 1 : -■ :■ :■•!■ i: i^ t :i I.it . \Vi»\ > :: • i* I . . * - 
!.-',"■:_::} tl•^\.l: !" A::;'ri'.i? 1!\.';'? : i!f i : • r ■ 
::: !. N. I l:.i' ■ !i .:■« t!.. :.■ tli.it ar-- «-r!! '.). :.\-\ \' •■ 
!■ I > t:. :».iv;i li'-i i»! i!i' l.i''«irii>^ il.i*<«. :!. ■ j-.r^k* •-« 
*:. - «•: • '. ;i ..t 1 t.i-* -. \\'l;.ii i.ir- ■ r i- • :- :. : -.. :. • . 
• :' 1 • ■ .1 : i: ■• '" V r ! ■'! -u i!'. -.il.t-r ■ : I ]..\\ 
] ' . M .-. .I'l ■ '\ ■ • w'..: )i !i!iH a'l I 1 ::,•:--<• • 
\' '■*. ■ W !'. Ii- :!;.. •■t" twi -.rx ni :: n'l- r !'..i*, 1 \- - i 
i> • ■ ': ; ■ -• :'. :■: '•:" ' i'*- r ; !• .? ■\ :.• r- i!* "':.■:'.. I ■ ,". 
'.■-'■ I ' • .! ! :-»r l.vi i:i Ijijuin.! I .i:: .-r I •:,!.•'. r -. 

." ' . : ..l; :■ ■' ^' ;• ■ : t •■» ^'^■ . .»:i 1 ••"» i.?;!-.\'-. ! ■ •■:: : • x-- 

? •.*':■. 1 'p - 'i*.:.- v.! is in-'ri- r- "•::;.. m iliTa?) ; .* : 

.1 ■:• ir\ 1::. . 1 -liM-il I ;^T«n» li'-Mi -:■ k. r •,» ,■ 

'• • .■■;■*•:- :i:i'l r^i n««. 1 x\-.'.| i;-. K- ru". ' :' k! * r. . 

»■ : ■ • : ■■ ".1%* ^vi.- ii 1 '■■ .■ iji tli :ii 

■ 'i '..: 1. I- '■' ■.. ;'i ;•- ^M-ill *\i\, a ^.iii"! , j-.i ; if^y 
). i: :. t'. *]:ik> '*. :■..: i" !:.a:i« ii'tiu* tiMt iiuii h mi. Ikiow* MSt 
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y)od for i" ^«^ niP", ""^^ flllffmT^L^ ^"^ ^^^^ r^rthn^f^ ]^mifi nf t,h^^'^ 
en duranco, what they most need. ]^ Ib a child's part to 
complain under any fate ; and what color of complaint have 
I, o r^ any ma n sound in mind mid bO^y , and with the world 
free before him ? And yet iTtum girl-hearted when I think 
of that summer evening by the lake at Matherton. What is 
my fate to Edith Leslie's ? How will a few years of suffering, 
with one deadening memory in their wake, compare with her 
life-long endurance ? A woman's nature, it is said, will 
mould itself into conformity with her husband's. I will 
rather believe that Vinal's presence, instead of drawing her 
to itself, has repelled her upward into a higher atmosphere, 
and made her life as lofty as it must be sad. I wish to go 
back, and yet I shrink from this voyage. I have some cause, 
remembering my last welcome home. Heaven knows what I 
may learn of her this time. It was her marriage then ; per- 
haps it will be her death now. And which of the two will 
have been the worse either for me to hear or for her to under- 
go r Perhaps these letters may bring some word of her ; 
though that is not likely, for none of my friends, but one, 
know that I should have any special interest in hearing it. 
If they write of her, it will be some news of disaster." 

These dismal forebodings weighed upon him, and his desire 
to have them resolved soon grew so importunate, that mount- 
ing liis horse, he followed Buckland's track towards the to^Ti. 
Threading the busy streets, he stopped before a door adorned 
with the effigy of a spread eagle wearing a striped shield 
al)out his neck, and clutching thunderbolts and olive boughs 
in his claws. He threw the rein to his servant, mounted the 
consular stair, and at the head met Buckland emerging. 

t 
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*' Is the consul come ? " 
** Yt's ; ami Icttt'rs for you. I am »orTy for jou, i j;* 
mean to answer them all." 

And he gave Morton a formidable packet. Mi-rt^i.r;: 

thv- string. 

" Th'"*-' arc all six or t'ij^ht m»»nth» old. Thry irr p*'- 
nuirknl lr.)in ("ahiitta." 

" Ye.-, th« y t;i!iK- aft'.r we hail i^no uji the cnunTr^. n: 
wt-ri' SI- lit li;uk ti» this puicf ti» mi-it you. Wait a »'■■»-:• 
Iktc ar-.- iM»)r^'. TiuM' two havi- jii>t come inim K!ij:'.aii . 

Mtirt '11 tn 'k tlum : rin»:iiii/rd on one tlu- hinli»^;t.L^.• :" 
Mnditli; t'li tlu- otlur, that of hi.H friend Mr>. A»S fc* ■ 
Hi^ hiait I'-ajHil tn hi** throat; he tore ojvn the kaI. *2.i 
gliiTii i-l di»un thi- jujt'. 

ll.K kl;i!i.l ^;l\v his a.:itation. 

** .\.i i.;i.l II' w**, I triiNt." 

*' I h.rl ail (if.iiiy, and he is dead. You akall know SK-n 
111" il t.'-m<)ni»\>." 

Alii h.i-^Ti. :i:ii;: frum the hou»e, he mounted AiTft^n, a^i 
tlii-'.,'!i th- Mii'Ut n! miili's, donki*y!>, dnmu-iUnt'i*, mrr.. <lu* 
<!• 'i. a*i I (»!•! wuiiicn, rode at an unLi^fuI »{k(sI tii».Lrii i^ 
l..i :..:. 

11 : , nirii a !»' .i»iMi» In-art, he rx|i!«in*d hi* pr»»fi;*** o rr«- 
-;■ . ; ■. u •:! !•■ ^iiiiiiii-.: t.» rnil. Hy iht- ( ali-.itu }4 k-l, 
1 . . ••'. !;.' r..i:.\ t'twith.id 1k-i:i thrown int.i . ■::.•- - 

• \ • ■ \:' * .1 .I'l I li.^ht Mt" \'in.i!. aiid 1; •!* h:* :• -• 

. . »• ■.' r. i ■ ir I.:- • \i-!.i'-..i'; ■:; ::.-..• 

: • . ■ '. . ■ ■:• :. !. u" -:.ii i:."?'- •»'..*: :l.-.«' 1 -." 

! ... ."■.».... A 1..4 i :...-.■ il'. . I at ii/:i|ai:ar, and a li ttti irri 
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ber captain to her owners, forwarded by the Oriental steamer 
on her return voyage, told how his passenger, John White, 
had been lost overboard during a gale, two of the crew hav- 
ing seen the accident ; how, arriving at Gibraltar, his trunks 
had been opened in the consuFs presence, to learn his address ; 
and how, along with a large amount of money in gold, letters 
and papers had been found, showing that he was not John 
White, but Horace Vinal, of Boston. ♦ ♦ ♦ 

On the next morning, Morton despatched a letter to Mere- 
dith. In it, he told his friend the whole course of his story ; 
and these were the closing words : — 

" One thing you may well believe — that, before you will 
have had this letter many days, I shall follow it. There will 
be no rest for me till I touch American soil. An old passion, 
only half stifled under a load of hopelessness, springs into 
fresh life again, and burns, less brightly, perhaps, but I can 
almost believe, more deeply and fervently than ever. I was 
consoling myself yesterday with trying to think that blows 
were my mind's best medicine ; but I feel now, that after 
being broken with the plough and harrow, it will yield the 
better for the summer sunshine. Yet I am afraid to flatter 
myself with too bright a prospect. Miss Leslie loved me, 
and the jilanets in their course are not more constant and 
unswerving ; but I cannot tell what may have been the effect 
of so much suffering, or what determination, fatal to my hope, 
it may not have impelled her to embrace. She will soon 
know my mind. I have written to her, and begged her to 
send her reply to New York, where, if my reckoning does 
not fail, T shall arrive about the middle of June. By it 
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I shall be able to jud^ to what fortune I am t.** *^ 
forward. 

** You have so lately pa«««i*d your own an\i. t>*. ti:' ' -. 
will tasily apj)rcciate mine. I can iiish for thr?& Z/y.-'i 
more than that they may find as bnpjiy an i«auo ; xa.i I «^ 
take it as an earnest of the intentiona of deatiny towari* ar 
that it has just brought together my two beat fricnda.*' 



CHAPTER LXXIII. 

Am wboa bid ILnt eatum !■ ef mliEi;*^ Aiaitlji^ 

AciAtK ttte Jersey heighta roae on Uie €ye «f Ubtioii, ftod 
thd woodi ftiul villas of Btftten IaUiid> Aguui tho broad 
brc&Bt of New York harbor opened heft^xe him, spark! ini; in 
the June «un ; tho rugged firont of the Ca»tle, mid tlio ta* 
pering aplro of Trimty. He bethought him of his last re- 
turn, and it^ unforgottcn blackness throw its Rhadow acroas 
hb mind. Ho turned^ doubtii^ and trciuulous^ tQwarda tho 
future ; but hero bis horizon brightened oj with the sunriae* 
flliooting to the zonith its shafts of tranquil light* 

Meanwhile, the telegraph had darted to Boston a notice 
that the approaebing t teamer had boesn signalled off the coast » 
Mereditli took the nigbt train to meet bis iriend ; but, aniv- 
iagt he learned tbul Morton was already on shore* Driving 
&oin one hotel to ano^r , Ilc found, at hngth^ tlie ktt^r'i 
resting-place. 

'* Shall I Cake ijp your name, sir? *' 
'^ No, show me bis room i 1 will go myself.** 
He knocked at tho door, There was no aniwtr. Ho 
knocked again, and a voice replied ftuddenly, like that of a 
man roused irom a revery* 

35 t*») 
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He entered; and at the next moment. Morton p^«7^i ij 
hand. 

'* You havi' found your:*olf a^ain," said Morcdlih : - 7 4 
h;ivo i^rown ba^k a-;din to your old look." 

Mv»rt!.>u*s oyo j^listcncd. 

" 1 think I know the handwritink? of that letter. Xji 
Ia^-U.'s. — 1 will call her so still — it is her«, is it a t V 

- Vos." 

" >hv' writL'"*. 1 t^u^^ what you h(>{K'd to hear.*' 

•* All that 1 Ii'^jxhI, and murh more." 

'• I a: II lt'luI I if it from my heart. Fortune ha* be^s iir: 
on 'U-:h upon you. She wa;* bound to pay you h-'r *«:ore."' 

" Sh.' h.is tlone so \\ ith U'^ury.'* 

•• Ari' you i^oin^ to Hoston this altomoon r " 

'* rh. n \ou have ju'it two houm to spare. If you harr izr 
li i-::.' \\>T s^ch ««uM unary matten*, we had better »:■. t .i.r.t'T 
a! '^i.-i'. K »:r. 't» hiiuv.-lf, at hi** worst ca.«i, a«k» ;..t iz.-z;, 
n :•.■:! r.w \ <\.i\\ %\\:\r '* 

I .: ■ ■■:!•» lit'-r. th"^ ea^tx^ard-Uuin 1 steamer «a« :\ ..•*• 
:•• : •'.■ > ».;:; 1. an.l Mnrt»>n and Min dilh {KiCiti hrr i » 

•• I i.i, . r '! i \ »'i !iow thr «lnilo hi*t.»ry, fr«»?n !ir»: : !*•• 
1 :.■ : • t i-k \«»'i ti' fori:iM- my havin^: ki ;«t it %*xn: :r ;i 
\ ■ . 

' \'. .' I \ : .i*.k m** : V.wry man ha« a ru'h! !. • • 

• •■. r: 1 1 -ikr l.iru th-- b-ltiT f-'r k-*-:'i:i*- ::..- 
\ . '.. i: .1.; * \ !/", i I i ^i»o.l ' .M*** t.» thank \ou.* 

*■ M' > .1. .1 i : A:;d hi<« nuntiry. if it wiil, had better ^ 
w::a him " 
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^ You stud in your letter that h^ agent wit culled Hcniy 
Offtr* I thought, at tlie time, tluLt I hod scon tho nanifi 
riwfore ; and a day or two smcc, I lb nod it aixideii tally a^aui. 
f Tliir news papers t two months or more ago, mention a foreigner 
IcstUd Henry 8peyer as an officer in thU laat piralical fbrray 
\ Cuba. Huh party lost their way. Ml into in &mbuiica,de 
' gorornment aoldiera* and ISpcycr was shot through the 

" Ha faund a better end tEim his principal/* 
** And de0«rv»d a better one, A profoasod rascal ia better 
tban a phaniee/' 



4 




CHAPTER LXXIV. 

Tl.^ '\-' . -• '•■III ti.*t »Mil.« tl.*- il io.i» twaj. — Jffr%|r '/ A*^y^m. 

Morton rock? alonjj the cdpt of the Ukc at Math<*rf."3. 
He pissttl \inilrr the shailowy vcnlure of the piix^ aad i^ 
]iro.uh(il the old family mansion of the I>c«lic^. It was 
years >iiice he hail seen it. Hi» impnM>mnent, hi« f*rarw. ia 
dreary irreetiu^ home, all lay hctwecn. He waa thr %isft 
iiMu, yrt ditlVrent ; — with a mind calmed by exr^nrncr, tkzl 
hti nv^ by action and endurance ; an ardor which hail h>*t LI 
of its iTjt.ixiration, hut none of it* force; and which, a» ibe 
j»ast ami the pr^-'M-nt n)se up«m hi# thou);ht«« va« timptred 
A\i!ii a int'laneholy whirh had in it nt»thinjc of fuin. 

Till' liall il'>or sto<»d oj>en, as if to wclci>me him. Tbe 
r«'^ «» atitl t!if laurtN were in hlo«)m ; the |crx<«s ripe ttt tbe 
s.'Uh". \\a- \va\in.; in the meadow; and, by t;lim{v«r« brtwcra 
t^i'- • Irn a!i-l maple houghs the lake, cruped in the June w;si« 
v,i- -ri:!»Ir:/ \\\*)\ tlir Hiinli^ht. 

\I ':?'n "liMii Mint* .1 ; his foot wa« on the porch; but he 
}- 1 1 n • T::m- t'>>r tlut.u'ht ; for a step aoundcd in the hall, aa4 
l.>;.!i :u t ).:i!i i»n tlie thre>hold. 

'1 :..i: i\<i:in^. at »unM t, Mi>> lA-aiie and Mcutoa •U.iod oft 

t«ll> 




\ hf^Eik of the lake, at the foot of ike garden. It waa tht 
\ i|)ot wliich had be&ti most nwc^t and moit hitter in the lattar*t 

** Da yoa reraomber, Edith, whea we laet stood here ? " 

"How could I Gv^T forgot ? " * 

** The }rea» that have passed eince are lilse a nightmare. 
I eould bcUcvt* Uietn so., hut that I feel their marka/^ 

** And I* OA well ; we were boy and girl then/* 

** At leant, I wtut & hoy i and^ do you know, I ^nd you dif« 
fercut from what I had picturml you/' 

** Should I he sorry for it, or glad ? '^ 

** 1 Uiid pictured you as I «iw you la it, very calm, Tery 
reaolutCi very sad ; hut you are like the broaking of a long^ 
dull »torui4 The sun shines again, and the wofld glows the 
brighter ior pa^t rain and darkness." 

** Could I have welcomed you home with a sad io^cef 
Could I be calm and cold, now that I have found what I 
thought was lost forever ? — when the ashes of my life have 
kindled into flame again ? Because I, and others, have 
known sorrow, should I turn my face into a homily, and he 
your lifelong memento mori 7 ** 

''It is a brave heart that can hide a deep thought under a 
smile." 

'' And a weak one that is always crouching among the 
shadows/* 

*' There is an abounding spirit of faith in you ; the essence 
which makes heroes, from Joan of Ajc to Jeanie Deans.** 

** I know no one with faith like yours, which could hold to 
you through all your years of living burial.** 
35* 
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*' Mine ! it wis wroncbed to its ottmnost rooti. I thcnc^ 

the world waa given over to the devil.*' 

** Hut that was only for the moment." 

*' I consoled myflclf with imagining that I had cotne Uj '.^ 
worst, and that any change must needs be fcir the brti"? . 
but now I am lifted of a nudden to sncb a pitch o! i-r: .ir. 
that I tremble at it. Many a man, my equal or suprnor. ^ 
wcakir iu heart or meaner in aim than I, has boon l^ttr ; 
thruu<;h his days by cramping poverty, while I stand mi: ■: 
and \\oa|M)ned at all pointM. Many a man of noble ul*:is.:'u 
and hi;;h rctjuircmcnts has found in life notlun^ but a a «. l- 
cry of his imaginings, — a bright dream, matched with a bu.«< 
reality. Who can blame him if he turn cynic : 1 iatf 
dreamed a dream, too; wakened, and found it a L«j:f 
truth.'* 
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ESSAYS, REVIEWS, AND LECTXTSES. 

(Smtrson. 

ESSATS, BT RALPH WALDO EMERSON, 

First 8eriw, in one volume, 12mo. Price, $1. Second Series* 

in one volume, 12mo. Price, fl. 

It !•« too Ute to prewnt any Inlmred analyfilii of tho wHtiniEi of Kmorwrn, — too 
Ute to Hi'! down any eulofur. Wbi«Tpr lovtm to dral with flntt prlndpleii, and |« not 
d<*U-iTe(l from |cnip|ilinK with ali>tract truths ^'iH &"<! in th<>ii«' emtarsa ran* plnai^ 
arp in the exen-liki tif hia iiowcra. Tlit* ]N>pular ridlrul« wlik'h was b«»a|>Mi upon 
tlie ao-caJlfHl tranact<ndHntnl lltcratore, at leant ao far aa Kmeraon ia runoarord, 
bHK paitaed awar; nn«1 tbixw Tolntncw an* nnlvcr'ally admlttml to ba ainonj; tha 
nioKt Talnal'Ia rontribntiona to llie world** atock of itltpaa whhrb our aire bita ftur- 
oiitbnl. Krery paK*^ beam the iiuprcaK (»f tliuui^ht, but it bt tbouicht anbtillsadi, 
an«I r>><lo)ent of pot'try. Oliamrity tbore Is uona. wira to tb* incapab U or tiM 
pn'jutiJLtMl, or to thiM«< ariTfO to metapliynical aptKTulatloni. 

SATIRE ; ADDRESSES AND LECTURES, 

By K. W. Knierson. In one volume, 12mo. Price, $1« 

REPRESENTATIVE MEN, 

Seven Leeturcs, by 11. \V. Kmerson. In one volume, 12iiio 

I'riee, $\. 

*• It I* r»-rt;thilv fin«' of the moat fam^inatlnsr booka enr written, wbrthw we 
i-oifiiltT it» xiil'tiU' VI rltal ri-li'-itii-H, itn il<'«*p and i«hn>wd olim*rr«titiu, ita ki'irn crit* 
i( ioiii. it* Hit or I'-Mniini;. it)* iri<*«|i)ni or Ix-anty. Ker flncnma of wit biM|rinati»n, 
oltM-rvHtion, Mitiff, HI. 1 iM-iitiim-ut, the UjoI; hardly baa ita equal iu Auwrican lit- 
eratiin-." — A'. /* Wh'pjtl^. 

'• It !!• a thoii-htfii! lHi«>k. and U'ttcr mlaptt-d to please the majority of rawlnra 
than any pri*\i(iim att«>mpt of the writer." — //. T. Tuckt 

**Thia ia not an oriinary book." — Lnmion Athmaum. 



Carljlt. 

CRITICAL AXD MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS, 

J>y 'ITiomas Carlylo. In one volume, octavo, with Portrait 

Price, in muslin, $1.75. 

This vi<rorcu!t ami pr<ir>uii<l writt-r baa bvi'n chiefly known to the public nt 
(ur^< f^< :m till* curi<-:ttnr.'^ ( r Iil» t<t\k- piililiMuNl by thoae to whom drapery and 
ornament «ro of more con-M]n<'nc»» than rltal force. Tlie fkulta of Carlyla art 
Huflieitjutly iibviona; they lie u|m)u the very »urlSM»: but for ninety of aimlyaH 
|¥>wer, and clowneaa of lo-^ir. manllneaa of utteranea, and gamiiiM enthoiiaflia 
C>r what he deema the Kuod and true, no rriUr la more Jnatly entitled to ad mlrathi a 
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TUE LATER ESSAYS OF TflOlAS rilLTLE, 

• (T.attrr Day Pamphlet*.") In one volume, 12mo. Phet, i 

mu>liii, (iU iciit*. 



ESSAYS. rRiTifAi A\D )!isrEii\^rors. 

I'y *l'h<nn;is lJjiMn:rt<n Ma* inuav. anrlt r nf a Hi-t.iry f F-r- 
la:iil. Ill oivc vuluino, <K-tuvii. i*ith l*ortrmit. I*ntr. ;r. r ,«... , 

\\\i.. \. r w .-»■.•<! t I ••*i'- til-- tn -♦ ■ t*i-i'.«iii» 1 ■ -,«iut|1«n4>- ■1*1 l"*-.-**»5 * »f f 
nn-l l.r.^ii-)i h-. I itii'- ii t'l.- I.n.-t— • -f.v< • f timr. will r<-»i ih- F.««4'* / V^ 

♦mo. I: !• ■ :■ :l: i»< il \ til.- !-■ k I . II-- r !t..- •?« '-Ml -n I . ' '■em* ■• .-I 
nt rl..' -i:.! ■ li«ni' lht> l-rn:-. Hi \ ■■' tJ;-- iiil'- r - •?»!•» hi* •-*•- 1-.- in« •»*•••-; 
I I tii: i*i.i"l-.-|. till tl'.- \- t;i-|. » ..I L.« llm^fVll- tia. I'll to* hi* ••■..! M 
f.1 !• t-i _ I ••\t-rs »P I- i,!-... 'I-.- : i« ft •■ •■ "^ !■ II ! 1 • •! f "» • - V i^ 
-I hi ■« ..■. I ■ i tl « .'t til.- I '1 « -i! .ii_» .w." ihrir fr»l in-.p.i:«r : w ••■i •:!.■• •■ 
M ■ .1....^ I.. I- C-..»r.\ . •!.. : ..-.,. 



Tin: woRhs OF Ri:\. svhm:v s^iitd. 

1: \,. \\.' I:; »■! •■ M iiiTiH . .1.1%... »iih INtrtr^iL. Tr. r. j 

' i:. \t »\ . • * .t • V n-*w»» \« ■»i-- Ir^l.n; t^wmf*rr1» . f • -•*• f-i 

.1. ■» 1 ■.'» • ' i-i- iii •• It'll i*« ii J ij'ai* M m »^ !•' ■••ti^» :*» - : iSui^ t • 

•1 !• I'l ■i.".*'ii ^ti.*.. .« 1. !.*.?.» : ,.., 

•■ •''-•■, i'^ 'i'«vi "1 :■•• i!. 1 1- !i •»*•■♦<•• %ftri:r^«*' f 9 ' 
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rn\Tr.iBrTm>s to the edixbiech eetiew. 




PHILLIP8, SAMPSON, ft 00.*S PUBLI0ATI0N8. 

In tlMM artlclcfl of Jefflref , the carlnot naAfr mar nee n hl^torj of Englbh llfe- 
armtnns for the but fifty yean. Now that Scott, CiunplNPll, Wonbnrurth, Ujron, 
and a ffw othera are iuimortal lieyond cavil or pemdrentura, with what fotcrpat 
do we l(x>k for the flnit imprMnione which their works made upon tite mind of 
tlicir contemporary and reriewor! Aal«le from hiM learning, rigor, aaiteneaa, 
and p'neral impartiality, Jeffrey will be nrad for many yean to come lor hi* aaeo- 
dation wUh the eminent namea which hare made the eariy part of thia ceo* 
tnry so illostriooa. 



Wilson. 



THE RECREATIONS OF CHRISTOPHER NORTH, 

(Contributed to Black wood*» Magazine.) By John Wilson. In 
one volume, octavo, M-ith Portrait of •• Christopher in his Shoot- 
ing Jacket." Price, in muslin, $1.25. 

Thv fanif of Wtimn, nnder his choM*n p««otiilnnyme, Christopher North, ia «nl- 
v«r«al. Tlie wonderfol rigor, tlie wit, aatirv, fun, poetry, and eriticiam, all 
st«eped tlintuKli iu liis Tory prvjadicm, with wliich his contributions t4) BlatV 
wood ovorfiowt'tl, c«>inuiandt><l the attention of all parties, and have led a jKh^i if 
nut a p<Tni:ineut iniprvmiun iu tbo literaturo of tbu aK<«. Thcae articles an> full 
of the (tutli'f'H |ieculiiir tniitt. Uutuor uml iMthm succeed each other like clouds 
and (iuii.-«liiiie in an Afiril day. Tlte charact«*r of the Scottish iieaaantry in some 
of the ilecreaiiuus. i> depicttMl wi:U as much power as in the author's (iuuooa 
•• Li;;lits and Shadoww of ScottLih Life-*' 



Patkinios^. 

TOE MISCELLANEOGS WORKS OP THE RIGHT HON. SIR 
JAMES MACKINTOSH, 

In one volume, octavo, with Portrait. Price, in muslin, $2. 
Tlii.i <'ilitli>n oMitaiiifi all the miitcfllanles of the author, reprinted tram the L»d> 
don niition of bis works. The tof»ics are various, from llteratara to politics. Ths 
Revolution of 46SS. it Ik well known, had en;caged much of the author's attention, 
anl hin articles nprtn that subject are among the most important and raloaUe !■ 
the laiit^iia;^). 



MISCELLANEOrS ESSAYS, 

By Archibald AliMm. F. II. 8., author of a History of Europe 
during the French Revolution. In one volume, octaTO, with 
Portrait. Price, in muslin, $1.25, 
fhe distiuguiali«Ml author of the illslory of JSoivpe, in a series of erltksl arti* 




PniLLlPd» SAMPSON, A CV# M-BUCAl 



THE NEW AGE OF GOLD ; 

Or, til' Lite uiid Ailvo:.ti:ri> i.f \U'}a rt I)f\tPT IliTr.iinr. Ur::- 
ten l.y liiiuK-lf. lu iiM' Vi.luiiii*, K'mn. Vt::t |iI.J-i. 

N ■!••..; 'i .1 » ..'I :-. .11. I .1 ■ f II..- • 1 • • .'li- ul 'j- 1 - tf »: • ' '-^^ " 
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£\GLISU TRAITS. 

]ty Kuljih Waldu Kiucrsoa. In one Tolume, Timo. IV.. t « 

;:. Ill i!iy u-Iiii.-d" if Mr. Kiu^i>>a vill vc-l-tiiM tku kiof-^sfwrcvit 9-i:m^ 
II. w ''. 1. 1< • ■' ^-- wii t' ft Ur.**" ftii* liy th« UnglL cf La» it £.«» •«'. 4 
[ ■• ; • 1'. :>. r '«.-)! II hf rAtl.'-r leifufu^i U. Tl^ |«kU«lM-r« c\.^M.Mftl.^ «s^w1 
t: I- t:..^ «... i . tL" ii.i^t vih'.i I' luUr «.>f iLv •utL-r'i U> k^. 

Tin: EARMST Ml\. 

A ^Iv. I. h nf tin- n.aruitiT and I.aUn of AlM>XIU\M jr: . 
>«>N, l"ji-t Mjs*:ii:.ary in liiinuah. liv Mr*. 11. » ". *■:.*.■: 
1.. (-lif v>liiiiu'» lOmu. Trit'C ^l. 

::i ■ t ih>- »:■ r > r..! !• in m ! f r a I.if- • f tL» ei*At Uimt- %Mrw it • ».«>« :. . • 
' f : :ii 1; ■ t til >'.!'• 'ji- w tW • ( I'rvil'ttt W it^atiJ. iL.* • . .= - •• 



r\STL: A STORY OF REFIBLiriJ ERllLITT. 

r.\ ^\ Jm'v a. Sti ry, Jr. In i i.i \i I-.ii-.i, Ijmo. Vtuv $!.. 
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• ■ 1 tt..- • I' .■■• . f :l.- l.«rTiin.- hri in* ••• ib* o-a-iuak a. 

I \ • i I . • I « ■..-.,■ ii »•• • li> ■ I- «• f*:i ft* Biwh «!• • ?i rtk^ M 
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nULLIPSk SAMPSON, * COi'S PUBUCAnoaOL 



THE NEW AGE OF GOLD ; 

Or, tho Life and Advei.turos fif lUilrfTt Dextirr It-'iii.iir.o, Ur.:- 
ten by himsi'lt'. lu ouv Vi.liinii', iL'nio. rii«.e ^ !..'.>. 

N.I ili"».i;j ii.il M- lilil .ix" all '.]•» tif tlii-' w. |l. «,!li. ut -i- . i:.j t! • •.'-r*^ ' 

till' "loiy. l.llt It I' .!• i-\tl. .<•.•!. IJ til !!:• ill. Iiutli lb tLi i . 1, 1*1.. ^ ^- . 

aiiil ill tbv >>t\li'. will !i iii '•iii^iil.iilv auninl ',. 

E.NGLISU TBAITS. 

IJy Ralph Waldo Emerson. In one volume, l2mo. Pn.v ^.. 

Tl.'> 111 111} »>tiiiiivr]i ufMr. Eiu«r9>'0 viU Wfl<-i*nM tLLi luD{-«z{Hy-t^J t '. 
Th* « rL h.iii iii>! ):r<>wii tu A IaT}.'^ sIm by tbe WnRth of time it t «• •* .. j 
I'll j.-intioa: ri'\isi -n b.ifl nitL-T iri'iiitoirf<i tt. Tb« pul'livhi-r* i^-L.u-ie:.L:j «^^>* ) 
tli.it tbia uiil U> tb'' iii««t viiJflj {M'l.uLir uf Uiu ^utlur't l*.«.k.:. 

THE EARNEST MAN. 

A Skrtrh of tho Character and Lal>ors of ADoNIK.VM JT"-- 
."^ON, Fir^i Mis.oionHry to Hunuoh. Uy Mi>. U. C 1 .:.-:: 
l:i unc vi4umv, IGmo. Pric-c $1. 

T- tiK" t the f;i-i:4T4l ili-nian-l f-ir a I.if- i-f tb* RTt-at Mi»fti' ban m a bi- -r : . ^ 
lir I rill Ih.ili th.it cf lb- fl.iU'iat.' w. rk of I'lrM-l-iit W.iiUliJ. ll..» » " .: ■ . 
1 II itri'i-u-ed wilb ibv n^'jTut^ "( tbc fji.iiijr a:iJ iri'-ii.U «-f th« :.ii::i :.■ . •. 

CASTE : A STORY OF REPl BLK'AX ElltAllTT. 

]*y Sydney A. Story, Jr. In «.m.' vulnint, Ijnn). Vxi<\- ji"..- 

r 'I*: u iiM :• 1 1 ;)i- I- .1 fir t-> .i.r r ih.it It I. •« • Di- wI.a: ;■ : • V 
■ j- -t :i I f Sl»\rr\; ninl ^ui'li U tbi* •■»m< — it* ti>ti<li ni ••-• .tu- |* • rf-. I_\ « . 
11- :■■-• v.ti'ii llu? I: I-. ii- v« ith 1. ". iri Ihi" ?• -t Mfi- , * N- 11 ■ *ti i ■ • 
I\ iiii \i'i^li\iT\ iTiii t III ■1i«.-Ui»i-. Till* I L^r.-ii irit aii-t ^1 i.r« l^f* k 1 .• i. - 
\i I.. !i ■- ; . ..-ii 11^ « til iiLj-ii I I'l i'l- .111 I M->tti'ii« ; •ri'! wl. ■ i-r r. mn • .. 
I- ■ L Ml ! tiij-l hi^ *v:n|-.ithi'« »• •Inm^lv r:ili-ti«l. tIiaI l*« ail! \v . -i:.;' . 
f 1 •« ll.i- f..rtiiii> • "f thi" rhurniln.' h-T ;•:*• l.i thr iiifi- lii«l ii. 
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